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■Opiniomim eammtnta deUt diet, natune judieia confirmat, CiciRO, v\i Att. 1 . 
lime oblitcntet the fictions of opinioii, and coofinns the deciiions of nature. 

IT is necessary to the success of flattery, that it be accom- 
modated to particular circumstances or characters, and 
enter the heart on that side where the passions stand ready 
to receive it. A lady seldom listens with attention to any 
praise but that of her beauty ; a merchant always expects 
to hear of his influence at the bank, his importance on the 
exchange, the height of his credit, and the extent of his 
traffick : and the author will scarcely be pleased without 
lamentations of the neglect of learning, the conspiracies 
against genius, and the slow progress of merit, or some 
praises of the magnanimity of those who encounter poverty 
and contempt in the cause of knowledge, and trust for the 
reward of their labours to the judgment and gratitude of 
posterity. 

An assurance of unfading laurels, and immortal reputa- 
tion, is the settled reciprocation of civility between amica- 
ble writers. To raise monuments mare durable than braes, 
and more conspicuous than pyramids, has been long the 
onnmon boast of literature; but, among the innumerable 
architects that erect columns to themselves, far the greater 
part, either for want of durable materials, or of art to dis- 
pose them, see their edifices perish as they are towering to' 
conpletion, and those few that for a while attract the eye 

R. n. m 
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of mankind^ are generally weak in the foundation, and 
soon sink by the saps of time. 

No place affords a move striking conviction of the vanity 
of human hopes, than a publick library ; for who can see 
the wall crowded on every side by mighty volumes, the 
works of laborious meditation, and accurate inquiry, now 
scarcely known but by the catalogpie, and preserved only 
to increase the pomp of learning, without considering how 
many hours have been wasted in vain endeavours, how 
often imagination has anticipated the praises of futurity, 
how many statues have risen to the eye of vanity, how many 
ideal converts have elevated zeal, how often wit has exult- 
ed in the eternal infamy of his antagonists, and dogmatism 
has delighted in the gradual advances of his authority, the 
immutability of his decrees, and the perpetuity of his 
power ? 



•Nim unquam dedit 



DotumntafifTS nufforot qwanfragili loeo 
Starent tuperbi, 

laiultiiig chance ne'er call'd with louder Toice, 
On swelling mortali to be proud no more. 

Of the innumerable authors whose performances are 
thus treasured up in magnificent obscurity, most are for- 
gotten, because they never deserved to be remembered, 
and owed the honours which they once obtained, not to 
judgment or to genius, to labour or to art, but to the pre- 
judice of faction, the stratagem of intrigue, or the servility 
of adulation. 

Nothing is more common than to find men whose works 
are now totally neglected, mentioned with praises by their 
contemporaries, as the oracles of their age, and the legis- 
lators of science. Curiosity is naturally excited, their vo- 
lumes after long inquiry are found, but seldom reward the 
labour of the search. Every period of time has produced 
these bubbles of artificial fame, which are kept up a while 
by the breath of fashion, and then break at once, and are 
annihilated. The learned often bewail the loss of ancient 
writers whose characters have survived their works ; but. 
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perhapg, if we could now retrieve them, we should find 
them only the Granvilles, Montagues, Stepneys, and Shef- 
fields of their time, and wonder by what infatuation or ca- 
price they could be raised to notice. 

It cannot, however, be denied, that many l^ave sunk into 
ablivion, whom it were unjust to number with this des- 
picable class. Various kinds of literary fame seem destin- 
ed to various measures of duration. Some spread into ex- 
uberance with a very speedy growth, but soon wither and 
decay ; some rise more slowly, but last long. Parnassus has 
its flowers of transient fragrance, as well as its oaks of 
towering height, and its laurels of eternal verdure. 

Among those whose reputation is exhausted in a short 
time by its own luxuriance, are the writers who take ad- 
vantage of present incidents or characters which strongly 
interest the passions, and engage universal attention. It 
is not difficult to obtain readers, when we discuss a ques- 
tion which every one is desirous to understand, which is 
debated in every assembly, and has divided the nation 
into parties; or when we display the faults or virtues of him 
whose publick conduct has made idmost every man his 
enemy or his friend. To the quick circulation of such 
productions all the motives of interest and vanity concur ; 
the disputant enlarges his knowledge, the zealot animates 
his passion, and every man is desirous to inform himself 
concerning affairs so vehemently agitated and variously 
represented. 

It is scarcely to be imagined, through how many subor- 
dinations of interest the ardour of party is diffused ; and 
iriiat multitudes fancy themselves affected by every satire 
or panegyrick on a man of eminence. Whoever has, at 
any time, taken occasion to mention him with praise or 
blame, whoever happens to love or hate any of his adhe- 
raits, as he wishes to confirm his opinion, and to strengthen 
his party, wiU diligently peruse every paper from which he 
can hope for sentiments like his own. An object, however 
small in itself, if placed near to the eye, will engross all 
the rays of light; and a transaction, however trivial, swells 

b2 
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into importance when it presses immediately on our atten- 
tion. He that shall peruse the political pamphlets of any 
past reign» will wonder why they were so eagerly read» or 
so loudly praised. Many of the performances which had 
power to inflame factions, and fill a kingdom with confu- 
sion, have now very little effect upon a frigid critick ; and 
the time is coming, when the compositions of later hirelings 
shall lie equally despised. In proportion as those who 
write on temporary subjects, are exalted above their merit 
at first, they are afterwards depressed below it ; nor can 
the brightest elegance of diction, or most artful subtilty of 
reasoning, hope for so much esteem from those whose re- 
gard is no longer quickened by curiosity or piide. 

It is, indeed, the fate of controvertists, even when they 
contend for philosophical or theological truth, to be soon 
laid aside and slighted. Either the question is decided, 
and there is no more place for doubt and opposition ; or 
mankind despair of understanding it, and grow weary of 
disturbance, content themselves with quiet ignorance, and 
refuse to be harassed with labours which they have no 
hopes of recompensing with knowledge. 

The authors of new discoveries may surely expect to be 
reckoned among those whose writings are secure of vene- 
ration : yet it often happens that the general reception of 
a doctrine obscures the books in which it was delivered. 
Wheii any tenet is generally received and adopted as an 
incontrovertible principle, we seldom look back to the ar- 
guments upon which it was first established, or can bear 
that tediousness of deduction, and multiplicity of evidence, 
by which its author was forced to reconcile it to prejudice, 
and fortify it in the weakness of novelty against obstinacy 
and envy. 

It is well known how much of oiur philosophy is derived 
from Boyle's discovery of the qualities of the air ; yet of 
those who now adopt or enlarge his theory, very few have 
read the detail of his experiments. His name is, indeed, 
reverenced; but his works are neglected; we are con- 
tented to know, that he conquered his opponents, without 
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inqoiring what cavils were produced ag^aiast him^ or by 
what proofs they were confuted. 

Some writers apply themselves to studies boundless and 
inexhaustible, as experiments in natural philosophy. These 
are always lost in successive compilations, as new ad- 
vances are made, and former observations become more 
familiar. Others spend their lives in remarks on language, 
or explanations of antiquities, and only afford materials for 
lexicographers and commentators, who are themselves 
overwhelmed by subsequent collectors, that equally destroy 
the memory of their predecessors by amplification, trans- 
position, or contraction. Every new system of nature 
gives birth to a swarm of expositors, whose business is to 
explain and illustrate it, and who can hope to exist no 
longer than the founder of their sect preserves his reputa- 
tion. 

There are, indeed, few kinds of composition from which 
an author, however learned or ingenious, can hope a long 
continnance of fame. He who has carefully studied human 
nature, and can well describe it, may with most reason 
flatter his ambition. Bacon, among all his pretensions to 
the regard of posterity, seems to have pleased himself 
chiefly with his Essays, which come home to men^s business 
and bosomSy and of which, therefore, he declares his ex- 
pectation, that they will live as long as boots last. It may, 
however, satisfy an honest and benevolent mind to have 
been useful, though less conspicuous ; nor will he that ex- 
tends his hope to higher rewards, be so much anxious to 
obtain praise, as to discharge the duty which Providence 
assigns him. 
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AlUmit igitur eonienden venHna ambo 

CtDpen: aUemot MuwmeminUte valebant* Vibg. £c. vti. 19, 

m 

On themes alternate now the iwaini recite ; 

The nuuei in alternate themet delight. Elphinston. 

Among the varioiis censuresy which the unavoidable 
comparison of my performances with those of my prede- 
cessors has produced, there is none more general than 
that of uniformity. Many of my readers remark the want 
of those changes of colours, which formerly fed the at- 
tention with unexhausted novelty, and of that Intermixture 
of subjects, or alternation of manner, by which other wri- 
ters relieved weariness, and awakened expectation. 

I have, indeed, hitherto avoided the practice of uniting 
gay and solemn subjects in the same paper, because it 
seems absurd for an author to counteract himself, to press 
at once with equal force upon both parts of the intellectual 
balance, or give medicines, which, like the double poison 
of Dryden, destroy the force of one another. I have en- 
deavoured sometimes to divert, and sometimes to elevate ; 
but have imagined it an useless attempt to disturb merri- 
ment by solemnity, or interrupt seriousness by drollery. 
Yet I shall this day publish two letters of very different 
tendency, which I hope, like tragi-comedy, may chance to 
please even when they are not critically approved. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
DEAR SIR, 

Thou6H> as my mamma tells me, I am too young 
to talk at the table, I have great pleasure in listening to 
the conversation of learned men, especially when they dis- 
course of things which I do not understand ; and have, 
therefore, been of late particularly delighted with many 
disputes about the aiteratian of the stUe, which, they say, 
is to be made by act of parliament. 

One day when my mamma was gone out of the room, 
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I aftked a very great scholar what the stile was. He 
told me, he was afraid I should hardly understand him 
when he informed me, that it was the stated and estar 
hlished method of computing time* It was not, indeed, 
likely that I should understand him ; for I never yet knew 
time computed in my life, nor can imagine why we should 
be at so much trpuble to count what we cannot keep. He 
did not. tell me whether we are to count the time past, or 
the time to come; but I have considered them both by 
myself, and think it as foolish to count time that is gone, 
as money that is spent ; and as for the time which is to 
come, it only seems farther off by counting ; and therefore, 
when any pleasure is promised me, I always think of the 
time as little as I can. 

I have since listened very attentively to every one that 
talked upon this subject, of whom the greater part seem 
not io understand it better than myself; for though they 
often hint how much the nation has been mistaken, and re- 
j<Hce that we are at last growing wiser than our ancestors, 
I have never been able to discover from them, that any 
body has died sooner or been married later for counting 
time wrong ; and, therefore, I began to fancy that there 
was a great bustle with little consequence. 

At last, two friends of my papa, Mr. Cycle, and Mr. 
Starlight, being, it seems, both of high learning, and able 
to make an almanack, began to talk about the new stile. 
Sweet Mr. Starlight — I am sure I shall love his name as 
long as I l|ve ; for he told Cycle roundly, with a fierce 
look, that we should never be right without a year of con- 
fusion. Dear Mr. Rambler, did you ever hear any thing 
so charming ? a whole year of confusion ! When there has 
■been a rout at mamma's, I have thought one night of con- 
fusion worth a thousand nights of rest ; and if I can but 
see a year of confusion, a whole year, of cards in one room, 
and dancings in another, here a feast, and there a masque- 
rade, and plays, and coaches, and hurries, and messages, 
and milliners, and raps at the door, and visits, and frolicks, 
and new fashions, I shall not care what they do with the 
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rest of the time, nor whether they count it by the old style 
or the new ; for I am resolved to break loose from the 
nursery in the tumult, and play my part among the rest ; 
and it will be strange if I cannot get a husband and a 
chariot in the year of confusion. 

Cycle, who is neither so young nor so handsome as Star- 
light, very gravely maintained, tfiat all the perplexity may 
be avoided by leaping over eleven days in the reckoning ; 
and indeed, if it should come only to this, I think the new 
stile is a delightful thing ; for my mamma says I shall go 
to court when I am sixteen, and if they can but contrive 
often to leap over eleven days togetner, the months of re- 
straint will soon be at an end. It is strange, that with all 
the plots that have been laid against time, they could never 
kill it by act of parliament before. Dear Sir, if you have 
any vote or interest, get them but for once to destroy 
eleven months, and then I shall be as old as some married 
ladies. But this is desired only if you think they will not 
comply with Mr. Starlight's scheme; for nothing surely 
could please me like a year of confusion, when I shall no 
longer be fixed this hour to my pen, and the next to my 
needle, or wait at home for the dancing-master one day, 
and the next for the musick-master ; but run from ball to 
ball, and from drum to drum ; and spend all my time with- 
out tasks, and without account, and go out without telling 
whither, and come home without regard to prescribed 
hours, or family-rules. 

I am. Sir, 

Your humble Servant, 

Propbraktia. 
mr. ramblbr, 

I WAS seized this morning with an unusual pensive- 
ness, and, finding that books only served to heighten it, took 
a ramble into the fields, in hopes of relief and invigoration 
from the keenness of the air and brightness of the sun. 

As I wandered wrapped up in thought, my eyes were 
struck with the hospital for the reception of deserted in- 
fants, which I surveyed with pleasure, till, by a natural 
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traiii of sentunent, I began to reflect on the fate of the 
motbers. For to what shelter can they fly ? Only to the 
arms of their betrayer, which perhaps are now no longer 
open to receive them ; and then how quick must be the 
transition from deluded virtue to shameless guilt, and from 
shameless guilt to hopeless wretchedness ? 

The anguish that I felt, left me no rest till I had, by 
your means, addressed myself to the public on behalf of 
those forlorn creatures, the women of the town; whose 
misery here might satisfy the most rigorous censor, and 
whose participation of our common nature might surely in- 
duce us to endeavour, at least, their preservation from 
eternal punishment. 

These were all once, if not virtuous, at least innocent ; 
and might still have continued blameless and easy, but for 
the arts and insinuations of those whose rank, fortune, or 
education, furnished them with means to corrupt or to de- 
lude them. Let the libertine reflect a m<mient on the 
situation of that women, who, being forsaken by her be- 
trayer, is reduced to the necessity of turning prostitute for 
bread, and judge of the enormity of his guilt by the evils 
which it produces. 

It cannot be doubted but that numbers follow this dread- 
ful course of life, with shame, horrour, and regret ; but 
where can they hope for refuge ? " The world is not their 
friend, nor the world's law.'' Their sighs, and tears, and 
groans, are criminal in the eye of their tyrants, the bully 
and the bawd, who fatten on their misery, and threaten 
them with want or a gaol, if they show the least design of 
escaping from their bondage. 

" To wipe all tears from ofi* all faces," is a task too 
hard for mortals; but to alleviate misfortunes is often 
within the most limited power : yet the opportunities which 
every day affords of relieving the most wretched of human 
beings are overlooked and neglected, with equal disregard 
of policy and goodness. 

There are places, indeed, set apart, to which these un- 
happy creatures may resort, when the diseases of inconti- 
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nence seisse upon them ; but if they obtain a cure, to what 
are they reduced ? Either to return with the small remains 
of beauty to their former gmlt, or perish in the ste^ets with 
nakedness and hunger. 

How frequently have the gay and thoughtless, in their 
evening frolicks, seen a band of those miserable females, 
covered with rags, shivering with cold, and pining with 
hunger; and, without either pitying their calamities, or 
reflecting upon the cruelty of those who perhaps first se- 
duced them by caresses of fondness, or magnificence of 
promises, go on to reduce others to the same wretchedness 
by the same means ! 

To stop the increase of this deplorable multitude, is un- 
doubtedly the first and most pressing consideration. To 
prevent evil is the great end of government, the end for 
which vigilance and severity are properly employed. But 
surely those whom passion or interest have already de- 
praved, have some claim to compassion, from beings equally 
frail and fallible with themselves. Nor will they long 
groan in their present afflictions, if none were to refuse 
them relief, but those that owe their exemption from the 
same distress only to their wisdom and their virtue. 

I am, &c. 

Amicus*. 

« 

*The letter from Amicus was from an unknown correspondent. It breathes a 
tenderness of spirit worthy of Johnson himself. But he practised the lesson 
which it inculcates ; — a harder task ! Sterne could write sentiment. 
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Sapertaude: 



Vivendi r§eU ftu prcrogat haram, 
RuMtieut expeeiat dum d»fluat amm; at UU 
LabUur et Idbetur in omne volvbilit mvum, Hor. Lib. i. £p. ii. 39. 

Begin, be bold, and venture to be wise ; 

He who defert this work from day to day. 

Does on a river's bank expecting stay, 

TiU the whole stream, which stopp'd him, should be gone. 

That mns, and as it runs, for ever will run on. Cowlxt. 

An ancient poet, unreasonably discontented at tlie present 
state of tilings, which his system of opinions obliged him to 
represent in its worst form, has observed of the earth, 
'* that its greater part is covered by the uninhabitable 
ocean ; that of the rest some is encumbered with naked 
mountains, and some lost under barren sands; some 
scorched with unintermitted heat, and some petrified with 
perpetual frost ; so that only a few regions remain for the 
production of fruits, the pasture of cattle, and the accom- 
modation of man." 

The same observation may be transferred to the time al- 
lotted us in our present state. When we have deducted > 
all that is absorbed in sleep, all that is inevitably appro- 
priated to the demands of nature, or irresistibly engrossed 
by the tyranay of custom ; all that passes in regulating the 
superficial decorations of life, or is given up in the reci- 
procations of civility to the disposal of others ; all that is 
torn from us by the violence of disease, or stolen imper- 
ceptibly away by lassitude and languor ; we shall find that 
part of our duration very small of which we can truly call 
ourselves masters, or which we can spend wholly at our 
own choice. Many of our hours are lost in a rotation of 
petty cares, in a constant recurrence of the same employ- 
ments ; many of our provisions for ease or happiness are 
always exhausted by the present day ; and a great part of 
our existence serves no other purpose, than that of en- 
abling us to enjoy the rest. 
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Of the few moments which are left iu our disposal, it 
may reasonably be expected, that we should be so frugal, 
as to let none of them slip from us without some equiva- 
lent; and perhaps it might be found, that as the earth, 
however straitened by rocks and waters, is capable of pro- 
ducing more than all its inhabitants are able to consume, 
our lives, though much contracted by incidental distraction, 
would yet afford us a large space vacant to the exercise of 
reason and virtue ; that we want not time, but diligence, 
for great performances; and that we squander much of 
our allowance, even while we think it sparing and insuffi- 
cient. 

This natural and necessary comminution of our lives, per- 
haps, often makes us insensible of the negligence with 
which we suffer them to slide away. We never consider 
ourselves as possessed at once of time sufficient for any 
great design, and therefore indulge ourselves in fortuitous 
amusements. We think it unnecessary to take an account ^ 
of a few supernumerary moments, which, however em- 
ployed, could have produced little advantage, and which 
were exposed to a thousand chances of disturbance and in- 
terruption. 

It is observable, that, either by nature or by habit, our 
faculties are fitted to images of a certain extent, to which 
we adjust great things by division, and little things by ac- 
cumulation. Of extensive surfaces we can only take a 
survey, as the parts succeed one another ; and atoms we 
cannot perceive till they are united into masses. Thus we 
break the vast periods of time into centuries and years ; 
and thus, if we would know the amount of moments, we 
must agglomerate them into days and weeks. 

The proverbial oracles of our parsimonious ancestors 
have informed us, that the fatal waste of fortune is by 
small expenses, by the profusion of sums too little singly 
to alarm our caution, and which we never suffer ourselves 
to consider together. Of the same kind is the prodigality 
of life ; he that hopes to look back hereafter with satis- 
faction upon past years, must learn to know the present 
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value of single minutes, and endeavour to let no particle 
of time fall useless to the ground. 

It is usual for those who are advised to the attainment 
of any new qualification, to look upon themselves as re- 
quired to change the general course of their conduct, to 
dismiss business, and exclude pleasure, and to devote their 
days and nights to a particular attention. But all com- 
mon degrees of excellence are attainable at a lower price ; 
he that should steadily and resolutely assign to any science 
or language those interstitial vacancies which intervene in 
the most crowded variety of diversion or employment, 
would find every day new irradiations of knowledge, and 
discover how much more is to be hoped from frequency 
and perseverance, than from violent efforts and sudden 
desires; efforts which are soon remitted when they en- 
counter difficulty, and desires, which, if they are indulged 
too often, will shake off the authority of reason, and range 
capriciowily from one object to another. 

The disposition to defer every important design to a 
time of leisure, and a state of settled uniformity, proceeds 
generally from a false estimate of the human powers. If 
we except those gigantic and stupendous intelligences who 
are said to grasp a system by intuition, and bound forward 
from one series of conclusions to another, without regular 
steps through intermediate propositions, the most success- 
ful students make their advances in knowledge by short 
flights, between each of which ihe mind may lie at rest. 
For every single act of progression a short time is suffix 
cient ; and it is only necessary, that whenever that time 
is afforded, it be well employed. 

Few minds wiH be long confined to severe and laborious 
meditation ; and when a successful attack on knowledge 
has been made, the student recreates himself with the 
contemplation of his conquest, and forbears another in- 
cursion, till the new-acquired truth has become familiar, 
and his curiosity calls upon him for fresh gratifications. 
Whether the time of intermission is spent in company, or 
in solitude, in necessary business, or in voluntary levities. 
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the understanding is equally abstracted from the object of 
inquiry ; but, perhaps, if it be detained by occupationB 
less pleasing, it returns again to study with greater ala- 
crity than when it is glutted with ideal pleasures, and 
surfeited with intemperance of application. He that will 
not suffer himself to be discouraged by fancied impossi^ 
bilities, may sometimes find his abilities invigorated by 
the necessity of exerting diem in short intervals, as the 
force of a current is increased by the contraction of its 
channel. 

From some cause like this, it has probably proceeded, 
that, among those who have contributed to the advance- 
ment of learning, many have risen to eminence in opposi- 
tion to all the obstacles which external circumstances* 
could place ^ in their way, amidst the tumult of business, 
the distresses of poverty, or the dissipations of a wander- 
ing and unsettled state. A great part of the life of Eras- 
mus was one continual peregrination; ill supplied with 
the gifts of fortune, and led from city to city, and from 
kingdom to kingdom, by the hopes of patrons and prefer- 
ment, hopes which always flattered and always deceived 
him ; he yet found means, by unshaken constancy, and a 
vigilant improvement of those hours, which, in the midst 
of the most restless activity, will remain unengaged, to 
write more than another in the same condition would have 
hoped to read. Compelled by want to attendance and 
solicitation, and so much versed in common life, that he 
has transmitted to us the most perfect delineation of the 
manners of his age, he joined to his knowledge of the 
world such application to books, that he will stand for ever 
in the first rank of literary heroes. How this proficiency 
was obtained he suflSciently discovers, .by informing us, 
that the " Praise of Folly,'' one of his most celebrated 
performances, was composed by him on the road to Italy ; 
ne totum iUud iempus quo equo fuit insidendum, UKteraiia 
fabulis terrereiur : ** lest the hours which he was obliged 
to spend on horseback should be tattled away without re- 
gard to literature." 
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An Italian piiilosoplier expressed in his motto, that Hme 
wtm Us eUaie ; an estate, indeed, which will prodace no- 
iUag without cultivation, bat will always abundantly repay 
die labours of industry, and satisfy the most extensive de- 
sires, if no part of it be suffered to lie waste by negli- 
gence, to be over-run with noxious plants, or laid out for 
sliew, rather than for use. 
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Gratum est, quod patrim civem populoque deduti, 

Sifaeu, ui potritf dt idtmmu, utUU agrU, 

UtUiM et btUorum §tpdmr§hut ag$ndi$* 

Plurimum emm inUr$rit, futfruf artUms, €t ^ihui hune tu 

Moribut imstituat Jut. Sat. xiv. 70. 

Grateful the pft ! a member to the state. 

If you that member useful shall create ; 

Tiaitt'd both to war, and, when the war shall cease, 

As fond, as fit tlmprova the arts of peace. 

For much it boots which way you train your boy. 

The hopeful object of your future joy. Elpbinston. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Though you seem to have taken a view suffi- 
ciently extensive of the miseries of life, and have employed 
mucb of your speculation on mournful subjects, you have 
not yet exhausted the whole stock of buman infelicity. 
There is still a species of wretchedness which escapes 
your observation, though it might supply you with many 
sage remarks, and salutary cautions. 

I cannot but imagine the start of attention awakened 
by this welcome hint ; and at this instant see the Rambler 
snuffing his candle, rubbiug his spectacles, stirring his 
fire, locking out interruption, and settling himself in his 
easy chair, that he may enjoy a new calamity without 
disturbance. For, whether it be that continued sickness 
or misfortune has acquainted you only with the bitterness 
of being ; or that you imagine none but yourself able to 
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yo«r €fra rrHa&rjes of taAmrm, I vilK ini 
van €imSemntd hw sMBe dsHtnws mflime to 
cmlj ion, bora to tke ^ppareart prospect of a bi^ 
and allotted to wn peveats at tkat tone of life wkea ode^ 
^ tjtmtmfm di^ tnk m m aOovs tke ■dmI to arfalgc 
alTeetkio witb greater brteaieaes. Mj kirth 
brated bj tlie teaaots widb feasts, aod daaces,, and bag- 
pipes : coi^patahrtkws were sent froB every fiuailj witba 
ten miles ixrand ; and my parents dis cofqed in ay first 
eries soch tokens of futnre Tirtae and nndantniding, tfcni 
tbey declared tbemselves detemnned to devote tke re- 
mafning part of life to my kqipiness and tke increase of 
their estate. 

The abilities of my father and mother were not per- 
ceptibly oneqnaly and education had given neither much 
advantage orer the other. They had both kept good 
company, rattled in chariots, glittered in playhouses, and 
danced at court, and were both expert in the games that 
were in their time called in as auxiliaries against the in- 
trusion of thought. 

When there is such a parity between two persons as- 
sociated for life, the dejection which the husband, if he 
be not completely stupid, must always suffer for want of 
superiority, sinks him to submissiveness. My mamma there- 
fore governed the family without controul; and except that 
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my father still retaiiied some aathoiity in the BtaUes, and* 
BOW and then, after a supernumerary botde, broke a 
looking-glass or china dish to prove his sovereignty, the 
whole course of the year was regulated by her direction, 
tlie servants received from her all their orders, and the 
tenants were continued or dismissed at her discretion. 

She therefore thought herself entitled to the superin^ 
tendance of her son's- education ; and when my father, at 
the instigation of the parson, faintly proposed that I should 
be sent to school, very positively told him, tfiat she should 
not suffer so fine a child to be ruined; that she never 
knew any boys at a grammar-school that could come into 
s room without blushing, or sit at table without some awk- 
ward uneasiness ; that they were always putting themselves 
into danger by boisterous plays, or vitiating their be* 
haviour with mean company ^ and that, for her part, she 
would rather follow me to the grave, than see me tear my 
clothes, and hang down my head, and sneak about with 
dirty shoes and blotted fingers, my hair unpowdered, and 
my hat uncocked. 

My father, who had no other end in his proposal than 
to appear wise and manly, soon acquiesced, since I was 
not to live by my learning ; for indeed he had knwon very 
few students that had not some stiffness in their manner* 
They therefore agreed, that a domestick tutor should be 
procured, and hired an honest gentleman of mean conver- 
sation and narrow sentiments, but whom, having passed 
the common forms of literary education, they implicitly 
concluded qualified to teach all that was to be learaed 
from a scholar. He thought himself sufficienUy exalted 
by being placed at the same table with his pupil, and had 
oo other view than to perpetuate his felicity to the utmost 
flexibility of submission to all my mother^s opinions and 
caprices. He frequently took away my book, lest I should, 
mope with too much application, charged me never to 
write without turning up my rufiles, and generally brushed 
my coat before he dismissed me into the parlour. 

He had no occasion to complain of too burdensome an 
itn. c 
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employmeitt : for my mother very jadicioiuly eondideredi 
that I was not likely to grow politer in his eompttiy, end 
suffered me not to pass any more time in Jiis apartment 
than my lesson required. When I was summoned to my 
task^ she enjoined me not to get any of my tntor^s ways, 
who was seldom mentioned befoine me but for practices to 
be avoided. I was every moment admonished not to lean 
on my chair, cross my legs, or swing my hands like my tu-^ 
tor ; and once my mother very seriously deliberated upon 
his total dismission, because I began, she said, to learn his 
manner of sticking on my hat, and had his bend in my 
shoulders, and his totter in my gait. 
' Such, however, was her care, that I escaped all these 
depravities ; and when I was only twelve years old, had rid 
myself of etery appearance of childish diffidence. I was 
celebrated round the country for the petulance of my re^ 
marks, and the quickness of my replies ; and many a scho- 
lar, five years older than myself, have I dashed into oon« 
fusion by the steadiness of my countenance, silenced by 
my readiness of repartee, and tortured with envy by the 
address with which I picked up a fan, presented a snuff- 
box, or received an empty tea-cup. 

At fourteen I was completely skilled in all the niceties 
of dress, and I could not only enumerate all the variety of 
silks, and distinguish the product of a French loom, but 
dart my eye through a numerous company, and observe 
every deviation from the reigning mode. I was univer-* 
sally skilful in all the changes of expensive finery ; but as 
every one, they say, has something to which he is particu- 
larly bom, was eminently knowing in Brussels lace. 

The next year saw me advanced to the trust and powe^ 
of adjusting the ceremonial of an assembly. All received 
their partners from my hand, and to me every stranger ap- 
plied for introduction. My heart now disdained the in-' 
stmctions of a tutor, who was rewarded with a small an« 
amty for life, and left me qualified, in my own opinion, to 
govern myself. 

In a short time I came to London, and as mv father 
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veil known among the higgler classes of life, soon ob- 
tnined admission to the most splendid assemblies and most 
omrded card-tables. Here I found myself universdly 
cflfeased and applauded ; the ladies praised the fancy of 
my clodies, die beanty of my fonn, and the softness of my 
Toioe ; endeavonred .in every place to force themselyes to 
my mtioe ; and inyiied, by a thousand oblique solicitations, 
any attendance to the playhouse, and my salutations in the 
park« I was now happy to the utmost extent of my con* 
eeption ; I passed every morning in dress, every afternoon 
in visits, and every night in some select assemblies, where 
neither care nor knowledge were suffered to molest us. 

AAot a few years, however, these delights bedame fa« 
ittUar. and I had leisure to look round me with more at^ 
tenlion. I then found that my flatterers had very little 
power to relieve the languor of satiety, or recreate weari- 
ness» by varied amusement ; and therefore endeavoured to 
enlarge the sphere of my pleasures, and to try what satis- 
faction might be found in the society of men. I will not 
deny the mortification with which I perceived, that every 
man whose name I had heard mentioned with respect, re- 
ceived me with a kind of tenderness, nearly bordering on 
compassV>n ; and that those whose reputation was not well 
established, thought it necessary to justify their under- 
standings, by treating me with contempt. One of these 
witlings elevated his crest, by asking me in a full coffee- 
house the price of patches ; and another whispered that 
he wondered why Miss Frisk did not keep me that after- 
noon to watch her squirrel. 

When I found myself thus hunted firom all masculine 
eonversation by those who were themselves barely admitted, 
I retnnied to the ladies, and resolved to dedicate mv life 
to their service and their pleasure. But I find that I have 
now lost my charms. Of those with whom I entered the gay 
worid» some are married, some have retired, and some 
have so much changed their opinion, that they scarcely pay 
any regard to my civilities, if there is any other man in the 
plaee. The new flight of beauties to whom I have made 

c2 
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my addresses, suffer me to pay the treat, and then titter 
with boys. So that I now find myself welcome only to . a 
few grave ladies, who, nnacqnunted with all that gives 
either use or dignity to life, are content to pass their hours 
between their bed and their cards, without esteem fr(»n 
the old, or reverence from the young. 

I cannot but think, Mr. Rambler, that I have reason to 
complain ; for surely the females ought to pay some regard 
to the age of him whose youth was passed in endeavours 
to please them. They that encourage folly in the boy» 
have no right to punish it in the man. Yet I find that, 
though they lavish their first fondness upon pertness and 
gaiety, they soon transfer their regard to other qualities* 
and ungratefully abandon their adorers to dream out their 
last years in stupidity and contempt. 

I am, Sec. 

Florbntulus. 
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At noint vttc dommum qumnntibus unicm 

Lux iter at, et elara diet, et gratia simpUx. 

Spem sequimur, gradimttrquefide,fruimurquefiiturit, 

Ad qtut non veniunt pnttentU gaudia vit*. 

Nee eurrunt fwriter eafUa, et eapienda voluptat. 

Pbudbntius, Cont. Sjiii«ii. 904w 
We through this maxe of life one Lord obey ; 
Whose light and gnoe unerring lead the vay. 
By hope and faith secure of luture bliss, 
Gladly the joys of present life we miss : 
For baffled mortals still attempt in vain. 
Present and future bliss at once to gain. F. Lkwis. 

That to please the Lord and Father of the universe, is 
the supreme interest of created and dependent beings, as 
it is easily proved, has been universally confessed ; and 
since all rational agents are conscious of having neglected 
or violated the duties prescribed to them, the fear of being 
rejected, or punished by God, has always burdened the 
human mind. The expiation of crimes, and renovation of 
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Ae forfeited hopes of divine favour, therefore constitute a 
hxge part of every religion. 

Tlie various methods of propitiation and atonement 
vhich fear and folly have dictated, or artifice and interest 
tolerBted in the different parts of the wcNrld, however they 
may sometimes reproach or degrade humanity, at least 
shew the general consent of all ages and nations in their 
opinion of the placability of the divine nature. That God 
will forgive, may, indeed, be establisheil as the first and 
fundamental truth of religion ; for, though the knowledge 
of his existence is the origin of philosophy, yet, without 
Hhe belief of his mercy, it would have little influence upon 
our moral conduct. There could be no prospect of en- 
joying the protection or regard of him, whom the least de^ 
viation from rectitude made inexorable for ever ; and every 
OMD would naturally withdraw his thoughts from die con« 
templation of a Creator, whom he must consider as a go-» 
vemor too pure to be pleased, and too severe to be paci- 
fied ; as an enemy infinitely wise, and infinitely powerful, 
whom he could neither deceive, escape, nor resist. 

Where there is no hope, there can be no endeavour. 
A constant and unfailing obedience is above the reach of 
terrestrial diligence ; and therefore the progress of life 
eoold only have been the natural descent of negligent 
despair from crime to crime, had not the universal persua- 
non of forgiveness, to be obtained by proper means of re- 
conciliation, recalled those to the paths of virtue, whom 
tfieir passions had solicited aside ; and animated to new 
attempts, and firmer perseverance, those whom diiBcnlty 
had discouraged, or negligence surprised. 

In times and regions so disjoined from each other, that 
there can scarcely be imagined any communication of sen- 
timents either by commerce or tradition, has prevailed a 
general and uniform expectation of propitiating God by 
corporal austerities, of anticipating his vengeance by vo- 
iuntary inflictions, and appeasing his justice by a speedy 
and cheerful submission to a less penalty, when a greater 
is incurred. 
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. Incorporated miods will always feel some inclination 
towards exterior acts and ritual observances. Ideas not 
represented by sensible objects. are fleeting, variable, and 
evanescent. We are not able to judge of the degree of 
oonviction which operated at any particular time upon our 
own thoughts, but as it is recorded by some certain and 
definite effect. He that reviews his life in order to de« 
termine the probability of his acceptance with Ood, if he 
could once establish the necessary proportion between 
crimes and sufferings, might securely rest upon his per- 
formance of the expiation ; but while safety remains the 
reward only of mental purity, he is always afraid lest 
he should decide too soon in his own favour ; lest he 
should not have felt the pangs of true contrition ; lesf 
he should mistake satiety for detestation, or imagine 
that his passions are subdued when they are only sleep- 
ing. 

From this natural and reasonable diffidence arose, in 
bumble and timorous piety, a disposition to confound pe* 
nance with repentance, to repose on human determinations; 
and to receive from some judicial sentence the stated and 
regular assignment of reconciliatory pidn. We are never 
willing to be^ without resource: we seek in the knowledge 
of others a succour for our own ignorance, and are ready 
to trust any that will undertake to direct us when we have 
no confidence in ourselves. 

This desire to ascertain by some outward marks the 
state of the soul, and this willingness to calm the con* 
science by some settled method, have produced, as they 
are diversified in their effects by various tempers and 
principles, most of the disquisitions and rules, the doubts 
and solutions, that have embarrassed the doctrine of re- 
pentance, and perplexed tender and flexible minds with 
innumerable scruples concerning the necessary measures 
of sorrow, and adequate degrees of self-abhorrence ; and 
these rules, corrupted by fraud, or debased by credulity^ 
have, by the common resUiencyof the mind from one ex- 
treme to another, incited others to an open contempt of 
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•li ftqbttdiory ordiimnces, nil prudential cantioii, aod tiM 
whole diBcipline of regulated ptetj. 

BqpeAtauoe, howeyer difficult to be praetiged, is, if it 
■be explained without superstition, easily understood, Bt^ 
pentatice is the reUnqmshmmt of any practice^ from iki 
conviction thai it has qf ended God. Sorrow and fear, and 
anxiety, are properly not parts, but adjuncts of repent* 
anee; yet they are too closely connected with it to be 
easily separated ; for they not only mark its sincerity, but 
promote its efficacy. 

No man commits any act of negligence or obstinacy, 
by which his safety or happiness in this world is endaur 
gered, without feeling the pungency of remorse. He who 
is fully conyinced,. that he suffers by his own failure, can 
neyer forbear to trace back his miscarriage to its first 
oanse, to inmge to himself a contrary behayiour, and to 
form inyoluntaiy resolutions against the like fault, eyen 
when he knows that he shall neyer again haye the power 
of committing it. Danger, considered as imminent, &% 
turally produces such trepidations of impatience as leayo 
all human means of safety behind them : he that has oq^e 
caught an alarm of terrour, is eyery moment seized with 
useless anxieties, adding one seciuity to another, trem** 
bling with sudden doubts, and distracted by the perpetual 
occurrence of new expedients. If, therefore, he whose 
crimes haye depriyed him of the fayour of Crod, can re* 
fleet upon his conduct without disturbance, or can at will 
banish the reflection ; if he who considers himself as sus- 
pended oyer the abyss of eternal perdition only by the 
thread of life, which must soon part by its own weakness, 
and which the wing of eyery minute may diyide, can cast 
his qres round him without shuddering with horrour, or 
panting with security ; what can he judge of himself, but 
that he is not yet awakened to sufficient conyiction, sinc^ 
eyeiy loss is more lamented than the loss of the diyine 
favour, and eyery danger more dreadful than the danger 
of final opudemnation? 

from the cares and pleasures of the world 
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has been often recommended as nflefal to repentuee. 
Tbis at least is evident, that every one retires, whenever 
ratiocination and recollection are required on other oocar 
sions ; and surely the retrospect of life, the disentangle* 
ment of actions complicated widi innumerable- MCOtt* 
stances, and diffused in various relations, the discovery ef 
the primary movements of the heart, and the extirpation of 
lusts and appetites deeply rooted and widely spread, mmy 
be allowed to demand some secession from sport and noise, 
business and folly. Some suspension of common affairs, 
some pause of temporal pain and pleasure, is doubtless 
necessary to him that deliberates for eternity, who is form- 
ing the only plan in which miscarriage cannot be repaired, 
and examining the only question in which mistake cannot 
be rectified. 

Austerities and mortifications are means by which the 
Blind is invigorated and roused, by which the attractions 
of pleasure are interrupted, and the chains of sensuality 
are broken. ^It is observed by one of the fathers, that he 
who restrains himself in the use of things lawjul, witt never 
encroach upon things forbidden. Abstinence, if nothing 
more, is, at least, a cautious retreat from the utmost verge 
of permission, and confers that security which cannot be 
reasonably hoped by him that dares always to hover over the 
precipice of destruction, or delights to approach the plea- 
sures which he knows it fatal to partake. Austerity is the 
proper antidote to indulgence; the diseases of mind as 
well as bod^ are cured by contraries, and to contraries we 
ishould readily have recourse, if we dreaded guilt as we 
dread pain. 

The completion and sum of repentance is a change of 
life. That sorrow which dictates no caution, that fear 
which does not quicken our escape, that auterity whi^ faik 
to rectify our affections, are vfdn and unavailing. But 
sorrow and terrour must naturally precede reformation; 
for what other cause can produce it! He, therefore, that 
feels himself alarmed by his conscience, anxious for the 
attainment of a better state, and afilicted by the memory 
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of kb pwt ikiiltB, nay justly eonclude, that the great work 
of lopeBtaQce is begnn^ and hope by retirement and prayer, 
Aa nataral and religious means of streng^ening his coo- 
mtton, to impress upon his mind such a sense of the di- 
'viae presence, as may overpower the blandishments <^ 
aeeohur delights^ and enable him to advance from one de- 
giee of holiness to another, till death shall set him free 
fipQm donbtand contest, misery and temptation ^ 

What better ctn we do than prostrate fall 

Before him rererent; and there confeai 

Humbly our finulti, and pardon beg ; with tenia 

Wat'ring the ground, and with our sighs the air 

Aeqnenting, sent from hearts contrite, in sign 

or fonow nnfeign'd, and hmniliation meekl Par. Lost B. x. 1087. 
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•pOMfv 7«kf» 8c raxfic, ohm iiafaKuQ. Bofhoc. 

Disaster always waits on early wit* 

It has been observed, by long experience, that late springs 
prodnoe the greatest plenty. The delay of blooms and 
firagranoe, of yerdnre and breezes, is for the most part li- 
berally recompensed by the exuberance and fecundity of 
the ensuing seasons ; the blossoms which lie concealed till 
the year is advanced, and the sun is high, escape those 
dulling blasts, and nocturnal frosts, which are often fatal 
to eariy luxuriance, prey upon the first smiles of vernal 
beauty, destroy the feeble principles of vegetable life, in- 
tercept the fruit in the gem, and beat down the flowers 
ataopened to the ground. 

I am afraid there is little hope of persuading the young 
and qprightly part of my readers, upon whom the spring 

^ The perasal of these profound remarks on penance and repentance had so 
powerful an effect on one of the English Benedictine monks (The Rev. James 
Compton)at Fsris, as to lead him from the ernmrs of Popery ! For an accoont of 
Br. Johnson's tme benevolence through the whole of this interesting occasion, 
I'iMle to BosweU's life of Johnaon, vol. iv. p. 210— edit. 1S22. 
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naturally forces my attehtioii, to leiEini, from the great pro- 
cess of nature, the difference between diligence and biv?y» 
between speed and precipitation ; to prosecute their des^pQs 
with calmness, to watch the concurrence of opportunity* 
and endeavour to find the lucky moment which they canppt 
make. Youth is the time of enterprize and hope : haying 
yet no occasion of comparing our force with any opposing 
power, we naturally form presumptions in our own faYOur* 
and imagine that obstruction and impediment will give way 
before us. The first repulses rather inflame vehemence 
than teach prudence ; a brave and generous mind is long 
before it suspects its own weakness, or submits to sap the 
difficulties which it expected to subdue by storm* Before 
disappointments have enforced the dictates of philosophy, 
we believe it in our power to shorten the interval between 
the first cause and the last effect ; we laugh at the timorous 
delays of plodding industry, and fancy that, by increasing 
the fire, we can at pleasure accelerate the projection. 

At our entrance into the world, when health and vigour 
give us fair promises of time sufficient for the regular ma- 
turation of our schemes, and a long enjojrment of our ac- 
quisitions, we are eager to seize the present moment ; we 
pluck every gratification within our reach, without suffer- 
ing it to ripen into perfection, and crowd all the varieties 
of delight into a narrow compass ; but age seldom fiuls to 
change our conduct ; we grow negligent of time in propor- 
tion as we have less remaining, and suffer the last part of 
life to steal from us in languid preparations for future 
undertakings, or slow approaches to remote advantages, in 
weak hopes of some fortuitous occurrence, or drowsy equi- 
librations of undetermined counsel : whether it be that the 
aged, having tasted the pleasures of man's condition, and 
found them delusive, become less anxious for their attain- 
ment ; or that frequent miscarriages have depressed them 
to despair, and frozen them to inactivity ; or that death 
shocks them more as it advances upon them, and they are 
afraid to remind themselves of their decay, or to discover 
to their own hearts that the time of trifling is past. 
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A perpetlwl oonfliot widi naloral desireB seams to be the 
let of owr jNnesmit state* In youth we require scwiethhig 
ef die taidiiiess and frigidity of age ; and in age We rnuat 
bibew to recal the fire and impetuosity of youth ; in youth 
^re must learn to expect, and in age to enjoy. 

The torment of expectation is, indeed, not easily to be 
borne at a time when every idea of gratification fires the 
blood, and flashes on the fancy ; when the heart is vacant 
to every fresh form of delight, and has no rival engage- 
ments to withdraw it from the importunities of a new de- 
mre* Yet, since the fear of miuing what we seek must 
always be proportionable to die happiness expected fit>ih 
'possessuigit,.the passions, even in this tempesteons state, 
might be somewhat moderated by fireqaent inculcation of 
the mischief of temerity, and the hazard of losing that 
which we endeavour to seize before our time* 

He that too early aspires to honours, must resolve to 
encounter not only the opposition of interest, but the ma- 
lignity of envy. He that is too eager to be rich, generally 
endangers his fortune in wild adventures, and uncertain 
projects ; and he that hastens too speedily to reputatiom 
often raises his character by artifices and fallacies, decks 
himself in colours which quickly fade, or in plumes which 
accident may shake ofl^, or competition pluck away. 

The danger of early eminence has been extended by 
some, even to the gifts of nature ; and an opinion has been 
long conceived, that quickness of invention, accuracy of 
judgment, or extent of knowledge, appearing before the 
usual time, presage a short life. Even those who are less 
inclined to form genial conclusions, from instances which 
by their own nature must be rare, have yet been inclined 
to prognosticate no suitable progress from the first sallies 
of rapkl wits ; but have observed, that after a shor^ effort 
Aey either loiter or faint, and suffer themselves to be sur- 
passed by the even and regular perseverance of slower 
understandings. 

It frequently happens, that applause abates diligence. 
Whoever finds himself to have performed more than was 
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demanded, will be contented to spare the labour of vn- 
necessary peiformances, and sit down to enjoy at ease Us 
snperflnities of honour. He whom success has made con^- 
fident of his abilities^ quickly claims the priyilege of neg« 
ligence« and looks contemptuously on the gradual advances 
of a rival, whom he imagines himself able to leave behind 
whenever he shall again summon his force to the contest* 
But long intervals of pleasure dissipate attention, and weak- 
en constancy ; nor is it easy for him that has sunk from dili* 
gence into sloth, to rouse out of his lethargy, to recollect 
his notions, rekindle his curiosity, and engage with Ids 
former ardour in the toils of study. 

Even that friendship which intends the reward of ge^^ 
nius, too often tends to obstruct it. The pleasure of being 
caressed, distinguished, and admired, easily seduces the 
student from literary solitude* He is ready to follow the 
eall which summons him to hear his own praise, and 
which, perhaps, at once flatters his appetite with certainty 
of pleasures, and his ambition with hopes of patronage ; 
pleasures which he conceives inexhaustible, and hopes 
which he has not yet learned to distrust. 

These evils, indeed, are by no means to be imputed to 
nature, or considered as inseparable from an early display 
of unconunon abilities. They may be certainly escaped by 
prudence and resolution, and must therefore be recounted 
nither as consolations to those who are less liberally en- 
dowed, than as discouragements to such as are bom with 
unconunon qualities. Beauty is well known to draw after 
it the persecutions of impertinence, to incite the artifices 
of envy, and to raise the flames of unlawful love; yet, 
among the ladies whom prudence or modesty have made 
most eminent, who has ever complained of the inconve- 
niences of an amiable form? or would have purchased 
safety by the loss of charms ? 

Neither grace of person, nor vigour of understanding, 
are to be regarded otherwise than as blessings, as means of 
happiness indulged by the Supreme Benefactor ; but the 
advantages of either may be lost by too much eagerness to 
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abtam them. A thousand beaaties in their first Mossom, 
hy an impradent exposure to the open world, have sud* 
denly withered at the blast of infamy ; and men who might 
have subjected new regions to the empire of learning, have 
been lured by the praise of their first productions from 
academical retirement, and wasted their days in vice and 
dependance. The virgin who too soon aspires to celebrity 
and conquest, perishes by childish vanity, ignorant credu^ 
lity, or guiltless indiscretion. The genius who catches at 
korels and preferment before his time, mocks the hopes 
that he had excited, and loses those years which might 
have been most usefully employed, the years of youdi, of 
spirit, and vivacity. 

It is one of the innumerable absurdities of pride, that 
we are never more impatient of direction, than in that part 
of life when we need it most ; we are in haste to meet 
enemies whom we have not strength to overcome, and to 
undertake tasks which we cannot perform : and as he that 
once miscarries does not easily persuade mankind to fftvour 
another attempt, an ineffectual struggle for fame is often 
foUowed by perpetual obscurity. 
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In mea vesaiuu habui dispendia viret, 

Et volui fttnamfoTtU in tpw meom. Ovid, Am. lib. L tu. 25* 
Of strength pernicious to myself I boast ; 
The powVft I have were given me to my coat. F. Lewis. 

Wb are taught by Celsus, that health is best preserved 
by avoiding settled habits of life, and deviating sometimes 
nito slight aberrations from the laws of medicine ; by va» 
lying the proportions of food and exercise, interrupting 
the successions of rest and labour, and mingling hardships 
with indulgence. The body, long accustomed to stated 
quantities and uniform periods, is disordered by the 
flnallest irregularity ; and since we cannot adjust every 
day by the balance or barometer, it is fit sometimes to de* 
part from rigid accuracy, that we may be able to comply 
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vidi^ necessary affairs, or strong inclinations. He that too 
long observes nice punctualities, condemns himself to vo* 
iuntary imbecility, and will not long esciqpe the miseries of 
disease. 

The same laxity of regimen is equally necessary to in* 
tellectual health, and to a perpetual susceptibility of occa- 
sional pleasure. Long confinement to the same company 
which perhaps similitude of taste brought first together, 
quickly contracts the faculties, and makes a thousand 
things offensive that are in themselves indifferent ; a man 
accustomed to hear only the echo of his own sentiments, 
soon bars all the common avenues of delight, and has no. 
part in the general gratifications of mankind. 

In things which are not immediately subject to religious 
or moral consideration, it is dangerous to be too rigidly in 
the right. Sensibility may, by an incessant attention to 
elegance and propriety, be quickened to a tenderness in- 
consistent with the condition of humanity, irritable by the 
smallest asperity, and vulnerable by the gentlest touch. 
He that pleases himself too much with minute exactness, 
and submits to endure nothing in acconunodatioDS, atten- 
dance, or address, below the point of perfection, will, when- 
ever he enters the crowd of life, be harassed with innu- 
merable distresses, from which those who have not in the 
same manner increased their sensations find no disturbance. 
His exotick softness will shrink at the coarseness of vulgar 
felicity, like a plant transplanted to northern nurseries, 
from the dews and sunshine of the tropical regions. 

There will always be a wide interval between practicat 
and ideal excellence ; and, therefore, if we allow not our- 
selves to be satisfied while we can perceive any errour or 
defect, we must refer our hopes of ease to some other 
period of existence. It is well known, that, exposed to ft 
microscope, the smoothest polish of the most solid bodies 
discovers cavities and prominences ; and that the softest 
bloom of roseate virginity repels the eye with exc^scences 
and discolorations. The perceptions as well as the senses 
may be improved to our own disquiet, and we may, by dh; 



NM12. THB RAMBLBR. 31 

Iig«ftt cultiTation of the powers of disHkei raise in time an 
artifidd fiotidioiisnesBy which shall fill the imagination with 
phantoms of tarpitodey shew ns the naked skeleton of everj 
delight, and present us only with the pains of pleasure, and 
the deformities of beauty. 

Peevishness, indeed, woold perhaps very little disturb 
flie peace of mankind, were it always the consequence of 
superfluous delicacy ; for it is the privilege only of deep 
reflection, or lively fancy, to destroy happiness by art and 
refinement. But by continual indulgence of a particular 
humour, or by long enjoyment of undisputed superiority, 
the duU and thoughtless may likewise acquire the power of 
tormenting themselves and others, and become sufficiently 
ridicnious or hatefiil to those who are within sight of their 
conduct, or reach of their influence. 

Tliey that have grown old in a single state are generally 
found to be morose, fretful, and captious; tenacious of 
their own practices and maxims ; soon offended by contra- 
diction or negligence ; and impatient of any association, 
but with those that will watch their nod, and submit them- 
selves to unlimited authority. Such is the effect of having 
lived without the necessity of consulting any inclination 
but their own. 

The irascibility of this class of tyrants is generally ex- 
erted upon petty provocations, such as are incident to un-> 
derstandings not far extended beyond the instincts of ani- 
mal life; but, unhappily, he that fixes his attention on 
things always before him, will never have long cessations 
of anger. There are many veterans of luxury upon whom 
every noon brings a paroxysm of violence, fury, and execra- 
tion ; they never sit down to their dinner without finding 
the meat so injudiciously bought, or so unskilfully dressed, 
sueh blunders in the seasoning, or such improprieties in the 
sauce, as can scarcely be expiated witiiout blood ; and, in 
the transports of resentment, make very little distinction 
between guilt and innocence, but let fly their menaces, or 
growl out their discontent, upon all whom fortune exposes 
to the storm. 
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. It is not easy to imagine a more unhappy condition than 
that of dependance on a peevish man. In every other 
state of inferiority the certainty of pleasing is perpetually 
increased by a fuller knowledge of our duty ; and kindness 
and confidence are strengthened by every new act of trust, 
and proof of fidelity. But peevishness sacrifices to a mo- 
mentory offence the obsequiousness or usefulness of half a 
life, and, as more is performed, increases her exactions* 

Chrysalus gained a fortune by trade, and retired into the 
country ; and, having a brother burthened by the number 
of his children, adopted one of his sons. The boy was dis« 
missed with many prudent admonitions ; informed of his 
father^s inability to maintain him in his native rank ; can* 
tioned against all opposition to the opinions or precepts of 
his uncle ; and animated to perseverance by the hopes of 
supporting the honour of the family, and overtopping his 
elder brother. He had a natural ductility of mind, with^ 
out much warmth of affection, or elevation of sentiment; 
and therefore readily complied with every variety of ca* 
price; patiently endured contradictory reproofs; heard false 
accusations without pain, and opprobrious reproaches with- 
out reply ; laughed obstreperously at the ninetieth repeti- 
tion of a joke ; asked questions about the universal decay 
of trade ; admired the strength of those heads by which 
the price of stocks is changed and adjusted ; and behaved 
with such prudence and circumspection, that after six yean 
die will was made, and Juvenculus was declared heir* 
But unhappily, a month afterwards, retiring at night from 
his uncle's chamber, he left the door open behind him : the 
old man tore his will, and being then perceptibly declining, 
for want of time to deliberate, left his money to a trading 
company. 

When female minds are embittered by age or solitude* 
their malignity is generally exerted in a rigorous and spite* 
fill superintendance of domestic trifles. Eriphile has em« 
ployed her eloquence for twenty years upon the degeneracy 
of servants, the nastiness of her house, the ruin of her fuiw 
niture, the difficulty of preserving tapestry from the moth^ 
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and the carelessness of the sluts whom she employs In 
llvushiug if« It is her business every morning to i^isit all 
the rooms, in hopes of finding a chair without its cover, a 
window shut or open contrary to her orders, a spot on the 
hearth, or a feather on the floor, that the rest of the day 
may be justifiably spent in taunts of contempt, and vocife- 
rations of angler. She lives for no other purpose but to 
preserve the neatness of a house and g^ardens, and feels 
neither inclination to pleasure, nor aspiration after virtue, 
while she is engrossed by the great employment of keeping 
gravel from grass, and wainscot from dust. Of three ami- 
able nieces she has declared herself an irreconcileable 
enemy, to one, because she broke off a tulip with her hoop ; 
to another, because she spilt her coffee on a Turkey car- 
pet ; and to the third, because she let a wet dog run into 
the pariour. She has broken off her intercourse of visits, 
because company makes a house dirty; and resolves to 
confine herself more to her own affairs, and to live no lon- 
ger in mire by foolish lenity. 

Peevishness is generally the vice of narrow minds, and, 
except when it is the effect of anguish and disease, by 
n^iich the resolution is broken, and the mind made too 
ieeble to bear die lightest addition to its miseries, pro- 
ceeds from an unreasonable persuasion of the importance 
of trifles. The proper remedy against it is, to consider 
tke dignity of human nature, and the foDy of suffering per- 
turbation and uneasiness from causes unworthy of our 
notice. 

He that resigns his peace to little casualties, and suf- 
fers the course of his life to be interrupted by fortuitous 
inadvertencies, or offences, delivers up himself to the di- 
rection of the wind, and loses all that constancy and equa- 
nimity which constitute the chief praise of a wise man. 

The province of prudence lies between the greatest 
things and the least; some surpass our power by their 
magnitude, and soine escape our notice by their number 
and their frequency. But the indispensable business of 
life will afford sufficient exercise to every understanding; 

R.II. » 
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and such is the limitation of the human powers, that by at- 
tention to trifles we must let things of importance pass un- 
observed : when we examine a mite with a glass, we see 
nothing but a mite. 

That it is every man*s interest to be pleased, will need 
little proof: that it is his interest to please others, expe* 
rience will inform him. It is therefore not less necessary 
to happiness than to virtue, that he rid his mind of passions 
which make him uneasy to himself, and hateful to the 
world, which enchain his intellects, and obstruct his im- 
provement. 

NO. 118. TUESDAY, APRIL 16, 1751. 



Uiorem, Poshtnu, dueUI 



Die, qua TUiphani, quUmt $xagiUre colubriiJ Juv. Sat. vi. 28. 

A sober man like thee to change his life ! 

What fury would possess thee with a wifet Dbtden. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

I KNOW not whether it is always a proof of inno^ 
cence to treat censure with contempt. We owe so much 
reverence to the wisdom of mankind, as justly to wish, that 
our own opinion of our merit may be ratified by the con- 
currence of other suffrages; and since guilt and infamy 
must have the same effect upon intelligences unable to 
pierce beyond external appearance, and influenced often 
rather by example than precept, we are obliged to refute a 
false charge, lest we should countenance the crime which 
we have never committed. To turn away from an accusa- 
tion with supercilious silence, is equally in the power of him 
that is hardened by villany, and inspirited by innocence. 
The wall of brass which Horace erects upon a clear con- 
science, may be sometimes raised by impudence or power; 
and we should always wish to preserve the dignity of vir- 
tue by adorning her with graces which wickedness cannot 
assume. 
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For this reason I have determined no longer to endure, 
with either patient or sullen resignation, a reproach, which 
is, at least in my opinion, unjust; but will lay my case 
honestly before you, that you or your readers may at length 
decide it. 

Whether you will be able to preserve your boasted im- 
partiality, when you hear that I am considered as an ad- 
versary by half the female world, you may surely pardoa 
me for doubting, notwithstanding the veneration to which 
yoa may imagine yourself entitled by your age, your leam- 
^gf youi* abstraction, or your virtue. Beauty, Mr. Ram- 
bler, has often overpowered the resolutions of the firm, and 
the reasonings of the wise, roused the old to sensibility, and 
subdued the rigorous to softness. 

I am one of those unhappy beings, who have been mark- 
ed out as husbands for many different women, and delibe- 
rated a hundred times on the brink of matrimony. I have 
discussed all the nuptial preliminaries so often, that 1 can 
fepeat the forms in which jointures are settled, pin-money 
secured, and provisions for younger children ascertained ; 
but am at last doomed by general consent to everlasting 
soHtude, and excluded by an irreversible decree from all 
hopes of connubial felicity. I am pointed out by every 
mother, as a man whose visits cannot be admitted without 
reproach; who raises hopes only to embitter disappoint- 
ment, and makes offers only to seduce girls into a waste of 
that part of life, in which they might gain advantageous 
matches, and become mistresses and mothers. 

I hope yon will think, that some part of this penal seve- 
rity may justly be remitted, when I inform you, that I never 
yet professed love to a woman without sincere intentions 
of marriage ; that I have never continued an appearance 
of intimacy from the hour that my inclination changed, but 
(o preserve her whom I was leaving from the shock of ab- 
ruptness, or the ignominy of contempt; that I always en- 
deavoured to give the ladies an opportunity of seeming to 
discard me ; and that I never forsook a mistress for larger 
fcHiune, or brighter beauty^ but because I discovered some 

o2 
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irregularity in her conduct, or some depravity in her mind; 
not because I was charmed by another, but because I wa» 
offended by herself. 

I was very early tired of that succession of amusements 
by which the thoughts of most young men are dissipated, 
and had not long glittered in the splendour of an ample 
patrimomy before I wished for the calm of domestick hap- 
piness. Youth is naturally delighted with sprightliness 
and ardour, and therefore I breathed out the sighs of my 
first affection at the feet of the gay, the sparkling, the 
vivacious Ferocula. I fancied to myself a perpetual source 
of happiness in wit never exhausted, and spirit nev^r de- 
pressed ; looked with veneration on her readiness of ex- 
pedients, contempt of difficulty, assurance of address, and 
promptitude of reply ; considered her as exempt by some 
prerogative of nature from the weakness and timidity of 
female minds ; and congpratulated myself upon a companion 
superior to all common troubles and embarrassments. I 
was, indeed, somewhat disturbed by the unshaken pene-*: 
verance with which she enforced her demands of an unrea- 
sonable settlement; yet I should have consented to pass 
my life in union with her, had not my curiosity led me to 
a crowd gathered in the street, where I found Ferocula, 
in the presence of hundreds, disputing for six-pence with 
a chairman. I saw her in so little need of assistance, diat 
it was no breach of the laws of chivalry to forbear inter-^ 
position, and I spared myself the shame of owning her ao* 
quaintance. I forgot some point of ceremony at our next 
interview, and soon provoked her to forbid me her presence. 

My next attempt was upon a lady of g^eat eminence for 
learning and philosophy. I had frequently observed the 
barrenness and uniformity of connubial conversation, and 
therefore thought highly of my own prudence and disoenn 
ment, when I selected from a multitude of wealthy beaur 
ties, the deep-read Misothea, who declared herself Ae 
inexorable enemy of ignorant pertness, and puerile levity ; 
and scarcely condescended to make tea, but for the lingfuist, 
the geometrician, the astronomer, or the poet. The queea 
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d ihe AmasKHiifl was only to be gained by tbe hero who 
•oidd oonqaer her in single combat ; and Misothea's heart 
was only to bless the scholar who could overpower her by 
disputation* Amidst the fondest transports of courtship 
she conld call for a definition of terms^ and treated every 
a^nment with contempt that could not be reduced to re- 
gular syllogism. You may easily imagine, that I wished 
this courtship at an end ; but when I desired her to shorten 
my torments, and fix the day of my felicity, we were led 
into a long conversation, in which Misothea endeavoured 
to demonstrate the folly of attributing choice and self-direc- 
tion to any human being. It was not difficult to discover 
the danger of committing myself for ever to the arms of 
one who might at any time mistake the dictates of passion, 
or the calls of appetite, for the decree of fate ; or consider 
cockoldom as necessary to the general system, as a link in 
tte everlasting chain of successive causes. I therefpre 
told her, that destiny had ordained us to part, and that no- 
Unng should have torn me from her but the talons of ne- 
cesdty. 

I then solicited the regard of the calm, the prudent, the 
eoonomical Sophronia, a lady who considered wit as dan- 
geimis, and learning as superfluous, and thought that the 
voiaan who kept her house clean, and her accounts exact, 
took receipts for every payment, and could find them at a 
sodden call, inquired nicely after the condition of the 
tanants, read the price of stocks once a-week, and pur- 
ohased every dung at the best market, could want no ac- 
complishments necessary to the happiness of a wise man. 
She discoursed with great solemnity on the care and vigi- 
lance which the superintendance of a family demands; 
observed how many were ruined by confidence in servants; 
aad told me, that she never expected honesty but from a 
strong chest, and that the best storekeeper was the mis- 
tress's eye. Many such oracles of generosity she uttered, 
and made every day new improvements in her schemes for 
the regulations of her servants, and the distribution of her 
time. I was convinced that, whatever I might suffer from 
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Sophronia, I should escape poverty ; and we therefore pro^ 

ceeded to adjust the settlements according to her own rule, 

fcdr and softly. But one morning her maid came to me 

in tears to intreat my interest for a reconciliation with her 

mistress, who had turned her out at night for breaking tk% 

teeth in a tortoise-shell comb ; she had attended her lady 

from a distant province, and having not lived long enough 

to save much money, was destitute among strangers, and, 

though of a good family, in danger of perishing in the 

Streets, or of beii^ compelled by hunger to prostitution. 

I made no scruple of promising to restore her ; but upon 

my first application to Sophronia, was answered with an 

air which called for approbation, that if she neglected her 

own afiairs, I might suspect her of neglecting mine ; that 

the comb stood her in three half crowns ; that no servant 

should wrong her twice ; and that indeed she took the first 

opportunity of parting with Phillida, because, though she 

was honest, her constitution was bad, and she thought her 

very likely to fall sick. Of our conferrence I need not 

tell you the effect ; it surely may be forgiven me, if on this 

occasion I forgot the decency of common forms. 

From two more ladies I was disengaged by finding, that 
they entertained my rivals at the same time, and determined 
their choice by the liberality of our settlements. Another,. 
I thought myself justified in forsaking, because she gave 
my attorney a bribe to favour her in the bargain ; another 
because I could never soften her to tenderness, till she 
heard that most of my family had died yonng; and another^ 
because, to increase her fortune by expectations, she repre- 
sented her sister as languishing and consumptive. 

I shall in another letter give the remaining part of my 
iuBtory of courtship. I presume that I should hitherto 
have injured the majesty of female virtue, had I not hoped 
to transfer my affection to higher merit. 

I am, 8cc. 

Hymkn^us. 
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Audi, 



NuUa vmqnam it marte homhm eunetatio hnga ett. Juv. Sat. vi. 220. 
When man's life is in debate, 



The judge can ne'er too lon^ detibeate. Dryden. 

Power and superiority are so flattering and delightful, 
thaty fraught with temptation, and exposed to danger, aft 
they are, scarcely any virtue is so cautious, or any pru- 
dence 80 timorous, as to decline them. Even those that 
have most reverence for the laws of right, are pleased 
with shewing that not fear, but choice, regulates their be- 
haviour; and would be thought to comply, rather than 
obey. We love to overlook the boundaries which we do 
not wish to pass ; and, as the Roman satirist remarks, he 
that has no design to take the life of another, is yet glad 
to have it in his hands. 

From the same principle, tending yet more to dege- 
neracy and corruption, proceeds the desire of investing 
kwfiil authority with terrour, and governing by force ra- 
ther than persuasion. Pride is unwilling to believe the 
neeessity of assigning any other reason than her own will ; 
and would rather maintain the most equitable claims by 
violence and penalties, than descend from the dignity of 
command to dispute and expostulation. 

It may, I think, be suspected, that this political arro- 
gance has sometimes found its way into legislative assem- 
blies, and mingled with deliberations upon property and 
life. A slight perusal of the laws by which the measures 
of vindictive and ooeieive justice are estaUished, wiU dis- 
C0ver so many disproportions between crimes and punish- 
ments, snch capricions distinctions of guilt, and such con- 
fusion of vemissiiesB and severity, as can scarcely be be- 
lieved to have been produced by publick wisdom, smcerely 
and calmly studious of publick happiness. 
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The learned, the judicioas, the pious Boerhaaye relates, 
that he never saw a criminal dragged to execution without 
asking himself, " Who knows whether this man is not 
less culpable than me ?" On the days when the prisons of 
this city are emptied into the grave, let every spectator of 
the dreadful procession put the same question to his own 
t heart. Few among those that crowd in thousands to the 
legal massacre, and look with carelessness, perhaps with 
triumph, on the utmost exacerbations of human misery, 
would then be able to return without horrour and dejeo* 
tion. For, who can congratulate himself upon a life passed 
without some act more mischievous to the peace or pros- 
perity of others, than the theft of a piece of money ? 

It has been always the practice, when any particular 
species of robbery becomes prevalent and common, to en- 
deavour its suppression by capital denunciations. Thus 
one generation of malefactors is commonly cut off, and 
their successors are frighted into new expedients ; the art 
of thievery is augmented with greater variety of fraud, 
and subtilized to higher degrees of dexterity, and more 
occult methods of conveyance. The law then renews the 
pursuit in the heat of anger, and overtakes the offender 
again with death. By this practice capital inflictions are 
multiplied, and crimes, very different in their degrees of 
enormity, are equally subjected to the severest punishment 
that man has the power of exercising upon man. 

The lawgiver is undoubtedly allowed to estimate the 
malignity of an offence, not merely by the loss or pain 
which single acts may produce, but by the general alarm 
and anxiety arising from the fear of mischief, and insecu- 
rity of possession : he therefore exercises the right which 
societies are supposed to have over the lives of those that 
compose them, not simply to punish a transgression, but to 
maintain order, and preserve quiet; he enforces those 
laws with severity, that are most in danger of violation, 
as the conunander of a garrison doubles the guard on that 
side which is threatened by the enemy. 

This method has been long tried, but tried with so little 
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noec s Q , thai rapine and violence are hourly increasing, 
jet few seem willing to despair of its efficacy ; and of 
those who employ their speculations upon the present cor- 
roption of the people, some propose the introduction of 
more horrid, lingering, and terrifick punishments; some 
are inclined to accelerate the executions ; some to discou- 
rage pardons ; and all seem to think that lenity has given 
eonfidence to wickedness, and that we can only be rescued 
from the , talons of robbery by inflexible rigour, and san- 
gniuaiy justice. 

Yet, since the right of setting an uncertain and arbi- 
tnry value upon life has been disputed, and since expe- 
rience of past times gives us little reason to hope that any 
reformation will be effected by a periodical havock of our 
fellow-beings, perhaps it will not be useless to consider 
what consequences might arise from relaxations of the 
law, and a more rational and equitable adaptation of pe- 
nalttes to offences. 

Death is, as one of the ancients observes, r^ tSp f^fitpSt 
f^fStrarws of dreadful things the most dreadful: an evil, 
beyond which nodiing can be threatened by sublunary 
power, or feared from human enmity or vengeance. This 
lerrour should, therefore, be reserved as the last resort of 
authority, as the strongest and most operative of prohi- 
bitory sanctions, and placed before the treasure of life, to 
guard from invasion what cannot be restored. To equal 
robbery with murder is to reduce murder to robbery ; to 
eonfbund in common minds the gradations of iniquity, and 
incite the commission of a greater crime to prevent the 
detection of a less. If only murder were punished with 
death, very few robbers would stain their hands in blood ; 
but when, by the last act of cruelty, no new danger is in- 
curred, and greater security may be obtained, upon what 
principle shall we bid them forbear? 

It may be urged, that the sentence is often mitigated 
to simple robbery ; but surely this is to confess that our 
laws are unreasonable in our own opinion ; and, indeed, 
it may be observed, that all but murderers have, at their 
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last hour, the common sensations of mankind pleading in 
their favour. 

From this conviction of the inequality of the punish- 
ment to the offence, proceeds the frequent solicitation of 
pardons. They who would rejoice at the correction of a 
thief, are yet shocked at the thought of destroying him. 
His crime shrinks to nothing, compared with his misery; 
and severity defeats itself by exciting pity. 

The gibbet, indeed, certainly disables those who die 
upon it from infesting the community; but their death 
seems not to contribute more to the reformation of their 
associates, than any other method of separation. A thief 
seldom passes much of his time in recollection or antioi^ 
pation, but from robbery hastens to riot, and from riot to 
robbery; nor, when the grave closes on his companion, 
has any other care than to find another. 

The frequency of capital punishments, therefore, rarely 
hinders the commission of a crime, but naturally and com- 
monly prevents its detection, and is, if we proceed only 
upon prudential principles, chi^y for that reason to be 
avoided. Whatever may be urged by casuists or poli- 
ticians, the greater part of mankind, as they can never 
think that to pick the pocket and to pierce the heart is 
equally criminal, will scarcely believe that two malefactors 
so different in guilt can be justly doomed to the same pu- 
nishment : nor is the necessity of submitting the consoienoe 
to human laws so plainly evinced, so clearly stated, or so 
generally allowed, but that the pious, the tender, and the 
just, will always scruple to concur with the community in 
an act which their private judgment cannot approve. 

He who knows not how often rigorous laws produce 
total impunity, and how many crimes are concealed and 
forgotten for fear of hurrying the offender to that state in 
which there is no repentance, has conversed very little with 
mankind. And whatever epithets of reproach or contempt 
this compassion may incur from those who confound croelty 
with firmness, I know not whether any^ wise man would 
wish it less powerful, or less extensive. 
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If diose whom tlie wisdom of our laws has condemned 
to die, had been detected in their rudiments of robbery, 
they might, by proper discipline and useful labour, have 
been disentangled from their habits, they might have es- 
caped all the temptation to subsequent crimes, and passed 
their days in reparation and penitence ; and detected they 
m^t all haye been, had the prosecutors been certain that 
their lives would have been spared. I believe, every thief 
will confess, that he has been more than once seized and 
dismissed ; and that he has sometimes ventured upon capi- 
tal crimes, because he knew, that those whom he injured 
would n^er connive at his escape, than cloud their minds 
with die horrours of his death. 

All laws against wickedness are ineffectual, unless some 
will inform, and some will prosecute ; but till we mitigate 
the penalties fiMr mere violations of property, information 
will always be hated, and prosecution dreaded. The heart 
ef a good man cannot but recoil at the thought of punish- 
ing a slight injury with death ; especially when he remem- 
bers that the thief might have procured safety by another 
crime, from which he was restrained only by his remaining 
virtue. 

Tke obligations to assist the exercise of publick justice 
are indeed string ; but they will certainly be overpowered 
by tenderness for life. What is punished with severity 
co pt r ary to ouir ideas of adequate retribution, will be seldom 
discovered; and multitudes will be suffered to advance 
Gnom crime to crime, till they deserve death, because, if 
^ they had been sooner prosecuted, they would have suffered 
death before they deserved it. 

This scheme of invigorating the laws by relaxation, and 
extirpating wickedness by lenity, is so remote from com- 
oion practice, that I might reasonably fear to expose it to 
the publick, could it be supported only by my own obser- 
vations: I shall, therefore, by ascribing it to its author, 
Sir Thomas More, endeavour to procure it that attention. 
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which I wish always paid to pnidenoe, to justice, and ta 
mercy ^ 

N«. 115. TUESDAY, APRIL 23, 1751. 



Qu^cdam parva quidem ; ted turn toUranda maritit. Juv. Sfti vi. 1S4%^ 
Some faults, though gmaU, intolerable grow. Drydsn. 

TO THB RAMBLBR. 
81R, 

I SIT down, in pursuance of my late engagement, 
to recount the remaining part of the adventures that befel 
me in my long quest of conjugal felicity, which, though I 
have not yet been so happy as to obtain it, I have at least 
endeavoured to deserve by unwearied diligence, without 
suffering from repeated disappointments any abatement of 
my hope, or repression of my activity. 

You must have observed in the world a species of mor- 
tals who employ themselves in promoting matrimony, and 
without any visible motive of interest or vanity, without 
any discoverable impulse of malice or benevolence, with- 
out any reason, but that they want objects of attention and 
topicks of conversation, are incessantly busy in procuring 
wives and husbands. They fill the ears of every single 
man and woman with some convenient match ; and when 
they are informed of your age and fortune, oBer a partner 
for life with the same readiness, and the same indifference, 
as a salesman, when he has taken measure by his eye, fits 
his customer with a coat. 

It might be expected that they should soon be dis- 
couraged from this ofiicious interposition by resentment or 

« The aiguments of the revered Sir Samuel Romilly on Criminal Law, have 
almost been anticipated in this luminous paper, which would have gained 
praise even for a legislator. On the correction of our English Criminal Code, 
see Mr. Buxton's speech in the House of Commons, 1820. It is a fund of prac- 
tical information, and, apart from its own merits, will repay perusal by the 
valuable collection of opinions which it contains on this momentous and inter- 
esting subject. £o. 
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contempt ; and that every man shoald determine the choice 
on which so mnch of his happiness must depend, by his 
own judgment and observation: yet it happens, that as 
dieae proposals are generally made with a shew of kindness, 
they seldom provoke anger, but are at worst heard with 
patience, and forgotten. They influence weak minds to 
approbation ; for many are sure to find in a new acquaint- 
ance, whatever qualities report has taught them to expect ; 
and in more powerful and active understandings they excite 
curiosity, and sometimes, by a lucky chance, bring persons 
of similar tempers within the attraction of each other. 

I was known to possess a fortune, and to want a wife ; 
and therefore was frequently attended by these hymeneal 
soKcitors, widi whose importunity I was sometimes divert- 
ed, and sometimes perplexed ; for they contended for me 
as vultures for a carcase; each employing all his eloquence, 
and all his artifices, to enforce and promote his own scheme, 
fnmi the success of which he was to receive no other ad- 
vantage than the pleasure of defeatiog others equally eager, 
and equally industrious. 

An invitation to sup with one of those busy friends, made 
me, by a concerted chance, acquainted with Camilla, by 
whom it was expected that I should be suddenly and irre- 
sistibly enslaved. The lady, whom the same kindness had 
bfooght without her own concurrence into the lists of love, 
saemed to think me at least worthy of the honour of capti- 
vi^; and exerted the. power, both of her eyes and wit, 
with so much art and spirit, that though I had been too 
often deceived by appearances to devote myself irrevocably 
at the first interview, yet I could not suppress some rap- 
tures of admiration, and flutters of desire. I was easily 
persuaded to make nearer approaches ; but soon discover- 
ed, that an union with Camilla was not much to be wished* 
C?amilla professed a bc»undless contempt for the folly, 
levity, ignorance, and impertinence of her own sex; 
and very frequently expressed her wonder that men of 
learning or experience could submit to trifle away life 
with beings incapable of solid thought. In mixed 
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companies, slie always associated with the men, ud de- 
clared her satisfaction when the ladies retired. If any 
short excursion into the country was proposed, she com- 
monly insisted upon the exclusion of women* from the 
party ; because, where they were admitted, the time was 
wasted in frothy compliments, weak indulgences, and idle 
ceremonies. To shew the greatness of her mind, she avoid- 
ed all compliance with the fashion ; and to boast the pro- 
fundity of her knowledge, mistook the various textures of 
silk, confounded tabbies with damasks, and sent for ribands 
by wrong names. She despised the commerce of stated 
visits, a farce of empty form without instruction; and con- 
gratulated herself, that she never learned to write message 
cardfl. She often applauded the noble sentiment of Plato» 
who rejoiced that he was bom a man rather than a woman ; 
proclaimed her approbation of Swift*s opinion, that women 
are only a higher species of monkeys ; and confessed, that 
when she considered the behaviour, or heard the couversa- 
tion, of her sex, she could not but forgive the Turks for 
suspecting them to want souls. 

It was the joy and pride of Camilla to have provoked, 
by this insolence, all the rage of hatred, and all the perse- 
cutions of calumny ; nor was she ever more elevated with 
her own superiority, than when she talked of female anger, 
and female cunning. Well, says she, has nature provided 
that such virulence should be disabled by folly, and such 
cruelty be restrained by impotence. 

Camilla doubtless expected, that what she lost on one 
side, she should gain on the other; and imagined that every 
male heart would be open to a lady, who made such gener- 
ous advances to the borders of virility. But nmn, un-* 
grateful man, instead of springing forward to meet her, 
shrunk back at her approach. She was persecuted by the 
ladies as a deserter, and at best received by the men only 
as a fugitive. I, for my part, amused myself awhile with 
her fopperies, but novelty soon gave way to detestation, 
for nothing out of the common order of nature can be long 
borne. I had no inclination to a wife who had the nigged- 
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aess of a man without his force« and the ignorance of a 
woman vithoat ber softness ; obr could I think my quiet 
and hoiK>ar to be entrusted to such audacious virtue as was 
bonrlj courting danger, and sohciting assault. 

Mj next mistress was Nitella, a lady of gentle mien, and 
soft voice, always speaking to approve, and ready to re- 
ceive direction^ from those with whom chance had brought 
her into company. In Nitella I promised myself an easy 
fiiend, with whom I might loiter away the day without dis- 
turbance or altercation. I therefore soon resolved to ad- 
dress ber, but was discouraged from prosecuting my court- 
ship, by observing, that her apartments were superstitiously 
regular ; and that, unless she had notice of my visit, she 
was never to be seen. There is a kind of anxious cleanli- 
oess which I have always noted as the characteristick of a 
slattern ; it is the superfluous scrupulosity of guilt, dread- 
ing discovery, and shunning suspicion : it is the violence of 
an effort against habit, wluch, being impelled by external 
motives, cannot stop at the middle point. 

Nitella was always tricked out rather with nicety than 
elegance; and seldom could forbear to discover, by her 
uneasiness and coi^straint, that her attention was burdened, 
and her imagination engrossed: I therefore concluded, that 
being only occasionally and ambitiously dressed, she was 
not familiarized to her own ornaments. There are so many 
competitors for the fame of cleanliness, that it is not hard 
to gain information of those that fail, from those that desire 
to excel : I quickly found that Nitella passed her time be- 
tween finery and dirt; and was always in a wrapper, night- 
cap, and slippers, when she was not decorated for imme- 
diate show. 

I was then led by my evil destiny to Chary bdis, who 
never neglected an opportunity of seizing a new prey when 
it came within her reach. I* thought myself quickly made 
happy by permission to attend her to publick places ^ and 
pleased my own vanity with imagining the envy which I 
should raise in a thousand hearts, by appearing as the ac- 
knowledged favourite of Charybdis. She soon after hinted 
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her intention to take a ramble for a fortnight, into a part 
of the kingdom which she had never seen. I solicited the 
happiness of accompanying her, which, after a short relnc* 
tance, was indulged me. She had no other curiosity on 
her journey, than after all possible means of expense ; and 
was every moment taking occasion to mention some' deli- 
cacy, winch I knew it my duty upon such notices to 
procure. 

After our return, being now more familiar, she told me, 
whenever we met, of some new diversion ; at night she had 
notice of a charming company that would breakfast in the 
gardens ; and in the morning had been infonned of some 
new song in the opera, some new dress at the playhouse, 
or some performer at a concert whom she longed to hear. 
Her intelligence was such, that there never was a show, to 
which she did not summon me on the second day ; and as 
she hated a crowd, and could not go alone, I was obliged 
to attend at some intermediate hour, and pay the price of 
a whole company. When we passed the streets, she was 
often charmed with some trinket in the toy-shops ; and from 
moderate desires of seals and snuff-boxes, rose, by degrees, 
to gold and diamonds. I now began to find the smile of 
Charybdis too costly for a private purse, and added one 
more to six and forty lovers, whose fortune and patience 
her rapacity had exhausted. 

Imperia then took possession of my affections ; but kept 
them only for a short time. She had newly inherited a 
large fortune, and having spent the early part of her life in 
the perusal of romances, brought with her into the gay 
world all the pride of Cleopatra; expected nothing less 
than vows, altars, and sacrifices ; and thought her charms 
dishonoured, and her power infringed, by the softest oppo- 
sition to her sentiments, or the smallest transgression of 
her commands. Time might indeed cure this species of 
prida in a mind not naturally undisceming, and vitiated 
only by false representations ; but the operations of time 
are slow ; and I therefore left her to grow wise at leisure, 
or to continue in errour at her own expense. 
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Thus I haTe hitkerto, in sfHte of myself, passed my life 
is titomm cefibacy* My friends, indeed, often tell me, that 
I flatter my imaginatioh with higher hopes than human na- 
ture can gratify ; timt I dress np an ideal charmer in alt 
Ae radiance of perfection, and then enter the world to 
look tar the same excellence in corporeal beauty. But 
snrriy, Mr. Rambler, it is not madness to hope for some 
terrestrial lady unstained by the spots which I have been 
describing ; at least I am resolved to pursue my search ; 
for I am so far from thinking meanly of marriage, that I 
believe it able to afford the highest happiness decreed to 
oer present state ; and if, after all these miscarriages, 1 
find a woman that fills up my expectation, you shall hear 

once more from. 

Yours, 8cc. 

Hymbn^us. 
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Hiis the slow oz would gaudy trappings claim ; 

The sprightly hone would pkmgfaw FiuNat. 

TO THB RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

I WAS the second son of a country gentleman by 
the daughter of a wealthy citisen of London. My father 
having by his marriage freed the estate from a heavy mort- 
gage, and paid his sisters th^ir portions, thought himself 
discharged from all obligation to further thought, and en- 
tifled to spend the rest of his life in rural pleasures. He 
therefore spared nothing that might contribute to the com- 
pleCioQ of his felicity; he procured the best guns and 
horses that the kingdom could supply, paid larg^ salaries 
to his groom and huntsman, and became the envy of the 
eoQntry for die discipline of his hounds. ' But, above all 
his other attainments, he was eminent for a breed of 
pointers and setting-dogs, which by long and vigilant culti- 

R. II. E 
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vation be had so much improved, that not a partrid^^e or 
heathcock could rest in security, and game of whatever 
species that dared to light upon his manor, was beaten 
down by his shot, or covered with his nets. 
. My elder brother was very early initiated in the cfaace, 
and, at. an age when other boys are creeping like snaib im- 
willingly to school, he could wind the horn, beat the bushes, 
bound over hedges, and swim rivers. When the huntsman 
one day broke his leg, he supplied his place with equal 
abilities, and came home with the scut in his hat, amidst 
the acclamations of the whole village. I being either deli- 
cate or timofous, less desirous of honour, or less capable 
of sylvan heroism, was always the favourite of my mother ; 
because I kept my coat clean, and my complexion free 
from freckles, knd did not come home, like my brother, 
mired and tanned, nor carry com in my hat to the horse, 
nor bring dirty curs into the parlour. 

My mother had not been taught to amuse herself with 
books, and being much inclined to despise the ignorance 
and barbarity of the country ladies, disdained to learn their 
sentiments or conversation, and had made no addition to 
the notions which she had brought from the precincts of 
Comhill. She was, therefore, always recounting the glo. 
ries of the city ; enumerating the succession of mayors ; 
celebrating the magnificence of the banquets at Guildhall ; 
and relating the civilities paid her at the companies^ feasts 
by men of whom some are now made aldermen, some have 
fined for sherifi^s, and none are worth less than forty thou- 
sand pounds. She frequently displayed her father's great- 
ness ; told of the large bills which he had paid at sight ; of 
the sums for which his word would pass upon the Ex- 
change; the heaps of gold which he used on Saturday 
night to toss about with a shovel ; the extent of his ware- 
house, and the strength of his doors; and when she relaxed 
her imagination with lower subjects, described the furni- 
ture of their country-house, or repeated the wit of the 
clerks and porters. 

By these narratives I was fired with the splendour and 
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dignity of London, and of trade. I therefore devoted 
myself to a shop, and warmed my imagination from year 
to year with inqairies about the privileges of a freeman, ^ 

the power of the common council, the dignity of a whole- 
sale dealer, and the grandeur of mayoralty, to which my 
mother assured me that many had arrived who beg^n the 
world with less than myself. 

I was very impatient to enter into a path, which led to 
such honour and feUcity ; but was forced for a time to en- 
dure some repression of my eagerness, for it was my 
grandfather^s maxim, that a young man seldom makes much 
money, vohe is out of his time before iwoHmd-tweniy, 
They*thought it necessary, therefore, to keep me at home 
till the proper age, without any other employment than 
Aat of learning merchants' accounts, and the art of regu- 
lating books; but at length the tedious days elap^^d, I 
was transplanted to town, and, with great satisfaction to 
myself, bound to a haberdasher. 

My master, who had no conception of any virtue, merit, 

* or dignity, but that of being rich, had all the good quali- 
ties which naturally arise from a close and unwearied at- 
tention to tiie main chance ; his desire to gain wealth was 

- so well tempered by the vanity of shewing it, that without 
any other principle of action, he lived in the esteem of th<5 
whole commercial world; and was always treated with 
respect by the only men whose good opinion he valued or 
8(4icited, those who were universally allowed to be richer 
than himself. 

By his instructions I learned in a few weeks to handle 
a vard with great dexterity, to wind tape neatly upon the 
end. of my fingers, and to make up parcels with exact 
frugality of paper and packthread ; and soon caught from 
my fellow-apprentices the true grace of a counter-bow, 

* the careless air with which a small pair of scales is to be 

' held between the fingers, and the vigour and sprightliness 

' with which the box, after the riband has been cut, is re- 
turned into its place. Having no desire of any higher 
employment, and therefore applying all my powers to the 

b2 
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knovledge of mj trade, I was quickly master of all that 
could be koown, became a critick in small wares, emitrived 
new variations of figures, and new mixtures oi ooloum, 
and was sometimes consulted by the weavers when they 
projected fi^hions for the ensuing spring. 

With all these accomplishments, in the fourth yea^r of 
my apprenticeship, I paid a visit to my friends in the 
country, where I expected to be received as a new orna- 
ment of the family, and consulted by the neighbouriag 
gentlepen as a master of pecuniary knowledge, and by 
the ladies as an oracle of the mode. But, unhappily, at 
the first publick table to which I was invited, appeared a 
student of the Temple, and an oflGicer of the guards, who 
looke4 upon me with a smile of contempt, which destroyed 
at once dl my hopes of distinction, so that I durst hardly 
raise my eyes for fear of encountering their supericnity of 
mien. Nor was my courage revived by any opportunities 
of displaying my knowledge ; for the templar entertained 
the company for part of the day with historical narratives 
and politicd observations ; and the colonel afterwards de- 
tailed the adventures of a birth-night, told the claims and 
expectations of the cqurtiers, and gave an account of 
assemblies, gardens, and diversions. I, indeed, essayed 
to fill up a pause in a parliamentary debate with a ftant 
mention of trade and Spaniards ; and once attempted, 
with some warmth, to correct a gross mistake about a 
silver breast-knpt ; but neither of my antagonists seemed 
to think a reply necessary ; they resumed their discourse 
without emotion* and again engrossed the attention of the 
company; nor did one of the ladies appear desirous to 
know my opinion of her dress, or to hear how long the 
carnation shot with white, that was then new amongst 
then), had been antiquated in town. 

As I knew that neither of these gentlemen had more 
money than myself, I could not discover what had d^- 
pre3sed me in their presence ; nor why they wercf consi- 
d^rofl by others as more worthy of attention and respect ; 
and ther^lvre resolved, when we met again, to rouse my 
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spirit, and foree myself into notice. I west very earlj^to 
&a next, weekly oieetiBg, and was entertaining » iunall 
cirole very suecessfnlly with a minute representatiim of my 
leid mayor^s show, wken the colonel entered careless and 
gaj, sat down with a kind of nneeremcmiotts civility, and 
wiAoiit appearing to intend any interruption, drew my 
aadieace away fo the other part of the room» to which I 
had not the courage to foUow them. Soon after came in 
the lawyer, not indeed with the same attraetioB of mien, 
bdf "with gleater powers of language : and by one or other 
the company was so hi^ily amused, that I was neither 
beastl nor seen, nor was able to give any other proof of 
my existence than that I put round the glass, and was in 
my turn permitted to name the toast. 

My mother, indeed, endeavoured to comfort me in my 
TOxntion, by telling me, that peihaps these showy talkers 
were haitdly aUe to pay every one his own; that he who 
has money in his pocket need not care what any man says 
of bim ; that, if I minded my trade, the time will come 
when lawyers and soldiers would be glad to borrow out of 
my purse ; and that it is fine, when a man can set his 
hands to lus sides, and say he is worth forty thousand 
pevnds every day of the year. These and many more 
such consolations and encouragements, I received from my 
good mother, which, however, did not much allay my un- 
easmess; for having by some accident beard, that the 
country ladies despised her as a cit, I had therefore no 
longer much reverence for her opinions^ but considered her 
as one whose ignorance and prejudice had hurried me, 
though without ill intentions, into a state of meanness ^nd 
ignominy/ A^m which I could not find any possibility of 
rising to the rank which my ancestors had always held. 

I returned, however, to my master, and busied myself 
among thread, and silks, and laoes^ but without my former 
cheerfulness and alacrity. I had now no longer aoy feli- 
city in contemplating the exact disposition of my powdered 
cttris, the equal plaits of my ruffles, or the glossy blackness 
of my shoeb ; nor heefd with my former elevation those 
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complimeDto which ladies sometimes condescended to pay 
me upon my readiness in twisting a paper, or counting oat 
the change. The term of Young Man, with which I was 
sometimes honoured, as I carried a parcel to the door of a 
coach^ tortured my imagination ; I grew negligent of my 
person, and sullen in my temper ; often mistook the de- 
mands of the customers, treated their caprices and objec- 
tions with contempt, and received and dismissed them 
with surly silence. 

My master was afraid lest the shop should suffer by this 
change of my behaviour; and, therefore, after some ex- 
postulations, posted me in the warehouse, and preserved 
me from the danger and reproach of desertion, to which 
my discontent would certainly have urged nie, had I coUp- 
tinned any longer behind the counter. 

In the sixth year of my servitude my brother died of 
drunken joy, for having run down a fox that had baflled 
all the packs in the province. I was now heir, and with 
the hearty consent of my master commenced gentleman* 
The adventures in which my new character engaged me 
shall be communicated in another letter, by. Sir, 

Yours, 8cc. 

MlSOCAPBLUS. 
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'Offffav lir OifKv flirty lunaffav Bkfitv' ahrdp Iv "Octry 

n^Xiov lipotnfvXXov, iv oifpavbc ifiparbQ efif . Homer, Od. A. 314. 

The gods they challenge, and affect the skies : 

Heav'd on Olympus tott'ring Ossa stood i 

On Ossa, Pelion nods with all his wood. Pops. 

TO THE RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

Nothing has more retarded the advancement of 
learning than the disposition of vulgar minds to ridicule 
and vilify what they cannot comprehend. All industry 
must be excited by hope ; and as the student often pro- 
poses no other reward to himself than praise, he b easily 
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discoiuraged by contempt and insult. He who brings with 
him into a clamorous multitude the timidity of recluse spe- 
culation, and has never hardened his front in publick life, 
or accustomed his passions to the vicissitudes and acci- 
dents, the triumphs and defeats of mixed conversation, 
will blosh at the stare of petulant incredulity, and suffer 
himself to be driven by a burst of laughter, from the for- 
tresses of demonstration. The mechanist will be afraid to 
assert before hardy contradiction, the possibility of tearing 
down bulwarks with a silk-worm's thread ; and the astro- 
nomer of relating the rapidity of light, the distance of the 
fixed stars, and the height of the lunar mountains. 

If I could by any efforts have shaken off this cowardice, 
I had not sheltered myself under a borrowed name, nor ap- 
plied to you for the means of communicating to the publick 
the theory of a garret ; a subject which, except some slight 
and transient strictures, has been hitherto neglected by 
those who were best qualified to adorn it, either for want 
of leisure to prosecute the various researches in which a 
nice discussion must engage them, or because it requires 
such diversity of knowledge, and such extent of curiosity, 
as is scarcely to be found in any single intellect : or per- 
haps others foresaw the tumults which would be raised 
against them, and confined their knowledge to their own 
breasts, and abandoned prejudice and folly to the direc- 
tion of chance. 

That the professors of literature generally reside in the 
highest stories, has been immemorially observed. The 
wisdom of the ancients was well acquainted with the in- 
tellectual advantages of an elevated situation : why else 
were the Muses stationed on Olympus or Parnassus, by 
those who could with equal right have raised them bowers 
in the vale of Tempo, or erected their altars among the 
flexures of Meander? Why was Jove himself nursed upon 
a mountain ? or why did the goddesses, when the prize of 
beauty was contested, try the cause upon the top of Ida ? 
Such were the fictions by which the great masters of the 
earlier ages endeavoured to inculcate to posterity the im- 
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portance of a garret^ which, though they had boon long ob- 
scured by the negligence and ignorance of succeeding 
times, were well enforced by the celebrated symbol of Py« 
thagoraSy flbcfU^y wftirrw T^¥ ^xtt 'gfWK^¥€i ; " when the wind 
blows, worship its echo." This could not but be under* 
stood by his disciples as an inviolable injunction to live in 
a garret, which I have found frequently visited by the edio 
and the wind. Nor was the tradition wholly obliterated 
in the age of Augustus, for Tibullus evidently congratulates 
himself upon his garret, not without some allusion to the 
Pythagorean precept : 

Qnumjtivat immUu vtnloi audirt cubantea^^--^ 
Aut, g$UdiU hUf$miu 1191MI ^tanfudmt Autier, 

Securum tomnot imbr$JuvanU t$fui I Lib. i. £|L i. 45. 

How iweet in deep to pass the careless hours, 
Loll'd by the beating winds and dashing show'rs ! 

And it is impossible not to discover the fondness of Iitt-< 
cretins, an earlier writer, for a garret, in his descriptioQ of 
the lofty towers of serene learning, and of the pleasuie 
with which a wise man looks down upon the confused and 
erratick state of the world moving below him : 

Std mi dulcha <fC, btn9 ipuun mumta Unere 
Edita doetrina Styrientum templa arewi; 
Deqnctrg undetpteat aliot, pattUnque videre 
^ Errare, atfut viam palanteu qvutrert vttc lib. ii. 7. 

— — p-Tis sweet thy lab'ring steps to guide 

To virtue's heights, with wisdom well supplied. 

And all the magarines of learning fortified : 

From thence to look below on human kind, 

Bewilder'd in the mase of life, and blind. Drydbn. 

The institution has, indeed, continued to our own time; 
the garret is still the usual receptacle of the philosopher 
and poet ; but this, like many ancient customs, is perpe- 
tuated only by an accidental imitation, without knowledge 
of the original reason for which it was established. 

GouM laUt ; r§t 9tt nctiitima. 

The cause is secret, but th' effect is known. Addison. 

Conjectures have, indeed, been advanced concerning 
these habitations o( literature, but without much satisfac- 
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tiOB to the judicious inquirer. Some iiave imagiaed, tbat 
the garret is generally choaen by the wits as most easily 
remted ; and condaded that no man rejoices in his aerial 
abode, bat on the days of payment. Others suspect, 
that a garret is chiefly conYenienty as it is remoter than any 
other part of the house from the outer door, which is often 
oboeryed to be infested by visitants, who talk incessantly 
of beer, or linen, or a coat, and repeat the same sounds 
every morning, and sometimes again in the afternoon, without 
any variation, except that they grow daily more importunate 
and clamorous, and raise their voices in time from mourn- 
ful murmurs to raging vociferations. This eternal mono- 
tony ia always detestable to a man whose chief pleasure is 
to enlarge Ins knowledge, and vary his ideas. Others talk 
of fr0^om from noise, and abstraction from common busi- 
ness or amusements ; and some, yet more visionary, tell us, 
that the faculties are enlarged by open prospects, and that 
the fancy is at more liberty, when the eye ranges without 
confinement. 

These conveniences may perhaps all be found in a well* 
chosen garret ; but surely diey cannot be supposed suffi- 
ciently important to have operated unvariably upon dif- 
ferent clinuites, distant ages, and separate nations. Of 
an oniversal practice, there must still be presumed an uni- 
versal cause, which, however recondite and abstruse, may 
be perhi^ reserved to make me illustrious by its discovery, 
and you by its promulgation. 

It is universally known that the faculties of the mind 
are invigorated or weakened by the state of the body, and 
that the body b in a g^at measure regulated by the vari- 
ous compressions of the ambient element. The effects of 
the air in the production or cure of corporeal maladies 
have been acknowledged from the time of Hippocrates ; 
but no man has yet sufficiently considered how far it may 
influence the operations of the genius, though every day 
affords instances of local understanding, of wits and reason- 
ers, whose faculties are adapted to some single spot, and 
who, when they are removed to any other place, sink at 
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once into silence and stupidity. I have discovered,, bj a 
long series of observations, that invention and elocution 
suffer great impediments from dense and impure vapours, 
and that tha tenuity of a defecated air at a proper distance 
from the surface of the earth, accelerates the fancy, and 
sets at liberty those intellectual powers which were before 
shackled by too strong attraction, and unable to expand 
themselves under the pressure of a gross atmosphere. I 
have found dulness to quicken into sentiment in a thin 
ether, as water, though not very hot, boils in a receiver 
partly exhausted ; and heads, in appearance empty, have 
teemed with notions upon rising ground, as the flaccid 
sides of a football would have swelled out into stiffness 
and extension. 

For this reason I never think myself qualified to judge 
decisively of any man's faculties, whom I have only known 
in one degree of elevation ; but take some opportunity 
of attending him from the cellar to the garret, and try upon 
him all the various degrees of rarefaction and condensa- 
tion, tension and laxity. If he is neither vivacious aloft, 
nor serious below, I then consider him as hopeless ; but 
as it seldom happens, that I do not find the temper to which 
the texture of his brain is fitted, I accommodate him in 
time with a tube of mercury, first marking the points most 
favourable to his intellects, according to rules which I have 
long studied, and which I may, perhaps, reveal to mankind 
in a complete treatise of barometrical pneumatology. 

Another cause of the gaiety and sprightliness of the 
dwellers in garrets is probably the increase of that ver- 
tiginous motion, with which we are carried round by the 
diurnal revolution of the earth. The power of agitation 
upon the spirits is well known ; every man has felt his heart 
lightened in a rapid vehicle, or on a galloping horse ; and 
nothing is plainer, than that he who towers to the fifth story, 
is whirled through more space by every circumrotation, than 
another that grovels upon the ground-floor. The nations be- 
tween the topicks are known to be fiery, inconstant, inven- 
tive, and fanciful ; because, living at the utmost length of the 
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euth's diameter, they are carried about with more swift- 
nesg-than those whom nature has placed nearer to the 
poles; and therefore, as it becomes a wise man to struggle 
with the inconyeniencies of his country, whenever celerity 
and acuteness are requisite, we must actuate our languor 
by taking a few turns round the centre in a garret. 

If you imagine that I ascribe to air and motion effects 
which they cannot produce, I desire you to consult your 
own memory, and consider whether you have never known 
a man acquire reputation in his garret, which, when for- 
tune or a patron had placed him upon the first floor, he 
was unable to maintain ; and who never recovered his for- 
ffler vigour of understanding, till he was restored to his 
original situation. That a garret will make every man a 
wit, I am very far from supposing ; I know there are some 
who would continue blockheads even on the summit of the 
Andes, or on the peak of Tenerifie. But let not any man 
be considered as unimprovable till this potent remedy has 
been tried ; for perhaps he was formed to be great only in 
a garret, as the joiner of AretsBus was rational in no other 
place but his own shop. 

I think a frequent removal to various distances from the 
centre, so necessary to a just estimate of intellectual abi- 
lities, and consequently of so great use in education, that 
if I hoped that the publick could be persuaded to so ex- 
pulsive an experiment, I would propose, that there should 
be a cavern dug, and a tower erected, like those which 
Bacon describes in Solomon's house, for the expansion and 
concentration of understanding, according to the exigence 
of diflTerent employments, or constitutions. Perhaps some 
that fame away in meditations upon time and space in the 
tower, might compose tables of interest at a certain depth; 
and he that upon level ground stagnates in silence, or 
creeps in narrative, might at the height of half a mile, 
ferment into merriment, sparkle with repartee, and froth 
with declamation. 

Addison observes, that we may find the heat of Virgil's 
climate, in some lines of his Georgick : so, when I read a 
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oomposition, I immediately determiae the height of Ae 
author's habitation. As an elaborate performance is com- 
monly said to smell of the lamp, n|y commendation of ft 
noble thought, a sprightly sally, or a bold figure, is to fto* 
ncranee it fresh from the garret; an ex[Nression which would- 
break from me upon the perusal of most of your piqpers^ 
did I not believe, that you sometimes quit the garret, and 
ascend into the cock-loft. 

Hypertatus. 



»^»»#ij"»»0»^»»0#^»#i » #^#^i» 



NO. lia SATURDAY, MAY 4, 1761. 



Omnei UlaetymabiUi 

Urgtntur, ignotique UmgA 
Nocte, HoR. lib. iv. Ode ix. 76* 

In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown. Francis. 

CiGBRO has, with his usual elegance and magnificence of 
language, attempted, in his relation of the dream of Scipio, 
to depreciate those honours for which he himself appears 
to have panted with restless solicitude, by shewing within 
what narrow limits all that fame and celebrity which man 
can hope for from men is circumscribed. 

** You see/* says Afrtcanus, pointing at the eardi, firom 
the celestial regions, ** that the globe assigned to the resi- 
dence and habitation of human beings is of small dimen- 
sions : how then can you obtain from the praise of men, 
any glory worthy of a wish ? Of this little world the inha- 
bited parts are neither numerous nor wide; even the spots- 
where men are to be found are broken by intervening de- 
serts, and the nations {u« so separated as that nothing can 
be transmitted from one to another. With the people of 
the south, by whom the opposite part of the earth Is pos- 
sessed, you have no intercourse ; and by how small a tract 
do you communicate with the coimtries of the north ? The 
territory which you inhabit is no more than a scanty island, 
inclosed by a small body of water, to which you give the 
name of the great sea and the Atlantick ocean. And even 
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a this kuowB and frequented continent, what hope ean yon 
esteftain, thi^ your renown will pass the stream of Gr^igea, 
or the diffs of Cancaaus? or by whom will your name be 
attered in the extremities of the north or south, towards 
the rising or the setting snn? So narrow is the space to 
which yoor fame can be propagated ; and eyen there how 
long will it remain ?" 

He then proceeds to assign natural causes why fame is 
not only narrow in its extent, but short in its duration ; he 
observes the difference between the computation of time 
in earth and heaven, and declares, that according to the 
celesttal chronology, no human honours can last a single 
year. 

Such are the objections by which Tally has made a shew 
of discouraging the pursuit of fame ; objections which suf- 
ficiently discover his tenderness and regard for his darling 
phantom. Homer, when the plan of his poem made the 
dealh of Patroclus necessary, resolved, at least, that he 
shoidd die with honour; and therefore brought down 
against him the patron god of Troy, and left to Hector 
only the mean task of giving the last blow to an enemy 
whom a divine hand had disabled from resistance. Thus 
Tolly ennobles fame, which he professes to degrade, by 
opposing it to celestial happiness ; he confines not its ex- 
teat but by the boundaries of nature, nor contracts its du- 
rntum but by representing it small In the estimation of su- 
perior beings. He still admits it the highest and noblest of 
tenestrial objects, and alleges little more against it, than 
that it is neither without end, nor without limits. 

What might be the effect of these observations conveyed 
io Ciceronian eloquence to Roman understandings, cannot 
be determined; but few of those who shall in the present 
age read my humble version will find themselves much de- 
pxeised in their hopes, or retarded in their designs ; for I 
am not inclined to believe, that they who among us pass 
their lives in the cultivation of knowledge, or acquisition of 
power, have very anxiously inquired what opinions prevail 
on the further banks of the Ganges, or invigorated any 
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effort by the desire of spreading their renown among the 
clans of Caucasus. The hopes and fears of modem minds 
are content to range in a narrower compass; a single na^- 
tion, and a few years, have generally sufficient amplitude 
to fill our imaginations. 

A little consideration will indeed teach us, that feme has 
other limits than mountains and oceans ; and that he who 
places happiness in the frequent repetition of his name, 
may spend his life in propagating it, without any danger of 
weeping for new worlds, or necessity of passing the Atlan- 



The numbers to whom any real and perceptible good or 
evil can be derived by the greatest power, or most active 
diligence, are inconsiderable ; and where neither benefit 
nor mischief operate, the only motive to the mention or re- 
membrance of others is curiosity; a passion, which, though 
in some degree universally associated to reason, is easily 
confined, overborne, or diverted from any particular object. 

Among the lower classes of mankind, there will be 
found very little desire of any other knowledge, than what 
may contribute immediately to the relief of some pressing 
uneasiness, or the attainment of some near advantage. 
The Turks are said to bear with wonder a proposal to 
walk out, only that they may walk back ; and inquire why 
any man should labour for nothing : so those whose condi- 
tion has always restrained them to the contemplation of 
their own necessities, and who have been accustomed to 
look forward only to a small distance, will scarcely under- 
stand, why nights and days should be spent in studies, 
which end in new studies, and which, according to Mal- 
herbe's observation, do not tend to lessen the price of 
bread ; nor will the trader or manufacturer easily be per- 
suaded, that much pleasure can arise from the mere 
knowledge of actions, performed in remote regions, or in 
distant times ; or that any thing can deserve their inquiry, 
of which, K\to^ oTey &KovofA^p, cit4 n ftfA€v, WO can only hear Ae 
report, but which cannot influence our lives by any con- 
sequences. 



i 
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Hie trath is, that very few have leisure from indis- 
pensable business, to employ their thoughts upon narra- 
tive or characters ; and among those to whoin fortune has 
given the liberty of living more by their own choice, 
many create to themselves engagements, by the indulgence 
of some petty ambition, the admission of some insatiable 
desire, or the toleration of some predominant passion. 
The man whose whole wish is to accumulate money, has 
00 other care than to collect interest, to estimate secu- 
rities, and to engage for mortgages : the lover disdains to 
torn his ear to any other name than that of Corinna ; and 
the courtier thinks the hour lost which is not spent in pro- 
moting his interest, and facilitating his advancement. The 
adventures of valour, and the discoveries of science, will 
find a cold reception, when they are obtruded upon an 
attention thus busy with its favourite amusement, and im- 
patient of interruption or disturbance. 

But not only such employments as seduce attention by 
appearances of dignity, or promises of happiness, may 
restrain the mind from excursion and inquiry; curiosity 
may be equally destroyed by less formidable enemies ; it 
may be dissipated in trifles, or congealed by indolence. 
The sportsman and the man of dress have their heads 
filled with a fox or a horse-race, a feather or a ball ; and 
Uve in ignorance of every thing beside, with as much con- 
tent as he that heaps up gold, or solicits preferment, digs 
the field, or beats the anvil ; and some yet lower in the 
nuiks of intellect, dream out their days without pleasure 
or business, without joy or sorrow, nor ever rouse from 
their lethargy to hear or think. 

Even of those who have dedicated themselves to know- 
ledge, the far greater part have confined their curiosity to 
a few objects, and have very little inclination to promote 
any fame, but that which their own studies entitle them 
to partake. The naturalist has no desire to know the opi- 
nions or conjectures of the philologer : the botanist looks 
upon the astronomer as a being unworthy of his reg^d : 
the lawyer scarcely hears the name of a physician without 
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coRitempt; find he thai is gtowtng great and lia|ipy by 
eleetiifying a bottle^ wonders how the world can be en- 
gaged by trifling prattle about war or peaee. 

If, therefore, he that imagines the world filled li^th his 
actions and praises, shall snbdact from the mimber of Us 
encomiasts, fdl those who are placed below die flight of 
fame, and who hear in the valleys of life no Yoice but thai 
of necessity; all those who imagine themselves too mk- 
portant to regard him, and consider the mention of hia 
name as an usurpation of their time ; all who are too muok 
or too little pleased With themselves, to attend to any thng* 
external; all who are attracted by pleasure, or chained 
down by pain, to unvaried ideas ; all who are witUield 
from attending his triumph by di£Perent pursuits ; and all 
who slumber in universal negligence ; he will find his re- 
nown straitened by nearer bounds than the rocks of 
Caucasus, and perceive that no man can be venerable or 
formidable, but to a small part of his fellow-creatures. 

That we may not languish in our endeavours after ex- 
cellence, it is necessary, that, as Africanus counsels fab 
descendant, ** we raise our eyes to higher proqpects, and 
contemplate our future and eternal state, without giving 
up our hearts to the praise of crowds, or fixing our hopes 
on such rewards as human power can bestow." 



#«»#»#»#»»»»»##»#i»#i^#i»#»»#^#«»#»» 



NO. 119. TUESDAY, MAY 7, 1751. 



Iliae<n intra murot peecatur, et extra, Hor. Lib. i. £p. ii. 16. 

Faults lay on either aide the Trojan tow'rs. Elphxnston. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

As, notwithstanding all that wit, or malice, or prido, 
or prudence will be able to suggest, men and women must 
at last pass their lives together, I have never therefore 
thought those writers friends to human happiness, who 
endeavour to excite in either sex a general contempt or 
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AHfiekQ ot the otti6r. To peranade them who are enter- 
ing- the WOTld, and looking abroad for a suitable asBOciate^ 
that all are equally vicions^ or equally ridicnlons; that 
they who tnwt are certainly betrayed, and they who esteem 
are always disappointed ; is not to awaken jndgment, bnt 
to mflame temerity. Without hope there can be no cau- 
tion. Those who »e conyinced, that ^o reason for pre- 
ferenee can be found, will nerer harass their thoughts 
witk doubt and deliberation ; they will resolve, since they 
are doomed to misery, that no needless anxiety shall di^ 
tvb thsir quiet; they will plunge at haaard into the 
crowd, ud snatch the first hand that shall be held toward 
them. 

That the wwld is oTor-run with vice, cannot be denied ; 
b«t Tiee, however predominant, has not yet gained an 
unlimited dominion. Simple and unmingled g^od is not 
m our power, but we may generally escape a greater evfl' 
by suflering a less ; and therefore, those who undertake to 
initittte the young and ignorant in the knowledge of life, 
ahoidd be careM to inculcate the possibility of virtue 
and happiness, and to encourage endeavours by prospects 
of success. 

. You, peihaps, do not suspect, that these are the senti- 
ments of one who has been subject for many years to all 
the hardships of antiquated virginity ; has been long ac- 
customed to the coldness of neglect, and the petulance of 
insult; has been mortified in fall assemblies by inquiries 
alker forgotten fashions, games long disused, and wits and 
beauties of ancient renown ; has been invited, with malici- 
ous importunity, to the second wedding of many acquaint- 
ances ; has been ridiculed by two generations of coquets in 
whispers intended to be heard ; and been long considered 
by the airy and gay, as too venerable for familiarity, and 
too wise for pleasure. It is indeed natural for injury to 
prov(Ae anger, and by continual repetition to produce an 
halntttal asperity; yet I have hitherto struggled with so 
much vigilmice against my pride and my resentment, that 

I have preserved my temper uucorrupted. I have not yet 
R. n. r 
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made it any part of my employment to collect sentences 
against marriage ; nor am inclined to lessen the number of 
the few friends whom time has left me, by obstructing that 
happiness which I cannot partake, and venting my vexu* 
tion in censures of the forwardness and indiscretion <^. 
girls, or the inconstancy, tastelessness, and perfidy of men. 

It is, indeed, not very diflScult to bear that condition to 
which we are not condemned by necessity, but induced by 
observation and choice; and therefore I, perhaps, have 
never yet felt all the malignity with which a reproach,, 
edged with the appellation of old maid, swells some of 
those hearts in which it is infixed. I was not condemned 
in my youth to solitude, either by indigence or deformity, 
nor passed the earlier part of life without the flattery of 
courtship, and the joys of triumph. I have danced the 
round of gaiety amidst the murmurs of envy, and gratula- 
tions of applause ; been attended from pleasure to pleasure 
by the great, the sprightly, and the vain ; and seen my re- 
gard solicited by the obsequiousness of g^lantry, the gaiety 
of wit, and the timidity of love. ' If, therefore, I am yet a 
stranger to nuptial happiness, I su£Per only the conse- 
quences of my own resolves, and can look back upon the 
succession of lovers, whose addresses I have rejected, 
without grief, and without malice. 

When my name first began to be inscribed upon glasses, 
I was honoured with the amorous professions of the gmf 
Venustulus, a gentleman, who, being the only son of a 
wealthy family, had been educated in all the wantonness 
of expense, and softness of efleminacy. He was beauti- 
ful in his person, and easy in his address, and, therefore, 
soon gained upon my eye at an age when the sight is vwf 
little over-ruled by the understanding. He had not any 
power in himself of gladdening or amusing; but supplied 
his want of conversation by treats and diver8i<»is ; and his 
chief art of courtship was to fill the mind of his mistresa 
with parties, rambles, musick, and shows. We were often 
engaged in short excursions to gardens and seats, and I 
was for a while pleased with the care which Venustulus 
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discovered in securing me from any appearance of danger, 
or possibility of mischance. He never failed to recom- 
mend cantion to his coachman, or to promise the waterman 
a reward if he landed as safe ; and always contrived to re- 
tnni by day-light for fear of robbers. This extraordinary 
soKeitade was represented for a time as the effect of his 
tenderness for me ; but fear is too strong for continued hy- 
pocrisy. I soon discovered, that Yenustulus had the 
cowardice as well as elegance of a female. His imagina- 
tion was perpetually clouded with terrours, and he could 
scarcely refrain from screams and^ outcries at any acci- 
dental surprise. He durst not enter a room if a rat was 
heard behind the wainscot, nor cross a field where the 
cattle were frisking in the sunshine ; the least breeze that 
waved upon the river was a storm, and every clamour in 
the street was a cry of fire. I have seen him lose his 
colour wheu my squirrel had broke his chain; and was 
foroed to throw water in his face on the sudden entrance 
of a black cat. Compassion once obliged me to drive away 
with my fiui, a beetle that kept him in distress, and chide 
off a dog^ that yelped at his heels, to which he would gladly 
have given up me to facilitate his own escape. Women 
naturally expect defence and protection from a lover or a 
husband, and therefore you will not think me culpable in 
reAniDg a wretch, who would have burdened life with un- 
necessary fears, and flown to me for that succour which it 
was his duty to have given. 

My next lover was Fungoso, the son of a stock-jobber, 
whose visits my friends, by the importunity of persuasion, 
prevailed upon me to allow. Fungoso was no very suit- 
able companion ; for having been bred in a counting-house^ 
he spoke a language unintelligible in any other place. He 
had no desire of any reputation but that of an acute prog- 
nosticator of the changes in the funds ; nor had any means 
of raising merriment, but by telling how somebody was 
overHreached in a bargain by his father. He was, however, 
a youth of great sobriety and prudence, and frequently in- 
formed us how carefully he would improve my fortune. I 

r3 
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WM not in hule to conclude the match, but waa so onMil 
awed by my parents^ that I diint not diamiss him, ondl 
migfat perhaps have been doomed for ever to the grotaneia 
<tf pedlary, and the jargon of ngnry, had not a frand bean 
discovered in the settlement, which set me free from the 
persecution of grovelling pride, and pecuniary impudence* 

I was afterwards six months without any pavtioular 
notice, but at last became the idol of the glittering Floe* 
ouhis, who prescribed the mode of embroidery to all the 
fops of his time, and varied at pleasure the cock of every 
hat, and the sleeve of every coat that appeared in fiuihon^ 
able assemblies. Flosculus made some impression upon 
my heart by a compliment which few ladies can hear with- 
out emotion ; he commended my skill in dress, my judg- 
ment in suiting colours, and my art in disposing ornaments. 
But Flosculus was too much engaged by his own elegance, 
to be sufficiently attentive to tile duties of a lover, or to 
please with varied praise an ear made delicate by riot of 
adulation. He expected to be repaid part of his tribute, 
and staid away three days, because I neglected to take 
notice of a new coat. I quickly found, that Flosculus was 
father a rival than an admirer; and that we should pro* 
bably live in a perpetual struggle of emulous finery, eni 
spend our lives in stratagems to be first in the fashion^ 

-I had soon after the honour at a feast of attracting tke 
eyes of Dentatus, one of those human beings whose enly 
happiness is to dine. Dentatus regded me with foreign 
varieties, told me of measures that he had laid for procur- 
ing the best cook in France, and entertained me with bills 
of fare, prescribed the arrangement of disbesy and taaglit 
me two sauces invented by himself. At length, such is the 
uncertainty of human happiness, I declared my ojHnion too 
hastily upon a pie made under his own direction; after 
which be grew so cold and negligent, that be was easily 
dismissed. 

Many other lovers, or pretended lovers, I have had the 
honour to lead a while in triumph. But two of them I 
drove from me, by discovering that tiiey had no taste or 
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knoiHedge in musick; three I diflmissedy because they 
were diuokards; two, because they paid their addresses 
at the same time to other ladies ; and six, because they 
attempted to influence my choice by bribing my maid. 
Two more I discarded at the second visit for obscene allu- 
sions ; and five for drollery on religion. In the latter part 
of my reign, I sentenced two to perpetual exile, for offer- 
ing me settlements, by which the children of a former mar- 
rii^e would have been injured; four, for representing 
falsely the value of their estates; three for concealing 
their debts ; and one, for raising the rent of a decrepit 
tenant. 

I liave now sent you a narrative, which the ladies may 
oppose to the tale of Hymenaeus. I mean not to depre- 
ciato the sex which has produced poets and philosophers, 
heroes and martyrs ; but will not suffer the rising genera- 
tioii of beauties to be defected by partial satire; or to ima- 
gine that those who censured them have not likewise their 
follies, and their vices. I do not yet believe happiness 
anattainable in marriage, though I have never yet been 
able to find a man, with whom I could prudently venture 
Ml iRsqsarable union. It is necessary to expo^ faults, that 
tl»ir deformity may be seen ; but the reproach ought not 
to be extended beyond the crime, nor either sex to be con* 
teamed, because some women, or men, are indelicate or 

dishonest 

I am, &€. 

Tranquilla. 
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NO. 120. SATURDAY, MAY 11, 1751. 



Redditum Cyri solio Phraaten, 
Diiddens pUbi, numero bsatomm 
Eiimit virtui, populumqttefaU'u 

Dedocet uti 
Voeibus, HoR. Lib. ii. Od. ii. 17. 

True virtue can the crowd unteach 

Their false mistaken forms of speech ; 

Virtue, to crowds a foe profest. 

Disdains to number with the blest 

Phraates, by his slaves ador'd. 

And to the Parthian crown restor'd. Francis. 

In the reig^ of Jenghiz Can, conqueror of tke east, in die 
city of Samarcand, Uved Nouradin the merchant, renowned 
throughout all the regions of India, for the extent of his 
commerce, and the integrity of his dealings. His ware- 
houses were filled with all the commodities of the remotest 
nations; every rarity of nature, every curiosity of art, 
whatever was valuable, whatever was useful, hasted to his 
hand. The streets were crowded with his carriages ; the 
sea was covered with his ships ; the streams of Oxss were 
wearied with conveyance, and every breese of the sky 
wafted wealth to Nouradin. 

At length Nouradin felt himself seized with a slow ma- 
lady, which he first endeavoured to divert by application, 
and afterwards to relieve by luxury and indulgence ; but 
finding his strength every day less, he was at last terrified, 
and called for help upon the sages of physick ; they filled 
his apartments with alexipharmicks, restoratives, and es- 
sential virtues; the pearls of the ocean were dissolved, Ae 
spices of Arabia were distilled, and all the powers of nature 
were employed to give new spirits to his nerves, and new 
balsam to his blood. Nouradin was for some time amosed 
with promises, invigorated with cordials, or soothed with 
anodynes ; but the disease preyed upon his vitals, and he 
soon discovered with indignation, that health was not to be 
bought. He was confined to his chamber, deserted by his 
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pbysiciaiis, aod rarely Tisited by bis frieudct; but his unwil- 
lingness to die flattered him long with hopes of life. 

At length, having passed the night in tedious languor, 
be called to him Almamoulin, his only son, and dismissing 
hb attendants, ** VLj son," says he, '* behold here the 
weakness and fragility of man ; look backward a few days, 
thy father was great and happy, fresh as the vernal rose, 
and strong as the cedar of the mountain ; the nations of 
Asia drank his dews, and art and commerce delighted in 
his shade. Malevolence beheld me, and sighed: ' His root,' 
she cried, ' is fixed in the depths ; it is watered by the foun- 
tains of Oxus ; it sends out branches afar, and bids defi- 
ance to the blast; prudence reclines against his trunk, and 
prospmty dances on his top.' Nbw, AJmamoulin, look 
upon me withering and prostrate ; look npon me, and at- 
tend. I have traflScked, I have prospered, I have rioted 
in gain; my house is splendid, my servants are numerous; 
yet I displayed only a small part of my riches; the rest, 
which I was hindered from enjoying by the fear of raising 
envy, or tempting rapacity, I have piled in towers, I have 
buried in caverns, I have hidden in secret repositories, 
which this scroll will discover. My purpose was, after ten 
months more spent in commerce, to have withdrawn my 
wealth to a safer country ; to have given seven years to 
delight and festivity, and the remaining part of my days to 
sditude and repentance ; but the hand of death is upon 
rae ; a frigorifick torpor encroaches upon my veins ; I am 
now leaving the produce of my toil, which it must be thy 
business to enjoy with wisdom.'' The thought of leaving 
his wealth filled Nouradin with such grief, that he fell into 
convulsions, became delirious, and expired. 

Almamonlin, who loved his father, was touched a while 
with honest sorrow, and sat two hours in profound medita- 
tiQB, without perusing the paper which he held in his hand. 
He then retired to his own chamber, as overborne with 
aflliction, and there read the inventory of his new posses- 
sions, which swelled his heart with such transports, that 
he no longer lamented his father's death. He was now 
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sufficiently composed to order a funeral of modest mngm^ 
ficence« suitable at onoe to the rank of Nonradin's pro^ 
fession, and the reputation of his wealth. The two next 
nights he spent iu visiting the tower and the caverns, and 
found the treasures greater to his eye than to his imagina- 
tion. 

Almamoulin had been bred to the practice of exact fru- 
gality, and had often looked with envy on the finery and 
expenses of other young men : he therefore believed, that 
happiness was now in his power, since he could obtain all 
of which he had hitherto been accustomed to regret 1i» 
want. He resolved to give a loose to his desires, to revel 
in enjoyment, and feel pain or uneasiness no more. 

He immediately procured a splendid equipage, dressed 
bis servants in rich embroidery, and covered his horses 
with golden caparisons. He showered down silver on the 
populace, and suffered their acclamations to swell him 
with insolence. The nobles saw him with anger, the wise 
men of the state combined against him, the leaders of ar- 
mies threatened his destruction. Almamoulin was in- 
formed of his danger : he put on the robe of mourning in 
the presence of his enemies, and appeased them with 
gold, and gems, and supplication. 

He then sought to strengthen himself by an allianee 
with the princes of Tartary, and offered the price of king* 
doms for a wife of noble birth. His suit was generally 
rejected, and his presents refused; but the princess d 
Astracan once condescended to admit him to her pre- 
sence. She received him, sitting on a throne, attired in 
the robe of royalty, and shining with the jewels of Gol- 
conda ; command sparkled in her eyes, and dignity tow- 
ered on her forehead. Almamoulin approached and trem- 
bled. She saw his confusion and disdained him : ** How,** 
says she, '* dares the wrotch hope my obedience, who thus 
shrinks at my glance ? Betire, and enjoy thy riches in sor- 
did ostentation; thou wast bom to be weidthy, but never 
canst be great.'' 

He then contracted his desures to more private and do- 
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aOffidk plMsur^. He built palaces, lie laid oat gardens^ 
ha ekapged tlie faoe of the land, he transplanted forests, 
ke levdled moantains, opened prospects into distant re^ 
gioDs, poured fountains from the tops of tnrrets« and rolled 
riTen throogh new channels. 

These amnsements pleased him for a time ; bat langaor. 
and weariness soon Invaded him. His bowers lost their 
fi^l^fanoe» and the waters mnrmored without notice. He 
purchased large tracts of land in distant provinces^ adorned 
them with houses of pleasure* and diversified them with 
aceommodatiops {or difierent seasons. Change of place 
at first relieved his satiety, but all the novelties of situur 
tioB were soon exhausted ; he found his heart vacant, and 
lus desiires, for want of external objects, ravaging him- 
self. 

j9e therefore returned to Samarcaad, and set open his 
doors to those whom idleness sends out in search of plear 
aase. His tables were always covered with delicacies; 
wines of every vintage sparkled in his bowls, and his 
lamps scattered perfumes. The sound of the lute, and 
the voice of the singer, chased away sadness ; every hour 
was crowded with pleasure ; and the day ended and began 
with feasts and dances, and reyelry and merriment. Al- 
fluUBOoUn cried out, '' I have at last found the use of 
riches; I am surrounded by companions, who view my 
gfpatness without envy ; and I enjoy at once the raptures 
of popularity, and the safety of an obscure station. What 
trouble can he feel, whom all are studious to please, that 
they may be repaid with pleasure ? What danger can he 
dread, to whom every man is a friend r 

Such were the thoughts of Almamoulin, as he looked 
down from a gallery upon the gay assembly regaling at 
his <gpense ; but, in the midst of this soliloquy, an officer 
of justice entered the house, and in the form of leg^ cita- 
tion, summoned Almamoulin to appear before the empe- 
ror. The guests stood awhile aghast, then stole imper- 

^ See Vathek. 
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ceptibly away, and he was led off without a single voioe _ 
to witness his integ^ty. He now found one of his most 
frequent visitants accusing him of treason, in hopes of 
sharing his confiscation; yet,, unpatronized and unsup- 
ported, he cleared himself by the openness of innocence, 
and the consistence of truth \ he was dismissed with ho- 
nour, and his accuser perished in prison. 

Almamottlin now perceived with how little reason he 
had hoped for justice or fidelity from those who live only 
to gratify their senses ; and, being now weary with vain 
experiments upon life and fruitless researches after feli- 
city, he had recourse to a sage, who, after spending his 
youth in travel and observation, had retired from all human 
cares, to a small habitation on the banks of Oxus, where 
.he conversed only with such as solicited his counsel. 
** Brother," said the philosopher, ** thou hast suffered thy 
reason to be deluded by idle hopes, and fallacious appear- 
ances. Having long looked with desire upon riches, thou 
hadst taught thyself to think them more valuable than na- 
ture designed them, and to expect from them, what expe- 
rience has now taught thee, that they cannot give. That 
they do not confer wisdom, thou mayest be convinced, by 
considering at how dear a price they tempt6d thee, upon 
thy first entrance into the world, to purchase die empty 
sound of vulgar acclamation. That they cannot bestow 
fortitude or magnanimity, that man may be certain, who 
stood trembling at Astracan, before a being not naturally 
superior to himself. That they will not supply unex- 
hausted pleasure, the recollection of forsaken palaces, and 
neglected gardens, will easily inform thee. That they 
rarely purchase friends, thou didst soon discover, when 
thou wert left to stand thy trial unconntenanced and alone. 

Yet think not riches useless ; there are purposes to which 
a wise man may be delighted to apply them ; they may, 

by a rational distribution to those who want them, ease the 
pains of helpless disease, still the throbs of restless 
anxiety, relieve innocence from oppression, and raise im- 
becility to cheerfulness and vigour. This they will enable 
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thee to perform, and this will aibnl the ooly happinew 
ecdaiiied for our present state, the confidence of Divine 
fiiTOV, and the hope of future rewards." 



/ 
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N«. 121. TUESDAY, MAY 14, 1751. 



O imilatorts, iervum pecus ! HoR. Lib. i. Ep. zix. 19. 

Awmy, ye imitators, servile herd ! Elpbinston. 

I HAVB been informed by a letter from one of the uniyer- 
aities, that among the youth from whom the next swarm of 
reasoners is to learn philosophy, and the next flight of 
beauties to hear elegies and sonnets, there are many, who, 
iMlead of endeavouring by books and meditation to form 
their own opinions, content themselves with the secondary 
knowled^, which a convenient bench in a coffee-house 
can supply ; and without any examination or distinction, 
adopt the criticisms and remarks, which happen to drop 
firom those who have risen, by merit or fortune, to reputa- 
tion and authority. 

These humble retailers of knowledge my correspondent 
stigmatises with the name of Echoes ; and seems desirous 
tibat they sly>uld be made ashamed of lazy submission, and 
animated to attempts after new discoveries and original 
sentiments. 

It is very natural for young men to be vehement, acri- 
monious, and severe. For, as they seldom comprehend at 
once all the consequences of a position, or perceive the 
difficulties by which cooler and more experienced rea- 
soners are restrained from confidence, they form their con- 
dosions with great precipitance. Seeing nothing that can 
darken or embarrass the question, they expect to find their 
own opinion universally prevalent, and are inclined to 
impute uncertainty and hesitation to want of honesty, ra- 
ther than of knowledge. I may, perhaps, therefore, be 
reproached by my lively correspondent, when it shall be 
found, that I have no inclination to persecute these collec- 
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ton of fortviloiu knowledge with the severity required ; 
yet» as I am now too old to be much pained by hasty cen- 
aure, I shall not be afraid of taking into protection those 
whom I think condemned without a sufficient knowledge 
of their cause. 

He that adopts the sentiments of another, whom he has 
reason to believe wiser than himself, is only to be blamed 
when he claims the honours which are not due but to the 
author, and endeavours to deceive the world into praise 
and veneration; for, to learn, is the proper business of 
youth ; and whether we increase our knowledge by books 
or by conversation, we are equally indebted to foreign 
assistance. 

The greater part of students are not bom with abiKtiea 
to construct systems, or advance knowledge ; nor can have 
any hope beyond that of becoming intelligent hearers in 
the schools of art, of being able to comprehend what 
others discover, and to remember what others teaeh. 
Even those to whom Providence hath allotted greater 
strength of understanding, can expect only to improve a 
single science. In every other part of learning, they 
must be content to follow opinions, which they are not able 
to examine ; and, even in that which they claim as pecu- 
liarly their own, can seldom add more than some small 
particle of knowledge, to the hereditary stock devolved to 
them from ancient times, the collective labour of a thoa- 
sand intellects. 

In science, which, being fixed and limited, admits of no 
other variety than such as arises from new methods of 
distribution, or new arts of illustration, the necessity of 
following the traces of our predecessors is indisputably 
evident; but there appears no reason, why imagination 
should be subject to the same restraint. It might be ooo* 
ceived, that of those who profess to forsake the narrow 
paths of truth, every one may deviate towards a diffei«nt 
point, since, though rectitude is uniform i^id fixed, obli- 
quity may be infinitely diversified. The roads of science 
are narrow, so that they who travel them, must either 
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talkm or meet one anotber ; but in the bomdieti regiont 
of poonhiKty* which fictaoo chums for her domimon, there 
ere sorely a thomand receMes oneKpIored^ a thousand 
flowers onplackedy a thousand foantains unexhausted, 
combinations of imagery yet nnobserved, and races of 
ideal inhabcfants not hitherto described. 

Yet, whatever hope may persuade, or reason evince, 
experience can boast of very few additions to anoieDt 
fable. The wars of Troy, and the travels of Ulysses, 
have foniished almost all succeeding poets with incidents, 
ehancters, and sentiments. The Bomans are confessed 
to have attempted little more than to display in their own 
iongue the inventions of the Greeks. There is, in aU their 
wriliagB, such a perpetaal recurrence of allusions to the 
tales of the fabulous age, that they must be confessed 
oAen to want that power of giving pleasure which novelty 
auppfies ; nor can we wonder that they excelled so much 
in the graces of diction, when we consider how rarely they 
weie employed in search ot new thoughts. 

The warmest admirers of the great Mantuan poet can 
extol him for little more than the skill with which he has» 
by making his hero both a travdier and a warrior, united 
the beauties of the Iliad and the Odyssey in one compo*- 
sitaoo : yet Jiis judgment was perhaps sometimes overborne 
by his avarice of the Homeric treasures ; and, for fear of 
snifering a spadding ornament to be lost, he has inserted it 
where it cannot shine with its <Higinal splendour. 

When Ulysses visited the infcsnal regpons, he found 
among the heroes that perished at Troy, his competitor, 
Ajax, who, when the araas of AcUUes were adjud^ped to 
Ulysses, died by his own hand in the madness of disap^ 
p e in t m ent. He stiU appeared to resent, as on earth, his 
loss and disgrace, Ulysses endeavoured to pacify him 
widi praises and submission ; but Ajax walked away witk- 
out sepiy. This passage has always been considered as 
eaunentfy beautiful ; because Ajax, the haughty chief, the 
unlettered soldier, of unshaken courage, of immovable con- 
stancy, but wiAont the power of recommending his own 
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virtues by eloqaence^ or enforcing his assertiotis by any 
other ai^ument than the sword, had no way of making his 
anger known* bnt by gloomy sullenness and dumb ferocity. 
His hatred of a man whom he conceived to have defidated 
him only by volubility of tongue, was therefore naturaUy 
shewn by silence more contemptuous and piercing than 
any words that so rude an orator could have found, and by 
which he gave his enemy no opportunity of exerting the 
only power in which he was superior. 

When ^neas is sent by Virgil to the shades, he meets 
Dido the queen of Carthage, whom his perfidy had hurried 
to the grave ; he accosts her with tenderness and excuses ; 
but the lady turns away like Ajax in mute disdain. She 
turns away like Ajax ; but she resembles him in none of 
those qualities which pve either dignity or propriety to 
silence. She might, without any departure from the tenonr 
of her conduct, have burst out like other injured women 
into clamour, reproach, and denunciation ; but Virgil had 
his imagination full of Ajax, and therefore could not pre- 
vail on himself to teach Dido any other mode of resent- 
ment. 

If Virgil could be thus seduced by imitation, there will 
be little hope, that common wits should escape ; and ac- 
cordingly we find, that besides the universal and acknow- 
ledged practice of copying the ancients, there has prevailed 
in every age a particular species of fiction. At one time 
all truth was conveyed in allegory; at another, nothing 
was seen but in a vision ; at one period all the poets fol- 
lowed sheep, and every event produced a pastoral; at ano- 
ther they busied themselves wholly in giving directions to 
a painter. 

It is indeed easy to conceive why any fashion should be- 
come popular, by which idleness is favoured, and imbeci- 
lity assisted ; but surely no man of genius can much ap- 
plaud himself for repeating a tale with which the auctience 
is already tired, and which could bring no honour to any 
but its inventor. 

There are, I think, two schemes of writing, on which 
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the laborious wits of the present time employ their facul- 
ties. One is the adaptation of sense to all the rhymes 
which oar language can supply to some word, that makes 
the burden of the stanza; but this, as it has been only used 
in a kind of amorous burlesque, can scarcely be censured 
with much acrimony. The other is the imitation of Spen- 
ser, which, by the influence of some men of learning and 
genius, seems likely to gain upon the age, and therefore 
deserves to be more attentively considered. 

To imitate the fictions and sentiments of Spenser can 
incur no reproach, for allegory is perhaps one of the most 
pleasing Yehicles of instruction. But I am very far from 
extending the same respect to his diction or his stanza. 
His style was in his own time allowed to be vicious, so 
darkened with old words and peculiarities of phrase, and 
so remote from common use, that Jonson boldly pro- 
nounces him to have written no language. His stanza is at 
once difficult and unpleasing ; tiresome to the ear by its 
uniformity, and to the attention by its length. It was at 
first formed in imitation of the Italian ppets, without due 
regard to the genius of our language. The Italians have 
little variety of termination, and were forced to contrive 
such a stanza as might admit the greatest number of similar 
ikymes ; but our words end with so much diversity, that it 
is seldom convenient for us to bring more than two of the 
sane sound together. If it be justly observed by Milton, 
that riiyme obliges poets to express their thoughts in im- 
proper terms, these improprieties must always be multi- 
idied, as the difficulty of rhyme is increased by long con*- 
catenations. 

The imitators of Spenser are indeed not very rigid cen- 
sors of themselves, for they seem to conclude, that when 
they have disfigured their lines with a few obsolete sylla- 
bieSy they have accomplished their design, without consi- 
dering that they ought not only to admit old words, but to 
avoid new. The laws of imitation are broken by every 
word introduced since the time of Spenser, as the character 
of Hector is violated by quoting Aristotle in the play. It 
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wovM, indeed, be difficult to exclude from a Umg poem 
all modern phrases, though it is easy to spriiihle it with 
gleanings of antiquity. Perhaps, however, the style of 
Spenser might by long labour be justly copied ; but life 'u 
surely given us for higher purposes than to gather what our 
ancestors have wisely thrown away, and to learn what is of 
no value, but because it has been forgotten. 
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Neieio qua natuU solum duleedine eaptot 
Duett. Ovid, Ex Pon. lib. i. £p. iS. 3&i 

By secret charms our native land attracts. 

Nothing is more subject to mistake and disappointment 
than anticipated judgment concerning the easiness or dif- 
ficulty of any undertaking, whether we form our opimon 
from the performances of others, or from abstracted eoU'^ 
teniplation of the thing to be attempted. 

Whatever is done skilfully appears to be done with 
ease ; and art, when it b once matured to habit, vanishes 
from observation. We are therefore more powerfully ex- 
cited to emulation, by those who have attained the highest 
degree of excellence, and whom 'we can therefore with 
least reason hope to equal. 

In adjusting the probability of success by a previous 
consideration of the undertaking, we are eqmtly in dan- 
ger of deceiving ourselves. It is never easy, nor often 
possible, to comprise the series of any process with aU its 
circumstances, incidents, and variations, in a speculative 
scheme. Experience soon shows us the tortuosities of 
imaginary rectitude, the complications of simplieitj, and 
the asperities of smoothness. Suddmi difficulties oftea 
start up from the ambushes of art, stop the career of ac- 
tivity, repress the gaiety of confidence, and when we ima- 
gine ourselves almost at the end of our labours, drive w 
back to new plans and different measures. 
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There are many things which we every day see others 
unable to perform, and perhaps have even ourselves mizr 
carried in attempting; and yet can hardly allow to be dif- 
ficult ; nor can we forbear to wonder afresh at every new 
faUare, or to promise certainty of success to our next essay; 
bat when we try, the same hindrances recur^ the same in- 
ability is perceived, and the vexation of disappointment 
must again be suffered. 

Of the various kinds of speaking or writing, which serve 
necessity, or promote pleasure, none appears so artless or 
easy as simple narration ; for what should make him that 
knows the whole order and progress of an affair unable to 
relate it? Yet we hourly find such as endeavour to enter- 
tain or instruct us by recitals, clouding the facts which they 
intend to illustrate, and losing themselves and their audi- 
tors in wilds and mazes, in digression and confusion. 
When we have congratulated ourselves upon a new oppor- 
tunity of inquiry, and new means of information, it often 
happens, that without designing either deceit or conceal- 
ment, without ignorance of the fact, or unwillingness to 
disclose it, the relator fills the ear with empty sounds, ha- 
rasses the attention with fruitless impatience, and disturbs 
the imagination by a tumult of events, without order of 
time, or train of consequence. 

It is natural to believe, upon the same principle, that 
no writer has a more easy task than the historian. The 
philosopher has the works of omniscience to examine ; and 
is therefore engaged in disquisitions, to which finite in- 
tellects are utterly unequal. The poet trusts to his in- 
vention, and is not only in danger of those inconsistencies^ 
to which every one is exposed by departure from truth ; 
but may be censured as well for deficiencies of matter^ as 
for irregularity of disposition, or impropriety of ornament. 
But the happy historian has no other labour than of ga- 
rtering what tradition pours down before him, or records 
treasure for his use. He has only the actions and designs 
of men like himself to conceive and to relate ; he is not to 
form, but copy characters, and therefore is not blamed for 
R. II. o 
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the inconsistency of statesmen, the injustice of tyrants, or 
the cowardice of commanders. The difficulty of making 
Tariety consistent, or uniting probability with surprise, 
needs not to disturb him ; the manners and actions of his 
personages are already fixed ; his materials are provided 
and put into his hands, and he is at leisure to employ all 
his powers in arrang^g and displaying them. 

Yet, even with these advantages, very few in any age 
have been able to raise themselves to reputation by writing 
histories ; and among the innumerable authors, who fill 
every nation with accounts of their ancestors, or undertake 
to transmit to fiiturity the events of their own time, the 
greater pa^t, when fashion and novelty have ceased to re- 
commend them, are of no other use than chronological 
memorials, which necessity may sometimes require to be 
consulted, but which fright away curiosity, and disgust 
delicacy. 

It is observed, that our nation, which has produced so 
many authors eminent for almost every other species of 
literary excellence, has been hitherto remarkably barren 
of historical genius ; and so far has this defect raised pre- 
judices against us, that some have doubted whether an 
Englishman can stop at that mediocrity of style, or con- 
fine his mind to that even tenour of imagination, which 
narrative requires. 

They who can believe that nature has so capriciously 
distributed understanding, have surely no claim to the ho- 
nour of serious confutation. The inhabitants of the same 
country have opposite characters in different ages; the 
prevalence or neglect of any particular study can proceed 
only from the accidental influence of some temporary cause ; 
and if we have fiedled in history, we can have fatled only 
because history has not hitherto been diligently cultivated. 

But how is it evident, that we have not. historians 
among us, whom we may venture to place in comparison 
with any that the neighbouring nafions can produce ? The 
attempt df Raleigh is deservedly celebrated for the Idbour 
of his researches, and the elegance of his style ; but he 
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Jias endeavoured to exert his judgment more than his ge- 
nius, to select facts, rather than adorn them ; and has pro- 
duced an historical dissertation, but seldom risen to the 
maiesty of history. 

The works of Clarendon deserve more regard. His 
diction is indeed neither exact in itself, nor suited to 
the purpose of history. It is the effusion of a mind 
crowded with ideas, and desirous of imparting them ; and 
therefore always accumulating words, and involving one 
clause and sentence in another. But there is in his negli- 
gence a rude inartificial majesty, which, without the nicety 
of laboured elegance, swells the mind by its plenitude and 
diffusion. His narration is not perhaps suflSciendy rapid, 
being stopped too frequently by particularities, which, 
though they might strike the author who was present at 
the transactions, will not equally detain the attention of 
posterity. But his ignorance or carelessness of the art 
of writing is amply compensated by his knowledge of na- 
ture and of policy ; the wisdom of his maxims, the just- 
ness of his reasonings, and the variety, distinctness, and 
strength of his characters. 

But none of our writers can, in my opinion, justly con- 
test the superiority of Knolles, who, in his history of the 
Turks, has displayed all the excellencies that narration can 
admit. His style, though somewhat obscured by time, 
and sometimes vitiated by false wit, is pure, nervous, ele- 
vatedy and clear. A wonderful multiplicity of events is so 
artfully arranged, and so distinctly explained, that each fa- 
cilitates the knowledge of the next. Whenever a new 
personage is introduced, the reader is prepared by his 
character for his actions ; when a nation is first attacked* 
or city besieged, he is made acquainted with its history, or 
situation ; so that a great part of the world is brought into 
view. The descriptions of this author are without minute- 
ness, and the digressions without ostentation. Collateral 
events are so artfully woven into the contexture of his 
priiicqNd story, that they cannot be disjoined without leav- 
ing it lacerated mkd broken. Ther« is nothing turgid in 

o2 
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his dignity, nor superfluous in his copiousness. His ora- 
tions only, which he feigns, like the ancient historians, to 
have been pronounced on remaikable occasions, are tedi- 
ous and languid ; and since they are merely the voluntary 
sports of imagination, prove how much the most judicious 
and skilful may be mistaken in the estimate of their own 
powers. 

Nothing could have sunk this author in obscurity, but 
the remoteness and barbarity of the people, whose story he 
relates. It seldom happens, that all circumstances concur 
to happiness or fame. The nation which produced this 
great historian, has the grief of seeing his genius employed 
upon a foreign and uninteresting subject ; and that writer 
who might have secured perpetuity to his name, by a his- 
tory of his own country, has exposed himself to the dang^ 
of oblivion, by recounting enterprises and revolutions, of 
which none desire to be informed. 

NO. 123. TUESDAY, MAY 21, 1761. 



Quo semel est imbuta reeenM, tervalnt odorem 

Tetta diu. HoR. lib. i. Ep. it. 69. 

What season'd first the vessel, keeps the taste. Creech. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Though I have so long found myself deluded by 
projects of honour and distinction, that I often resolve to 
admit them no more into my heart ; yet how determinately 
soever excluded, they always recover their dominion by 
force or stratagem ; and whenever, after the shortest re- 
laxation of vigilance, reason and caution return to their 
charge, they find hope again in possession, with all her 
train of pleasures dancing about her. 

Even while I am preparing to write a history of disap- 
pointed expectations, I cannot forbear to flatter myself, 
ihat you and your readers are impatient for my perform- 
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ance ; and that the sons of learning have laid down several 
of your late papers with discontent, when they found that 
Misoeapelus had delayed to continue his narrative. 

But the desire of gratifying the expectations that I have 
raised* is not the only motive of this relation, which, hav- 
ing once promised it, I think myself no longer at liberty to 
forbear. For, however I may have wished to clear myself 
from every other adhesion of trade, I hope I shall be al- 
ways wise enough to retain my punctuality, and amidst 
all my new arts of politeness, continue to despise negli- 
gence, and detest falsehood. 

When the death of my brother had dismissed me from 
the duties of a shop, I considered myself as restored to the 
rights of my birth, and entitled to the rank and reception 
which my ancestors obtained. I was, however, embar- 
rassed with many diflSculties at my first re-entrance into 
the world ; for my haste to be a gentleman inclined me to 
precipitate measures ; and every accident that forced me 
back towards my old station, was considered by me As an 
obstruction of my happiness. 

It was with no common grief and indignation, that I 
found my former companions still daring to claim my notice, 
and the journeymen and apprentices sometimes pulling 
me by the sleeve as I was walking in the street, and with- 
out any terrour of my new sword, which was, notwith- 
standing, of an uncommon size, inviting me to partake of 
a bottle at the old house, and entertaining me with histories 
of the girls in the neighbourhood. I had always, in my 
officinal state, been kept in awe by lace and embroidery ; 
and imagined that, to fright away these unwelcome fami- 
liarities, nothing was necessary, but that I should, by 
q>lendouT of dress, proclaim my re-union with a higher 
rank. I, therefore, sent for my tailor ; ordered a suit with 
twice the usual quantity of lace ; and that I might not let 
my persecutors increase their confidence, by the habit of 
accosting me, staid at home till it was made. 

This week of confinement I passed in practising a for- 
bidding frown, a smile of condescension, a slight salutation, 
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and an abrupt departure ; and in four mornings was able 
to turn upon my heel, with so much levity and sprightK^ 
nessy that I made no doubt of discouraging all publick at- 
tempts upon my dignity. T therefore issued forth in my 
new coat, with a resolution of dazzling intimacy to a fitter 
distance ; and pleased myself with the timidity and rever- 
ence, which I should impress upon all who had hitherto 
presumed to harass me with their freedoms. But, what- 
ever was the cause, I did not find myself received with 
any new degree of respect ; those whom I intended to 
drive from me, ventured to advance with their nraat 
phrases of benevolence ; and those whose acquaintance I 
solicited, grew more supercilious and reserved. T begaft 
soon to repent the expense, by wUch I had procured no 
advantage, and to suspect that a shimng dress, like a 
weighty weapon, has no force in itself, but owes all its 
eflicacy to him that wears it. 

Many were the mortifications and calamities which I was 
condemned to sufier in my initiation to politeness. I was 
so much tortured by the incessant civilities of my compa- 
nions, that I never passed through that region of the city 
but in a chair with the curtains drawn ; and at last left my 
lodgings, and fixed myself in the verge of the •court. 
Here I endeavoured to be thought a gentleman just re- 
turned from his travels, and was pleased to have my land- 
lord believe that I was in some danger from importunate 
creditors; but this scheme was quickly defeated by a 
formal deputation sent to offer me, though I had now re- 
tired from business, the freedom of my company. 
» I was now detected in trade, and therefore resolved to 
stay no longer. I hired another apartment, and changed 
my servants. Here I lived very happily for three months, 
and, with secret satisfaction, often overheard the family 
celebrating the greatness and felicity of the esquire; 
though the conversation seldom ended without some com- 
plaint of my covetousness, or some remark upon my lan- 
guage, or my gait. I now began to venture in the publick 
walks, and to know the faces of nobles and beauties ; bat 
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could not observe, without wonder, as I passed by them, 
how firequently they were talking of a tailor. I longed, 
however, to be admitted to conversation, and was some- 
what weary of walking in orowds without a companion^ yet 
continued to come and go with the rest, till a lady whom 
I endeavoured to protect in a crowded passage, as she was 
about to step into her chariot, thanked me for my civility, 
and told me, that, as she had often distinguished me for 
my modest and respectful behaviour, whenever I set up 
for myself, I might expect to see her among my first cus- 
tomers. 

Here was an end of all my ambulatory projects, I in* 
deed sometimes entered the walks again, but was always 
blasted by this destructive lady, whose mischievous gene- 
rosity recommended me to her acquaintance. Being there- 
fore forced to practise my adscititious character upon an- 
other stage, I betook myself to a coffee-house frequented 
by wits, among whom I learned in a short time the cant 
of criticism, and talked so loudly and volubly of nature, 
and manners, and sentiment, and diction, and similies, and 
contrasts, and action, and pronunciation, that I was often 
desired to lead the hiss and clap, and was feared and hated 
by the players and the poets. Many a sentence have I 
hissed, which I did not understand, and many a groan 
have I uttered, when the ladies were weeping in the boxes. 
At last a malignant author, whose performance I had per- 
secuted through the nine nights, wrote an epigram upon 
Tape the critick, which drove me from the pit for ever. 

My desire to be a fine gentleman still continued : I there- 
fore, after a. short suspense, chose a new set of friends at 
the gaming-table, and was for some time pleased with the 
civility and openness with which I found myself treated. 
I was indeed obliged to play ; but being naturally timor- 
ous and vigilant, was never surprised into large sums. 
What might have been the consequence of long familiarity 
with these plunderers, I had not an opportunity of know- 
ing ; for one night the constables entered and seiased us, 
and I was once more compelled to sink into my former 
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condition, by sending for my old master to attest my cha- 
racter. 

When. I was deliberating to what new qualifications I 
should aspire, I was summoned into the country, by an 
account of my father's death. Here I had hopes of being 
able to distinguish myself, and to support the honour of 
my family. I therefore bought g^ns and horses, and, 
contrary to the expectation of the tenants, increased the 
salary of the huntsman. But when I entered the field, it 
was soon discoTered, that I was not destined to the glories 
of the chase. I was afraid of thorns in the thicket, and of 
dirt in the marsh ; I shivered on the brink of a river while 
the sportsmen crossed it, and trembled at the sight of a 
five-bar gate. When the sport and danger were over, I 
was still equally disconcerted; for I was efieminate, though 
not delicate, and could only join a feeble whispering voice 
in the clamours of their triumph. 

A fall, by which my ribs were broken, soon recalled me 
to domestick pleasures, and I exerted all my art to obtain 
the favour of tho neighbouring ladies ; but wherever I 
came, there was always some unlucky conversation upon 
ribands, fillets, pins, or thread, which drove all my stock 
of compliments out of my memory, and overwhelmed me 
with shame and dejection. 

Thus I passed the ten first years after the death of my 
brother, in which I have learned at last to repress that ambi- 
tion, which I could never gratify; and, instead of wasting 
more of my life in vain endeavours after accomplishments, 
which, if not early acquired, no endeavours can obtain, I 
shall confine my care to those higher excellencies which 
are in every man's power, and though I cannot enchant 
afiection by elegance and ease, hope to secure esteem by 
honesty and truth. 

I am, &c. 

MXSOCAPELUS* 
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Tadtvan itflvtu inter reptare mlubretf 

CuranUm quicquid dignum tapunte bonoque e$t 7 HoR. lib. i. £p. iv. 4. 

To range in silence tbnmgh each healthful wood. 

And muse what's worthy of the wise and good. Elphinston. 

The season of the year is now come, in which the theatres 
are shut, and the card-tables forsaken; the regions of 
Inxnry are for a while nnpeopled, and pleasure leads out 
her votaries to groves and gardens, to still scenes and 
erradck gratifications. Those who have passed many 
months in a continual tumult of diversion ; who have never 
opened their eyes in the morning, but upon some new ap- 
pointment; nor slept at night without a dream of dances, 
musick, and good hands, or of soft sighs and humble sup- 
plications; must now retire to distant provinces, where 
the syrens of flattery are scarcely to be heard, where 
beauty sparkles without praise or envy, and wit is repeated 
only by the echo. 

As I think it one of the most important duties of social 
benevolence to give warning of the approach of calamity, 
when by timely prevention it may be turned aside, or by 
preparatory measures be more easily endured, I cannot 
feel the increasing warmth, or observe the lengthening 
days, without considering the condition of my fair readers, 
who are now preparing to leave all that has so long filled 
up their hours, all from which they have been accustomed 
to hope for delight; and who, till fashion proclaims the 
liberty of returning to the seats of mirth and elegance, 
must endure the rugged 'squire, the sober housewife, the 
loud huntsman, or the formal parson, the roar of obstreper- 
ous jollity, or the dulness of prudential instruction ; 
without any retreat, but to the gloom of solitude, where 
they will yet find greater inconveniencies, and must learn, 
however unwillingly, to endure themselves. 

In winter, the life of the polite and gay may be said to 
roll on with a strong and rapid current ; they float along 
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from pleasure to pleasure, without the trouble of regulat- 
ing their own motions, and pursue the course of the stream 
in all the felicity of inattention ; content that they find 
themselves in progression, and careless whither they are 
going. But the months of summer are a kind of sleeping 
stagnation without wind or tide, where they are left to 
force themselves forward by their own labour, and to di- 
rect their passage by their own skill ; and where, if they 
have not some internal principle of activity, they must be 
stranded upon shallows, or lie torpid in a perpetual calm. 

There are, indeed, some to whom this universal dissolu- 
tion of gay societies affords a welcome opportunity of 
quitting, without disgrace, the post which they have found 
Uiemselves unable to maintain ; and of seeming to retreat 
only at the call of nature, from assemblies wbere» after a 
short triumph of uncontested superiority, they are over- 
powered by some new intruder of softer elegance or 
sprightlier vivacity. By these, hopeless of victory, and 
yet ashamed to confess a conquest, the summer is re- 
garded as a release from the fatiguing service of celebrity, 
a dismission to more certain joys and a safer empire. 
They now solace themselves with the influence which they 
shall obtain, where they have no rival to fear ; and with 
the lustre which they shall effuse, when nothing can be 
seen of brighter splendour. They imagine, while they are 
preparing for their journey, the admiration with which the 
rusticks will crowd about them; plan the laws of a new 
assembly ; or contrive to delude provincial ignorance with 
a fictitious mode. A thousand pleasing expectations 
swarm in the fancy; and all the approaching weeks are 
filled with distinctions, honours, and authority. 

But others, who have lately entered the world, or have 
yet had no proofs of its inconstancy and desertion, are cut 
off, by this cruel interruption, from the enjoyment of their 
prerogatives, and doomed to lose four months in inactive 
obscurity. Many complaints do vexation and desire ex- 
tort from those exiled tyrants of the town, against the in- 
exorable sun, who pursues his course without any regard 
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to love or beauty ; and visits either tropick at the stated 
time, whether shiumed or courted, deprecated or im- 
plored. 

To them who leave the places of publick resort in the 
fall bloom of reputation, and withdraw from admiration, 
courtship, submission, and applause, a rural triumph can 
give nothing equivalent. The praise of ignorance, and 
the subjection of weakness, are little regarded by beauties 
who have been accustomed to more imp<Hrtant conquests, 
and more valuable panegjrncks. Nor indeed should the 
powers which have made havock in the theatres, or borne 
down rivalry in courts, be degraded to a mean attack 
upon the untravelled heir, or ignoble contest with the 
ruddy milkmaid. 

How then must four long months be worn away ? Four 
months, in which there will be no routes, no shows, no 
ridottos; in which visits must be regulated by the weather, 
and assemblies will depend upon the moon ! The Platonists 
imagine, that the future punishment of those who have in 
this life debased their reason by subjection to their senses, 
and have preferred the gross gratifications of lewdness and 
luxury, to the pure and sublime felicity of virtue and con-, 
templation, will arise from the predominance and solicita- 
tions of the same appetites, in a state which can furnish 
no means of appeasing them. I cannot but suspect that 
this month, bright with sunshine, and fragrant with per- 
fumes; tins month, which covers the meadow with ver- 
dure, and decks the gardens with all the mixtures of colo- 
rifick radiance; this month, from which the man of fancy 
expects new infusions of imagery, and the naturalist new 
scenes of observation ; this month will chain down multi- 
tudes to the Platonick penance of desire without enjoy- 
ment, and hurry them from the highest satisfactions, which 
they have yet learned to conceive, into a state of hopeless 
wishes and pining recollection, where the eye of vanity 
will look round for admiration to no purpose, and the 
hand of avarice shuffle cards in a bower with inefiTectual 
dexterity. 
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From the tediousness of this melancholy suspension of 
life, I would willingly preserve those who are exposed to 
it, only by inexperience ; who want not inclination to wis- 
dom or virtue, though they have been dissipated by negli- 
gence, or misled by example ; and who would gladly find 
the way to rational happiness, though it should be neces- 
sary to struggle with habit, and abandon fashion. To 
these many arts of spending time might be recommended, 
which would neither sadden the present hour with weari- 
ness, nor the future with repentance. 

It would seem impossible to a solitary speculatist, that a 
human being can want employment. To be born in igno- 
rance with a capacity of knowledge, and to be placed in 
the midst of a world filled with variety, perpetually press- 
ing upon the senses and irritating curiosity, is surely a suf- 
ficient security against the languishment of inattention. 
Novelty is indeed necessary to preserve eagerness and 
alacrity ; but art and nature have stores inexhaustible by 
human intellects ; and every moment produces something 
new to him, who has quickened his faculties by diligent 
observation. 

Some studies, for which the country and the summer 
afford peculiar opportunities, I shall perhaps endeavour to 
recommend in a future essay ; but if there be any appre- 
hension not apt to admit unaccustomed ideas, or any atten- 
tion so stubborn and inflexible, as not easily to comply with 
new directions, even these obstructions cannot exclude the 
pleasure of application ; for there is a higher and nobler 
employment, to which all faculties are adapted by Him 
who gave them. The duties of religion, sincerely and re- 
gularly performed, will always be sufficient to exalt the 
meanest, and to exercise the highest understanding. That 
mind will never be vacant, which is frequently recalled by 
stated duties to meditations on eternal interests ; nor can 
any hour be long, which is spent in obtaiAing some new 
qualification for celestial happiness. 
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Deteriptat ttrvare vices, operumque colcres. 

Cur ego, d ntqueo ignaroqus, poeta talutar? Hon. De Ar. Poet. 86- 

But if, through weakness, or my want of art, 

I can't to every different style impart 

The pn^r strokes and colours it may claim. 

Why am I honour'd with a poet's namel Francis. 

It ifl one of the maxims of the civil law, that definitions 
are htizardons. Things modified by human understandings, 
sabject to varieties of complication, and changeable as ex^ 
perience advances knowledge, or accident influences ca- 
price, are scarcely to be included in any standing form of 
expression, because they are always suffering some altera^ 
tion of their state. Definition is, indeed, not the province 
of man ; every thing is set above or below our faculties. 
The works and operations of nature are too great in their 
extent, or too much diffused in their relations, and the per- 
formances of art too inconstant and uncertain, to be re- 
duced to any determinate idea. It is impossible to impress 
upon our minds an adequate and just representation of an 
object so great that we can never take it into our view, or 
80 mutable that it is always changing under our eye, and 
has already lost its form while we are labouring to con- 
ceive it. 

Definitions have been no less difficult or uncertain in cri- 
ticisms than in law. Imagination, a licentious and vagrant 
faculty, unsusceptible of limitations, and impatient of re- 
straint, has always endeavoured to baffle the logician, to 
perplex the confines of distinction, and burst the inclosures 
of regularity. There is therefore scarcely any species of 
writing, of which we can tell what is its essence, and what 
are its constituents ; every new genius produces some in- 
novation, which, when invented and approved, subverts 
the rules which the practice of foregoing authors had 
established. 

Comedy has been particularly unpropitious to definers ; 
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for though perhaps they might properly ha^e contented 
themselves, with declaring it to be such a dranwiick repre- 
sentation of human life^ as may excite mirths they have 
embarrassed their definition with the means by which the 
comick writers attain their end, without considering that 
the various methods of exhilarating their audience, not 
being limited by nature, cannot be comprised in precept. 
Thus, some make comedy a representation of mean and 
others of bad men ; some think that its essence consists in 
the unimportance, others in the fictitiousness of the trans- 
action. But any man's reflections will inform him, that 
every dramatick composition which raises mirth, is comick; 
and that, to raise mirth, it is by no means universally ne* 
cessary, that the personages should be either mean or cor- 
rupt, nor always requisite, that the action should be trivial, 
nor ever, that it should be fictitious. 

If the two kinds of dramatick poetry had been defined 
only by their efiects upon the mind, some absurdities might 
have been prevented, with which the compositions oi our 
greatest poets are disgraced, who, for want of some settled 
ideas and accurate distinctions, have unhappily confounded 
tragick with comick sentiments. They seem to have 
thought, that as the meanest of personages constituted 
comedy, their greatness was sufficient to form a tragedy; 
sjiA that nothing was necessary but that they should crowd 
the scene with monarchs, and generals, and guards ; and 
make them talk, at certain intervals, of the downfall of 
kingdoms, and the rout of armies. They have not consi- 
dered, that thoughts or incidents, in themselves ridiculous, 
grow stiU more grotesque by the solemnity of such oharao- 
ters ; that reason and nature are onifonn and inflexible : 
and that what is despicid>le and absurd, will not, by any 
association with splendid titles, become rational or great ; 
that the most important aflTairs, by an intermixture of an 
unseasonable levity, may be made contemptible ; and that 
the robes of royalty can give no dignity to nonsense or to 
folly. 

" Comedy," says Horace, " sometunes raises her voice;'' 
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aad Tragedy may likewise on proper occasions abate her 
dignity; bat as the comiek personages can only depart 
from their familiarity of style, when the more violent pas- 
sions are pat in motion, the heroes an^ queens of tragedy 
shonld never descend to trifle, but in the honrs of ease, 
and intermissions of danger. Yet in the tragedy of Don 
Sebastian, when the king of Portagal is in the hands of his 
enemy, and having just drawn the lot, by which he is con- 
demned to die, breaks out into a wild boast that his dust 
shall take possession of Africk, the dialogue proceeds thus 
between the captive and his conqueror : 

Muley Moluch. What shall I do to conquer thee ? 

iSe&. Impossible ! 
Souls know no conquerors. 

M. Mol. I'll shew thee for a monster thro' my Afric. 

Seb. No, thou canst onjy shew me for a man : 
Afric is stored with monsters ; man's a prodigy 
Thy subjects have not seen. 

M. MoL Thou talk'st as if 
Still at the head of battle. 

Seb, Thou mistak'st. 
For there I would not talk. 

Benducar, the Minister. Sure he would sleep. 

This conversation, with the sly remark of the minister, 
can only be found not to be comiek, because it wants the 
probability necessary to representations of common life, 
and degenerates too much towards buffoonery and farce. 

The same play affords a smart return of the general to 
to the emperor; who, enforcing his orders for the death of 
Sebastian, vents his impatience in this abrupt threat : 

No more replies. 

But see thou dost it : Or 

To which Dorax answers, 

Choak in that threat : I can say Or as loud. 

A thousand instances of such impropriety might be pro- 
daced» were not one scene in Aureng-Zebe sufficient to 
exemplify it. Indamora, a captive queen, having Aureng- 
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Zebe for her lover, employs Arimant, to whose charge she 
had been entrusted, and whom she had made sensible of 
her charms, to carry her message to his rival. 

Ardiant, fvith a letter in his hand : Indamora. 

Arim , And I the messenger to him from you ? 
Your empire you to tyranny pursue ; 
You lay commands both cruel and unjust. 
To serve my rival, and betray my trust. 

Ind. You first betray'd your trust in loving me : 
And should not I my own advantage see ? 
Serving my love, you may my friendship gain ; 
You know the rest of your pretences vain. 
You must, my Arimant, you must be kind : 
'Tis in your nature, and your noble mind. 

Arim. I'll to the king, and straight my trust resign. 

Ind. His trust you may, but you shall never mine. 
Heaven made you love me for no other end. 
But to become my confidant and friend : 
As such, I keep no secret from your sight. 
And therefore make you judge how ill I write : 
Read it, and tell me freely then your mind. 
If 'tis indited, as I meant it, kind. 

Arim. / ask not heaven my freedom to restore — [^Reading. 

But only for your sake I'll read no more. 

And yet I must 

Less for my own, than for your sorrow sad ^Reading. 

Another line like this, would make me mad 

Heav'n ! she goes on yet more— and yet more kind ! 

[^As reading. 
Each sentence is a dagger to my mind. 

See me this night —(^Reading. 

Thank fortune who did such a friend provide ; 
For faithful Arimant shall be your guide. 
Not only to be made an instrument. 
But pre-engaged without my own consent ! 

Ind. Unknown to engage you still augments my score. 
And gives you scope of meriting the more. 

Arim. The best of men 
Some int'rest in their actions must confess ; 
None merit, but in hope they may possess : 
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The faftal paper rather let me tear, 

ThaB, like Bellerophon^ my own sentence bear. 

Ind, You may ; but 'twill not be your best advice : 
'TwiU only give me pains of writing twice. 
Yon know you must obey me> soon or late : 
Why should you vainly struggle with your hte ? 

Arim, I thank thee^ Heav'n ! thou hast been wondrous kind ! 

Why am I thus to slavery designed. 

And yet am cheated with a free-bom mind ! 

Or make thy orders with my reason suit^ 

Or let me live by sense^ a glorious brute ^Shejrotvns, 

You frown, and I obey with speed, before 
That dreadful sentence comes. See me no more. 

In this scene, every circumstance concurs to turn tra- 
gedy to farce. The wild absurdity of the expedient ; the 
contemptible subjection of the lover ; the folly of obliging 
him to read the letter, only because it ought to have been 
concealed from him ; the frequent interruptions of amorous 
impatience ; the faint expostulations of a voluntary slave ; 
the imperious haughtiness of a tyrant without power ; the 
deep reflection of the yielding rebel upon fate and free* 
will ; and his wise wish to loose his reason as soon as he 
finds himself about to do what he cannot persuade his rea- 
son to approve, are sufficient to awaken the most torpid 
risibility. 

There is scarce a tragedy of the last century which has 
not debased its most important incidents, and polluted its 
most serious interlocutions, with buffoonery and mean- 
ness; but though perhaps it cannot be pretended that 
the present age has added much to the force and effi- 
cacy of the drama, it has at least been able to escape many 
faults, which either ignorance had overlooked, or indulgence 
bad licensed. The later tragedies, indeed, have faults of 
another kind, perhaps more destructive to delight, though 
less open to censure. That perpetual tumour of phrase 
with which every thought is now expressed by every per- 
sonage, the paucity of adventurers which regularity admits^ 

and the unvaried equality of flowing dialogue, has taken 
R. II. II 
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away from our present writers almost all tbat dominion 
over the passions which was the boast of their predeces- 
sors. Yet they may at least claim this commendation, 
that they avoid gross faults, and that if they cannot often 
move terrour or pity, they are always careful not to provoke 
laughter. 
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Nihil nt aliud nutgnum ipiam multa minuta. Vbt. Aitt. 

Sands form the mountsun, moments make the year. Young. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Among other topicks of conversation which your 
papers supply, I was lately engaged in a discussion of the 
character given by Tranquilla of her lover Venu^Ius, 
whom, notwithstanding the severity of his mistress, the 
greater number seemed inclined to acquit of unmanly or 
culpable timidity. 

One of the company remarked that prudence ought to 
be distinguished from fear; and that if Venustulus was 
afraid of nocturnal adventures, no man who considered 
how much every avenue of the town was infested with 
robbers could think him blameable ; for why should life be 
hazarded without prospect of honoiur or advantage? An- 
other was of opinion, that a brave man might be afraid of 
crossing the river in the calmest weather, and declared, 
that, for his part, while there were coaches and a bridge, 
he would never be seen tottering in a wooden case, out of 
which he might be thrown by any irregular agitation, or 
which might be overset by accident, or negligence, or by 
the force of a sudden gust, or the rush of a larger vessel. 
It was his custom, he said, to keep the security of day- 
light, and dry ground ; for it was a maxim with him, that 
no wise man ever perished by water, or was lost in the 
dark. 
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Tke next was hmnbly of opinion, tiiat if Tranqnilla had 
seen, like him, the cattle run roaring about the meadows 
in the hot months, she would not have thought meanly of 
her lover for not venturing his safety among them. His 
neighbour then told us, that for his part he was not 
ashamed to confess, that he could not see a rat, though it 
was dead, without palpitation ; that he had been driven 
six times out of his lodgings either by rats or mice ; and 
that be always had a bed in the closet for his servant, 
whom he called up whenever the enemy was in motion. 
Another wondered that any man should think himself dis- 
graced by a precipitate retreat from a dog ; for there was 
always a possibility that a dog might be mad ; and that 
surely, though there was no danger but of being bit by a 
fierce animal, there was more wisdom in flight than con- 
test. By all these declarations another was encouraged 
to confess, that if he had been admitted to the honour of 
paying his addresses to Tranquilla, he should have been 
likely to incur the same censure ; for, among all the ani- 
mals upon which nature has impressed deformity and hor- 
roar, there is none whom he durst not encounter rather 
than a beetle. 

Thus, Sir, though cowardice is universally defined too 
close and anxious an attention to personal safety, there 
will be found scarcely any fear, however excessive in its 
degree, or unreasonable in its object, which will be allowed 
to cluuracterise a coward. Fear is a passion which every 
man feels so frequently predominant in his own breast, 
that he is unwilling to hear it censured with great 
asperity ; and, perhaps, if we confess the truth, the same 
restraint which would hinder a man from declaiming 
against the frauds of any employment among those who 
profess it, should withhold him from treating fear with 
contempt among human beings. 

Yet, since fortitude is one of those virtues which the 
condition of our nature makes hourly necessary, I think 
yon cannot better direct your admonitions than against 
saperfloous and panick terrours. Fear is implanted in us 

h2 
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as a preaervative from evil ; but its duty, like that of other 
passions, is not to overbear reason, but to assist it ; nor 
should it be suffered to tyrannize in the imagination, to 
raise phantoms of horrour, or beset life with supernumerary 
distresses. 

To be always afraid of losing life is, indeed, scarcely to 
enjoy a life that can deserve the care of preservation. 
He that once indulges idle fears will never be at rest. 
Our present state admits only of a kind of negative secu- 
rity; we must conclude ourselves safe when we see no 
danger, or none inadequate to our powers of opposition. 
Death, indeed, continually hovers about us, but hovers 
commonly unseen, unless we sharpen our sight by useless 
curiosity. 

There is alfiays a point at which caution, however soli- 
citous, must limit its preservatives, because one terrour 
often counteracts another. I once knew one of the specu- 
latists of cowardice, whose reigning disturbance was the 
dread of housebreakers. His inquiries were for nine 
years employed upon the best method of barring a win* 
dow, or a door ; and many an hour has he spent in esta* 
blishing the preference of a bolt to a lock. He had at 
last, by the daily superaddition of new expedients, con- 
trived a door which could never be forced; for one bar 
was secured by another with such intricacy of subordina- 
tion, that he was himself not always able to disengage 
them in the proper method. He was happy in this fortifi-> 
cation, till being asked how he would escape if he was 
threatened by fire, he discovered, that with all his care and 
expense, he had only been assisting his own destniction* 
He then immediately tore off his bolts, and now leaves at 
night his outer door half-locked, that he may not by hia 
own folly perish in the flames. 

There is one species of terrour which those who are un- 
willing to suffer the reproach of cowardice have wisely 
dignified with the name of antipathy. A man who talks 
with intrepidity of the monsters of the wilderness while 
they are out of sight, will readily confess his antipathy to 
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a mole, a weasel, or a frog. He has indeed no dread of 
harm from an insect or a worm, but hin antipathy turns 
him pale whenever they approach him. He believes that 
a boat will transport him with as much safety as his neigh* 
bonrs, but he cannot conquer his antipathy to the water. 
Thus he goes on without any reproach from his own reflec- 
tions, and every day multiplies antipathies, till he becomes 
contemptible to others, and burdensome to himself. 

It is indeed certain, that impressions of dread may 
sometimes be unluckily made by objects not in themselves 
justly formidable; but when fear is discovered to be 
groundless, it is to be eradicated like other false opinions^ 
and antipathies are generally superable by a single effort. 
He that has been taught to shudder at a mouse, if he can 
persuade himself to risk one encounter, will find his own 
superiority, and exchange his terrours for the pride of 
conquest. 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Thraso. 

SIR, 

As you profess to extend your regard to the mi- 
nuteness of decency, as well as to the dignity of science, I 
cannot forbear to lay before you a mode of persecution by 
which I have been exiled to taverns and coffee-houses, and 
deterred from entering the doors of my friends. 

Among the ladies who please themselves with splendid 
furniture, or elegant entertainment, it is a practice very 
common, to ask every guest how he likes the carved work 
of the cornice, or the figures of the tapestry ; the china at 
the table, or the plate on the side-board : and on all occa- 
sions to inquire his opinion of their judgment and their 
choice. Melania has laid her new watch in the window 
nineteen times, that she may desire me to look upon it. 
Calista has an art of dropping her snuff-box by drawing 
out her handkerchief, that when I pick it up I may admire 
it ; and Fuigentia has conducted me, by mistake, into the 
wrong room, at every visit I have paid since her picture 
was put into a new frame. 



102 THB RAMBLER. N^ 126. 

I hope, Mr. Rambler, you will inform them, that no man 
should be denied the privilege of silence, or tortored to 
false declarations; and that though ladies may justly claim 
to be exempt from rudeness, they have no right to force 
unwilling civilities. To please is a laudable and elegant 
ambition, and is properly rewarded with honest praise ; but 
to seize applause by violence, and call out for commenda- 
tion, without knowing, or caring to know, whether it be 
given from conviction, is a species of tyranny by which 
modesty is oppressed, and sincerity corrupted. The tri- 
bute of admiration, thus exacted by impudence and impor- 
tunity, differs from the respect paid to silent merit, as the 
plunder of a pirate from the merchant's profit. 

I am, &c. 

Ml80C0LAX« 
SIR, 

Your great predecessor, the Spectator, endea- 
voured to diffuse among his female readers a desire of 
knowledge ; nor can I charge you, though you do not seem 
equally attentive to the ladies, with endeavouring to dis- 
courage them from any laudable pursuit. But however 
either he or you may excite our curiosity, you have not 
yet informed us how it may be gratified. The world seems 
to have formed an universal conspiracy against our under* 
standings ; our questions are supposed not to expect an- 
swers, our arguments are confuted with a jest, and we are 
treated like beings who transgress the limits of our nature 
whenever we aspire to seriousness or improvement. 

I inquired yesterday of a gentleman eminent for astro- 
nomical skill, what made the day long in summer, and 
short in winter ; and was told that nature protracted the 
days in summer, lest ladies should want time to walk in the 
park ; and the nights in winter, lest they should not have 
hours sufficient to spend at the card-table. 

I hope you do not doubt but I heard such information 
with just contempt, and I desire you to discover to this 
great master of ridicule, that I was far from wanting any 



NM27. THB RAMBLER. 108 

inteUigence which he could have given me. I asked the 

question with no other intention than to set him free from 

the necessity of silence, and gave him an opportunity of 

mingling on equal terms with a polite assembly, from 

which, however uneasy, lie could not then escape, by a 

kind introduction of the only subject on which I believed 

him able to speak with propriety. 

I am, &c. 

Genbrosa. 
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Crputt tnelhu, quam denms. Ultima primii 

Cedunt: dissimiUt hie vir et UU puer. Ovid, £p. ix. 24. 

Succeeding yean thy early fame destroy ; 
Thou, who began'st a man, wilt end a hoy. 

PoLiTiAN, a name eminent among the restorers of polite 
litera^tore, when he published a coUectiou of epigrams, pre- 
fixed to many of them the year of his age at which they 
were composed. He might design by this information, 
either to boast the early maturity of his genius, or to con- 
ciliate indulgence to the puerility of his performances. But 
whatever was his intent, it is remarked by Scaliger, that 
he very little promoted his own reputation, because he fell 
below the promise which his first productions had given, 
and in the latter part of his life seldom equalled the sallied 
of his yooth. 

It is not uncommon for those who at their first entrance 
into the world were distinguished for attainments or abili- 
tiesi to disappoint the hopes which they had raised, and to 
end in neglect and obscurity that life which they began in 
celelurity and honour. To the long catalogue of the incon* 
veniencies of old age, which moral and satirical writers 
have so copiously displayed, may be often added the loss 
of fame. 

The advance of the human mind towards any object of 
laudable pursuit, may be compared to the progress of a 
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bo^dy driven by a blow. It moves for a time widi great 
velocity and vigour, but the force of the first impulse is 
perpetually decreasing, and though it should encounter no 
obstacle capable of quelling it by a sudden stop, the resist^ 
ance of the medium through which it passes, and the latent 
inequalities of the smoothest surface, will in a short time, 
by continued retardation, wholly overpower it. Some hin- 
drances will be found in every road of life, but he that 
fixes his eyes upon any thing at a distance, necessarily 
loses sight of all that fills up his intermediate space, and 
therefore sets forward with alacrity and confidence, nor 
suspects a thousand obstacles by which he afterwards finds 
his passage embarrassed and obstructed. Some are indeed 
stopt at once in their career by a sudden shock of calamity, 
or diverted to a different direction by the cross impulse of 
some violent passion ; but far the greater part languish by 
slow degrees, deviate at first into slight obliquities, and 
themselves scarcely perceive at what time their ardour 
forsook them, or when they lost sight of their original 
design. 

Weariness and negligence are perpetually prevailing by 
silent encroachments, assisted by different causes, and not 
observed till they cannot, without great difficulty, be op-* 
posed. Labour necessarily requires pauses of ease and 
relaxation, and the deliciousness of ease commonly makes 
us unwilling to return to labour. We, perhaps, prevail 
upon ourselves to renew our attempts, but eagerly listen to 
every argument for frequent interpositions of amusement ; 
for, when indolence has once entered upon the mind, it 
can scarcely be dispossessed but by such efforts as very 
few are willing to exert. 

It is the fate of industry to be equally endangered by 
miscarriage and success, by confidence and despondency. 
He that engages in a great undertaking, with a false opinion 
of its facility, or too high conceptions of his own strength, 
is easily discouraged by the first hindrance of his advances^ 
because he had promised himself an equal and perpetual 
progression without impediment or disturbance ; when nn» 
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expected mterraptioiis break in upon him» he is in the state 
of a man sarprised by a tempest, where he purposed only 
to bask in the calm, or sport in the shallows. 

It is not only common to find the difficulty of «an enter- 
prise greater, but the profit less, than hope had pictured it. 
Youth enters the world with very happy prejudices in her 
own favour. She imagines herself not only certain of ac- 
complishing every adventure, but of obtaining those re- 
wards which the accomplishment may deserve. She is 
not easily persuaded to believe that the force of merit can 
be resisted by obstinacy and avarice, or its lustre darkened 
by envy and malignity. She has not yet learned that the 
most evident claims to praise or preferment may be re- 
jected by malice against conviction, or by indolence with- 
out examination ; that they may be sometimes defeated by 
artifices, and sometimes overborne by clamour; that, in 
the mingled numbers of mankind, many need no other 
provocation to enmity than that they find themselves ex- 
celled; that others have ceased their curiosity, and con- 
sider every man who fills the mouth of report with a new 
name, as an intruder upon their retreat, and disturber of 
their repose ; that some are engaged in complications of 
interest which they imagine endangered by every innova- 
tion; that many yield themselves up implicitly to every 
rqx>rt which hatred disseminates or folly scatters; and 
that whoever aspires to the notice of the publick, has in 
almost every man an enemy and a rival ; and must struggle 
with the opposition of the daring, and elude the stratagems 
of the timorous, must quicken the frigid and soften the 
obdurate, most reclaim perverseness and inform stupidity. 

It is no wonder that when the prospect of reward has 
vanished^ the zeal of enterprize should cease; for who 
would persevere to cultivate the soil which he has, after 
l<mg hibour, discovered to be barren ? He who hath pleased 
himself with anticipated praises, and expected that he 
shonU meet in every place with patronage or friendship^ 
will soon remit his vigour, when he finds that, from those 
who desire to be considered as his admirers, nothing can 
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be hoped but cold civility, and that many refuse to own 
his excellence, lest they should be too justly expected to 
reward it. 

A mao, thus cut off from the prospect of that port to 
which his address 'and fortitude had been employed to 
steer him, often abandons himself to chance and to the 
wind, and glides careless and idle down the current of life, 
without resolution to make another effort, till he is swal- 
lowed up by the gulph of mortality. 

Others are betrayed to the same desertion of themselves 
by a contrary fallacy. It was said of Hannibal, that he 
wanted nothing to the completion of his martial virtues, 
but that when he had gained a victory he should know how 
to use it. The folly of desisting too soon from successful 
labours, and the haste of enjoying advantages before they 
are secured, are often fatal to men of impetuous desire, to 
men whose consciousness of uncommon powers fills them 
with presumption, and who, having borne opposition down 
before them, and left emulation panting behind, are early 
persuaded to imagine that they have reached the heights 
of perfection, and that now, being no longer in danger 
from competitors, they may pass the rest of their days in 
the enjoyment of their acquisitions, in contemplation of 
their own superiority, and in attention to their own praises, 
and look unconcerned from their eminence upon the toils 
and contentions of meaner beings. 

It is not sufficiently considered in the hour of exultation, 
that all human excellence is comparative ; that no man per- 
forms much but in proportion to what others accomplish, or 
to the time and opportunities which have been allowed him < 
and that he who stops at any point of excellence is every 
day sinking in estimation, because his improvement grows 
continually more incommensurate to his life. Yet, as no 
man willingly quits opinions favourable to himself, they 
who have once been justly celebrated, imagine that they 
still have the same pretensions to regard, and seldom per-r 
ceive the diminution of their character while there is time 
to recover it. Nothing then remains but murmurs and ce« 
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mane ; for if the gpendthrift's poverty be embittered by 
the reflection that he once was rich, how must the idier^s 
obscurity be clouded by remembering that he once had 
lustre! 

These erronrs all arise from an original mistake of the 
true motives of action. He that never extends his view 
beyond the praises or rewards of men will be dejected by 
neglect and envy, or infatuated by honours and applause. 
But the consideration that life is only deposited in his 
hands to be employed in obedience to a Master who will 
regard his endeavours, not his success, would have pre- 
served him from trivial elations and discouragements, and 
enabled him to proceed with constancy and cheerfulness, 
neither enervated by commendation, nor intimidated by 
censure. 
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Oim tyivr', o^ AUuetS^ irapd IliiXf ^ 
06n wAp AvnBi^ 

Jji^fiov vwiprarcv ol 

Sxfty* Pino. Py. iii. 153. 

For not the brave, or wise, or great. 
E'er yet had happiness complete : 
Nor Peleus, grandson of the skj. 

Nor Cadmus, scap'd the shafts of pain. 
Though favour'd by the Pow'rs on high. 

With every bliss that man can gain. 

Thk writers who have undertaken the taslc of reconciling 
maokind to their present state^ and relieving* the discon- 
tent produced by the various distribution of terrestrial ad- 
vantages, frequently remind us that we judge too hastily 
of good and evil, that we view only the superfices of life, 
and determine of the whole by a very small part; and that 
in the condition of men it frequently happens, that grief 
and anxiety lie hid under the golden robes of prosperity, 
and the gloom of calamity is cheered by secret radiations 
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of hope and comfort ; as in the works of nature the bog is 
sometimes covered with flowers, and the mine concealed in 
the barren crags. 

None but those who have learned the art of subjecting 
their senses as well as reason to hypothetical systems, can 
be persuaded by the most specious rhetorician that the lot^ 
of life are equal ; yet it cannot be denied that every one 
has his peculiar pleasures and vexations, that external ac- 
cidents operate variously upon diflerent minds, and that no 
man can exactly judge from his own sensations, what ano- 
ther would feel in the same circumstances. 

If the general disposition of things be estimated by the 
representation which every one makes of his own estate, 
the world must be considered as the abode of sorrow and 
misery ; for how few can forbear to relate their troubles 
and distresses? If we judge by the account which may be 
obtained of every man's fortune from others, it may be con- 
cluded, that we all are placed in an elysian region, over- 
spread with the luxuriance of plenty, and fanned by the 
breezes of felicity ; since scarcely any complaint is uttered 
without censure from those that hear it, and almost all are 
allowed to have obtained a provision at least adequate to 
their virtue or their understanding, to possess either more 
than they deserve, or more than they enjoy. 

We are either born with such dissimilitude of temper 
and inclination, or receive so many of our ideas and opi- 
nions from the state of life in which we are engaged, that 
the griefs and cares of one part of mankind seem to the 
other hypocrisy, folly, and affectation. Every class of so- 
ciety has its cant of lamentation, which is understood or 
regarded by none but themselves ; and every part of life 
has its uneasiness, which those who do not feel them will 
not commiserate. An event which spreads distraction over 
half the commercial world, assembles the trading companies 
in councils and committees, and shakes the nerves of a 
thousand stockjobbers, is read by the landlord and the 
farmer with frigid indifference. An affair of love, which 
fills the young breast with incessant alternations of hope 
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aod fear» and steals away the night and da; from every 
other pleasure or employment, is regarded by them whose 
passions time has extinguished, as an amusement, which 
can properly raise neither joy nor sorrow, and, though it 
may be suffered to fill the vacuity of an idle moment, 
should always give way to prudence or interest. 

He that never had any other desire than to fill a chest 
with money, or to add another manour to his estate, who 
never grieved but at a bad mortgage, or entered a com-* 
paoy but to make a bargain, would be astonished to hear 
of beings known among the polite and gay by the denomi* 
nation of wits. How would he gape with curiosity, or grin 
with contempt, at the mention of beings who have no wish 
but to speak what was never spoken before ; who, if they 
happen to inherit wealth, often exhaust their patrimonies 
in treating those who will hear them talk ; and if they are 
poor, neglect opportunities of improving their fortunes, for 
the pleasure of making others laugh ? How slowly would 
he believe that there are men who would rather lose a 
legacy than the reputation of a distich ; who think it less 
disgrace to want money than repartee ; whom the vexation 
of having been foiled in a contest of raillery is sometimes 
sufficient to deprive of sleep ; and who would esteem it a 
lighter evil to miss a profitable bargain, by some acciden- 
tal delay, than not to have thought of a smart reply till the 
time of producing it was past? How little would he suspect 
that this child of idleness and frolick enters every assembly 
with a beating bosom, like a litigant on the day of decision, 
and revolves the probability of applause with the anxiety 
of a conspirator, whose fate depends upon the next night ; 
that at the hour of retirement he carries home, under a 
shew of airy negligence, a heart lacerated with envy, or 
depressed with disappointment; and immures himself in his 
closet, that he may disencumber his memory at leisure, re- 
view the progress of the day, state with accuracy bis loss 
or gain of reputation, and examine the causes of his failure 
or success ? 

Yet more remote from common conceptions are the nu* 
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merotts and restless anxieties^ by which female happiness 
is particularly disturbed. A solitary philosopher would 
imagine ladies bom with an exemption from care and sor* 
row, lulled in perpetual quiet, and feasted with unmingled 
pleasure; for what can] interrupt the content of those, 
upon whom one age has laboured after another to confer 
honours, and accumulate immunities; those to whom rude- 
ness is infamy, and insult is cowardice ; whose eye com- 
mands the brave, and whose smiles soften the severe; 
whom the sailor travels to adorn, the soldier bleeds to de* 
fend, and the poet wears out life to celebrate ; who claim 
tribute from every art and science, and for whom all who 
approach them endeavour to multiply delights, without re- 
quiring from them any returns but willingness to be pleased? 

Surely, among these favourites of nature, thus unac- 
quainted with toil and danger, felicity must have fixed her 
residence; they must know only the changes of more vivid 
or more gentle joys : their life must always move either to 
the slow or sprightly melody of the lyre of gladness ; they 
can never assemble but to pleasure, or retire but to peace. 

Such would be the thoughts of every man who should 
hover at a distance round the world, and know it only by 
conjecture and speculation. But experience will soon dis- 
cover how easily those are disgusted who have been made 
nice by plenty and tender by indulgence. He will soon 
see to how many dangers power is exposed which has no 
other g^ard than youth and beauty, and how easily that 
ttanquillity is molested which can only be soothed with the 
songs of flattery. It is impossible to supply wants as fast 
as an idle imagination may be able to form them, or to re- 
move all conveniencies by which elegance refined into im- 
patience may be ofiended. None are so hard to please, 
as those whom satiety of pleasure makes weary of them- 
selves; nor any so readily provoked as those who have 
been always courted with an emulation of civility. 

There are indeed some strokes which the envy of fate 
aims immediately at the fair. The mistress of Catullus 
wept for her sparrow many centuries ago, and lapdogs will 
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be aomeSmes sick in the present age. The most fashion- 
able brocade is subject to stains ; a pinner, the pride of 
Brossels, may be torn by a careless washer ; a picture may 
drop from a watch ; or the triumph of a new suit may be 
hitemipted on the first day of its enjoyment, and all dis- 
tinctions of dress unexpectedly obliterated by a general 
mourning. 

Sach is the state of every age, every sex, and every 
condition : all have their cares, either from nature or from 
Iblly : and whoever therefore finds himself inclined to envy 
another, should remember that he knows not the real con* 
dition which he desires to obtain, but is certain that by in- 
dulging a vicious passion, he must lessen that happiness 
wUeh he thinks already too sparingly bestowed. 
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'Kune, nunc, Dadale, dixit. 



Mattriam, qua as ingeniosui, kabei. 
Pmdei $n terratt et pouidet aquara Minoi: 

Nee telhu nottrir, neepaUt Undafugx. 
Reitat iter ettlo: tentabimus ire. 

Da teniam atpto, Jupiter alte, meo, Ovid, Ar. Am.Lib. ii. 33. 

Now, Dedalus, behold, by fate assign 'dr 

A task proportion 'd to thy mighty mind ! 

Unconquer'd bars Xm earth and sea withstand ; 

Thine, Minos, is the main, and thine the land. 

_ * 

The skies are open — let us try the skies : 

Forgive, great Jove, the daring pnterprize« 

Moralists, like other writers, instead of casting their 
eyes abroad in the living world, and endeavouring to 
form maxims of practice and new hints of theory, con- 
tent their curiosity with that secondary knowledge which 
books afford, and think themselves entitled to rever- 
ence by a new arrangement^^f an ancient system, or new 
illostration of established principles*. The sage precepts 

* JobnaoD gained hit knowledge from actual experience. He told Boswell 
tliat before he wrote the Rambler he had been running about the world more 
than almost any body. Bosweirs life of Johnson, yd. i. p. 196.; and vol. iii. 
ppu20,31. 
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of the first instructors of the world are transmitted ^m 
age to age with little yariatioD, and echoed from one ait- 
thor to another, not perhaps without some loss of their 
original force at every repercussion. 

I know not whether any other reason than this idleness 
of imitation can be assigned for that uniform and constant 
partiality, by which some vices have hitherto escaped cen* 
sure, and some virtues wanted recommendation ; nor can 
I discover why else we have been warned only against part 
of our enemies, while the rest have been suffered to steal 
upon us without notice ; why the heart has on one side 
been doubly fortified, and laid open on the other to the in« 
cursions of errour^ and the ravages of vice. 

Among the favourite topicks of moral declamation, may 
be numbered the miscarriages of imprudent boldness, and 
the folly of attempts beyond our power. Every page of 
every philosopher is crowded with examples of temerity 
that sunk under burdens which she laid upon herself, and 
called out enemies to battle by whom she was destroyed. 

Their remarks are too just to be disputed, and too salu- 
tary to be rejected; but there is likewise some danger 
lest timorous prudence should be inculcated, till courage 
and enterprise are wholly repressed, and the mind con- 
gealed in perpetual inactivity by the fatal influence of 
frigorifick wisdom. 

Every man should, indeed, carefully compare his force 
with his undertaking; for though we ought not to live 
only for our own sakes, and though therefore danger or 
difliculty should not be avoided merely because we may 
expose ourselves to misery or disgrace; yet it may be 
justly required of us, not to throw away our lives upon in- 
adequate and hopeless designs, since we might, by a just 
estimate of our abilities, become more useful to mankind. 

There is an irrational contempt of danger, which ap- 
proaches nearly to the folly, if not the guilt of suicide; 
there is a ridiculous perseverance in impracticable schemes, 
which is justly punished with ignominy and reproach. 
But in the wide regions of probability, which are the 
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pitBer province of prudence and election, there is always 
room to deviate on either side of rectitude without rush- 
ing against apparent absurdity ; and according to the in- 
clinations of nature, or the impressions of precept, the 
iuxiog and the cautious may move in diflPerent directions 
without touching upon rashness or cowardice. 

That there is a middle path which it is every man's 
duty to find, and to keep, is unanimously confessed : but 
it is likewise acknowledged that this middle path is so 
narrow, that it cannot easily be discovered, and so little 
beaten, that there ate no certain marks by which it can be 
followed: the care, therefore, of all those who conduct 
others has been, that whenever they decline into obliqui- 
ties, they should tend towards the side of safety. 

It can, indeed, raise no wonder that temerity has been 
generally censured ; for it is one of the vices with which 
few can be charged, and which therefore, great numbers 
are ready to condemn. It is the vice of noble and ge- 
nerous minds, the exuberance of magnanimity, and the 
ebullition of genius ; and is therefore not reg^ded with * 
much tenderness^ because it never flatters us by that ap- 
pearance of softness and imbecility which is commonly ne- 
cessary to conciliate compassion. But if the same atten- 
tion had been applied to the search of arguments against 
the folly of pre-supposing impossibilities, and anticipating 
frustration, I know not whether many would not have 
been roused to usefulness, who, having been taught to 
confound prudence with timidity, never ventured to excel, 
lest they should unfortunately fail. 

It is necessary to distinguish our own interest from 

that of others, and that distinction will perhaps assist us in 

fixing the just limits of caution and adventurousness. In 

an undertaking that involves the happiness or the safety of 

many, we have certainly no right to hazard more than is 

allowed by those who partake the^danger ; but where only 

ourselves can suffer by miscarriage, we are not confined 

within such narrow limits ; and still less is the reproach of 
R. II. I 
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temerity^ when numbers will receive advantage by success, 
and only one be incommoded by failure. 

Menf are generally willing to hear precepts by which 
ease is favoured ; and as no resentment is raised by gene^ 
ral representations of human folly» even in those who are 
most eminently jealous of comparative reputation, we con- 
fess, without reluctance, that vain man is ignorant of his 
own weakness, and therefore frequently presumes to 
attempt what he can never accomplish ; but it ought like- 
wise to be remembered, that man is no less ignorant of 
his own powers, and might perhaps have accomplished a 
thousand designs, which the prejudices of cowardice re- 
strained him from attempting. 

It is observed in the golden verses of Pythagoras, that 
" Power is never far from necessity." The vigour of the 
human mind quickly appears, when there is no longer any 
place for doubt and hesitation, when diffidence is absorbed 
in the sense of danger, or overwhelmed by some resistless 
passion. We then soon discover, that difficulty is, for 
the most ,part, the daughter of idleness, that the ob- 
stacles with which our way seemed to be obstructed 
were only phantoms, which we believed real, because we 
durst not advance to a close examination ; and we learn 
that it is impossible to determine without experience 
how much constancy may endure, or perseverance per- 
form. 

But whatever pleasure may be found in the review of 
distresses when art or courage has surmounted tliem, few 
will be persuaded to wish that they may be awakened by 
want, or terrour, to the conviction of their own abilities. 
Every one should therefore endeavour to invigorate him- 
self by reason and reflection, and determine to exert the 
latent force that nature may have reposed in him, before 
the hour of exigence comes upon him, and compulsion 
shall torture him to diligence. It is below the dignity of 
a reasonable being to owe that strength to necessity which 
ought always to act at the call of choice, or to need any 
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other motiTe to industry than the desire of performing 
his duty. 

Reflections that may drive away despair, cannot be 
wanting to him who considers how much life is now ad- 
vanced beyond the state of naked, undisciplined, unin- 
stmcted nature. Whatever has been effected for conve- 
nience or elegance, while it was yet unknown, was be- 
lieved impossible ; and therefore would never have been 
attempted, had not some, more daring than the rest, ad- 
Teptured to bid defiance to prejudice and censure. Nor 
is there yet any reason to doubt that the same labour 
would be rewarded with the same success. There are 
qualities in the products of nature yet undiscovered, and 
combinations in the powers of art yet untried. It is the 
duty of every man to endeavour that something may be 
added by his industry to the hereditary aggregate of 
knowledge and happiness. To add much can indeed be 
the lot of few, but to add something, however little, every 
(me may hope ; and of every honest endeavour, it is cer- 
tain, that, however unsuccessful, it will be at last re- 
warded. 
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N*. 130. SATURDAY, JUNE 15, 1751. 



Non tie prata novo vere deeentia 
JEslatit ealid^ ditpoliat vapor: 
S^vit $alttitio ewn midius diet ;— 
Ut/utgor tentru qui radiai genit 
Mamento rajritur! nullaifvs non diet 
, Formon tpolium eorporit abttulit. 

Ret est forma fugat, fuif tapient bono 

Cof^idatfn^li ? Sxkica, Hippol. act. ii. 764. 

Not faster in the lummer^s ray 

The spring's frail beauty fades away. 

Than anguish and decay consume 

The smiling yiigin's rosy bloom. 

Some beauty's snatch'd each day, each hour; 

For beauty is a fleeting flow'r : 

Then- how can wisdom e'er confide 

In beauty's momentary pride ? Elphinston. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

You have very lately observed that in the numer- 
ous subdivisions of the world, every class and order of 
mankind have joys and sorrows of their own ; we all feel 
hourly pain and pleasure from events which pass un- 
heeded before other eyes, but can scarcely communicate 
our perceptions to minds pre-occupied by different objectB, 
any more than the delight of well-disposed colours or har- 
monious sounds can be imparted to such as want the 
senses of hearing or of sight. 

I am so strongly convinced of the justness of this remark, 
and have on so many occasions discovered with how little 
attention pride looks upon calamity of which she thinks 
herself not in danger, and indolence listens to complaint 
when it is not echoed by her own remembrance, that 
though I am about to lay the occurrences of my life before 
you, I question whether you will condescend to peruse my 
narrative, or, without the help of some female speculatists, 
to be able to understand it. 

I was born a beauty. From the dawn of reason I had 
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my regard tamed wholly tipon myself, nor oan recollect 
any thing earlier than praise and admiration. My mother, 
whose face had luckily advanced her to a condition above 
her birth» thought no evil so great as deformity. She had 
not the power of imagining any other defect than a cloudy 
complexion, or disproportionate features; and therefore 
contemplated m^ as an assemblage of all that coiild raise 
envy or desire, and predicted with triumphant fondness 
the extent of my conquests, and the number of my slaves. 

She never mentioned any of my young acquaintance 
before me, but to remark how much they fell below my per- 
fection ; how one would have had a fine face, but that her 
eyes were without lustre ; how another struck the sight at 
a distance, but wanted my hair and teeth at a nearer view; 
another disgraced an elegant shape with a brown skin; 
some had short fingers, and others dimples in a wrong 
place. 

As she expected no happiness nor advantage but from 
beauty, she thought nothing but beauty worthy of her care ; 
and her maternal kindness was chiefly exercised in contri- 
vances to protect me from any accident that might deface 
me with a scar, or stain me with a freckle: she never 
thongfat me sufficiently shaded from the sun, or screened 
horn the fire. She was severe or indulgent with no other 
iBiention than the preservation of my form ; she excused 
Me firom work, lest I should learn to hang down my head, 
or harden my finger with a needle ; she snatched away my 
book, because a young lady in the neighbourhood had made 
her eyes red with reading by a candle; but she would 
aearcely sufler me to eat, lest I should spoil my shape, nor 
to walk lest I should swell my ancle with a sprain. At 
night I was accurately surveyed from head to foot, lest I 
should have suffered any diminution of my charms in the 
adventures of the day ; and was never permitted to sleep, 
.tHl I had passed through the cosmetick discipline, part of 
whieh was a regular lustration performed with bean-flower 
water and May-dews ; my hair was perfumed with variety 
of ftnguents, by some of which it was to be thickened, and 
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by others to be curled. The softness of my hands was se- 
.cured by medicated gloves, and my bosom rubbed with a 
pomade prepared by my mother, of virtue to discuss pim- 
ples, and clear discolorations. 

I was always called up early, because the morning air 
gives a freshness to the cheeks; but I was placed behind 
a curtain in my mother's chamber, because the neck is 
easily tanned by the rising sun. I was then dressed with 
.a thousand precautions, and again heard my own praises, 
and triumphed in the compliments and prognostications of 
all that approached me. 

My mother was not so much prepossessed with an opi- 
nion of my natural excellencies as not to think some culti- 
vation necessary to their completion. She took care that I 
should want none of the accomplishments included in fe- 
male education, or considered necessary in fashionable life. 
I was looked upon in my ninth year as the chief ornament 
of the dancing-master's ball ; and Mr. Ariet used to re- 
proach his other scholars with my performances on the 
harpsichord. At twelve I was remarkable for playing my 
cards with great elegance of manner, and accuracy of 
judgment. . 

At last the time came when my mother thought me per- 
fect in my exercises, and qualified to display in the open 
world those accomplishments which had yet only been dis- 
covered in select parties, or domestick assemblies. Prepa- 
rations were therefore made for my appearance on a pub- 
lick night, which she considered as the most important and 
critical moment of my life. She cannot be charged with 
neglecting any means of recommendation, or leaving any 
thing to chance which prudence could ascertain. Every 
ornament was tried in every position, every friend was 
consulted about the colour of my dress, and the mantuar- 
makers were harassed with directions and alterations. 

At last the night arrived from which my future life was 
to be reckoned. I was dressed and sent out to conquer, 
with a heart beating like that of an old knight-errant at his 
first sally. Scholars have told me of a Spartan matron. 
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who, when «he armed her son for battle, bade him bring 
back his shield, or be brought upon it. My venerable pa- 
tent dismissed me to a field, in her opinion of equal glory, 
with a command to shew that I was her daughter, and not 
to return without a lover. 

I went, and was received like other pleasing novelties 
with a tumult of applause. Every man who valued him- 
self npon the graces of his person, or the elegance of his 
address, crowded about me, and wit and splendour con- 
tended for my notice. I was delightfully fatigued with in- 
cessant civilities, which were made more pleasing by the 
apparent envy of those whom my presence exposed to neg- 
lect, and returned with an attendant equal in rank and 
wealth to my utmost wishes, and from this time stood in 
the first rank of beauty, was followed by gazers in the 
Mall, celebrated in the papers of the day, imitated by all 
who endeavoured to rise into fashion, and censured by 
those whom age or disappointment forced to retire* 

My mother, who pleased herself with the hopes of seeing 
my exaltation, dressed me with all the exuberance of 
finery; and when I represented to her that a fortune might 
be expected proportionate to my appearance, told me that 
she sbonU scorn the reptile who could inquire after the 
fiNrtone of a girl like me. She advised me to prosecute 
my victories, and time would certainly bring me a captive 
who might deserve the honour of being enchained for 
ever. 

My lovers were indeed so numerous, that I had no other 
eare than that of determining to whom I should seem to 
give the preference. But having been steadily and in- 
dostrioBsly instructed to preserve my heeart from any im- 
pressions which might hinder me from consulting my in- 
terest, I acted with less embarrassment, because my choice 
was Ngnlated by principles more clear and certain than 
the a^rice of approbation. When I had singled out one 
fram the rest as more worthy of encouragement, I pro- 
ceeded in my measures by the rules of art ; and yet when 
the ardour of the first visits was spent, generally found a 
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sudden declension of my inflnence ; I felt in myself the 
want of some power to diversify amusement, and ^lUveii 
conversation, and could not but suspect that my mind foil- 
ed in performing the promises of my face. This opinion 
was soon confirmed by one of my lovers, who married L»- 
vinia with less beauty and fortune than mine, because he 
thought a wife ought to have qualities which might make 
her amiable when her bloom was past. 

The vanity of my mother would not suffer her to disco- 
ver any defect in one that had been formed by her instruc- 
tions, and had all the excellence which she herself could 
boast. She told me that nothing so much hindered the 
advancement of women as literature and wit, which gene- 
rally frightened away those that could make the best settle- 
ments, and drew about them a needy tribe of poets and 
philosophers, that filled their heads with wild notions of 
content, and contemplation, and virtuous obscurity. She 
therefore enjoined me to improve my minuet-step with a 
new French dancing-master, and wait the event of the 
next birth-night. 

I had now almost completed my nineteenth year: if my 
charms had lost any of their softness, it was more than 
compensated by additional dignity ; and if the attractions 
of innocence were impaired, their place was supplied by 
the arts of allurement. I was therefore preparing for a 
new attack, without any abatement of my confidence, 
when, in the midst of my hopes and schemes, I was seised 
by that dreadful malady which has so often put a sudden 
end to the tyranny of beauty. I recovered my health after 
a long confinement ; but when I looked again on that face 
which had been often flushed with transport at its own re- 
flection, and saw all that I had learned to value, all that I 
had endeavoured to improve, all that had procured me 
honours or praises, irrecoverably destroyed, I sunk at ooce 
into melancholy and despondence. My pain was not 
much consoled or alleviated by my mother, who grieved 
that I had not lost my life together with my beauty ; and 
declared, that she thought a young woman divested of her 
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elianiis had nothings for which those who loved her could 
desire to gave h6r from the grave. 

Having thus continued my relation to the period from 
which ray life took a new course^ I shall conclude it in an- 
odier letter, if, by publishing this, you shew any regard for 
the oorrQspondence of. 

Sir, &c. 

Victoria. 
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•Fatis accede, DeUque, 



Et coUftlicei, miteratfuge. tidera terra 

Ui dittant, utflomma mari, tie utUe recto, Lucan. Lib. viii. 486. 

SdQ foUow where auspicioos fates inyite ; 

Careia the happy, and the wretched alight 

Sooner ahall jarriog elements unite. 

Than truth with gain, than interest with right. F. Lewis. 

Til BR B is scarcely any sentiment in which, amidst the 
innumerable varieties of inclination that nature or acci- 
dent have scattered in the world, we find greater numbers 
concurring, than in the wish for riches ; a wish, indeed, so 
prevalent that it may be considered as universal and 
transcendental, as the desire in which all other desires are 
iBcinded, and of which the various purposes which actuate 
mankind are only subordinate species and difierent modi- 
fications. 

Wealth is the general centre of inclination, the point to 
which all minds preserve an invariable tendency, and 
firom which they afterwards diverge in numberless direc- 
tions. Whatever is the remote or ultimate design, the 
immediate care is to be rich ; and in whatever enjoyment 
we intend finally to acquiesce, we seldom consider it as 
attainable but by the means of money. Of wealth there- 
fore all unanimously confess the value, nor is there any 
disagreement but about the use. 
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No desire can be formed which riches do not assist to 
gratify. He that places his happiness in sf>Iendid equipage 
or numerous dependants, in refined praise or popular ac- 
clamations, in the accumulation of curiosities or the revels 
of luxury, in splendid edifices or wide plantations, must 
still, either by birth or acquisition, possess riches. They 
may be considered as the elemental principles of pleasure, 
which may be combined with endless diversity ; as the es- 
sential and necessary substance, of which only the form is 
left to be adjusted by choice. 

The necessity of riches being thus apparent, it u not 
wonderful that almost every mind has been employed in 
endeavours to acquire them ; that multitudes have vied in 
arts by which life is furnished with accommodations, and 
which therefore mankind may reasonably be expected to 
reward. 

It had, indeed, been happy, if this predominant appetite 
had operated only in concurrence with virtue, by influ- 
encing none but those who were zealous to deserve what 
they were eager to possess, and had abilities to improve 
their own fortunes by contributing to the ease or happiness 
of others. To have riches and to have merit would then 
have been the same, and success might reasonably have 
been considered as a proof of excellence. 

But we do not find that any of the wishes of men keep 
a stated proportion to their powers of attainment. Many 
envy and desire wealth, who can never procure it by ho- 
nest industry or useful knowledge. They therefore turn 
their eyes about to examine what other methods can be 
found of gaining that which none, iiowever impotent or 
worthless, will be content to want. 

A little inquiry will discover that there are nearer ways 
to profit than through the intricacies of art, or up the 
steeps of labour ; what wisdom and virtue scarcely receive 
at the close of life, as the recompense of long toil and re- 
peated efibrts, is brought within the reach of subtilty and 
dishonesty by more expeditious aud compendious mea- 
sures : the wealth of credulity is an open prey to falsehood; 
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•and the possessions of ignorance and imbecility are easily 
stolen away by the conveyances of secret artifice, or seized 
by the gripe of unresisted violence. 

It is likewise not hard to discover that riches always 
pvocnre protection for themselves, that they dazzle the 
eyes of inquiry, divert the celerity of pursuit^ or appease 
the ferocity of vengeance. When any man is incon- 
testably known to have large possessions, very few think it 
requisite to inquire by what practices they were obtained ; 
the resentment of mankind rages only against the strug- 
gles of feeble and timorous corruption, but when it has 
surmounted the first opposition, it is afterwards supported 
by favour, and animated by applause. 

The prospect of graining speedily what is ardently desired, 
and the certainty of obtaining by every accession of ad- 
vantage an addition of security, have so far prevailed upon 
the passions of mankind, that the peace of life is destroyed 
by a general and incessant struggle for riches. It is ob- 
served of gold, by an old epigrammatist, that ''To have it 
is to be in fear, and to want it is to be in sorrow." There 
is no condition which is not disquieted either with the care 
of gaining or of keeping money ; and the race of man may 
be divided in a political estimate between those who are 
practising frauds and those who are repelling it. 

If we consider the present state of the world, it will be 
found, that all confidence is lost among mankind, that no 
man ventures to act, where money can be endangered upon 
■the faith of another. It is impossible to see the long 
scrolls in which every contract is included, with all their 
appendages of seals and attestation, without wondering at 
the depravity of those beings, who must be restrained from 
violation of promise by such formal and publick evidences, 
and precluded from equivocation and subterfuge by such 
ponctilions minuteness. Among all the satires to which 
folly and wickedness have given occasion, none is equally 
severe with a bond or a settiemeut. 

Of the various arts by which riches may be obtained, 
the greater part are at the first view irreconcileable with 
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the laws of virtue ; some are openly flagitious, and pnM> 
ttsed not only in neglect, but in defiance of faith and 
justice ; and the rest are on every side so entangled with 
dubious tendencies, and so beset with perpetual tempta^ 
tions, that very few, even of those who are not yet aban* 
doned, are able to preserve their innocence, or can pro- 
duce any other claim to pardon than that they deviated 
from the right less than others, and have sooner and more 
diligently endeavoured to return. 

One of the chief characteristicks of the golden age, of 
the age in which neither care nor danger had intruded on 
mankind, is the community of possessions : strife and fraud 
were totally excluded, and every turbulent passion was 
stilled by plenty and equality. Such were indeed happy 
times, but such times can return no more. Community of 
possession must include spontaneity of production ; for 
what is obtained by labour will be of right the property of 
him by whose labour it is gained. And while a rightful 
claim to pleasure or to affluence must be procured either 
by slow industry or uncertain hazard, there will always be 
multitudes whom cowardice or impatience incite to more 
safe and more speedy methods, who strive to pluck the 
fruit without cultivating the tree, and to share the advan- 
tages of victory without partaking the danger of the battle. 

In later ages, the conviction of the danger to which vir- 
tue is exposed while the mind continues open to the influ- 
ence of riches, has determined many to vows of perpetual 
poverty; they have suppressed desire by cutting off the pos- 
sibility of gratification, and secured their peace by destroy- 
ing the enemy whom they had no hope of reducing to quiet 
subjection. But, by debarring themselves from evil, they 
have rescinded many opportunities of good ; they have too 
often sunk into inactivity and uselessness; and, though 
they have forborne to injure society, have not fully paid their 
contributions to its happiness. 

While riches are so necessary to present convenience, 
and so much more easily obtained by crimes than virtues, 
the mind can only be secured from yielding to the cooti* 
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Dual impulse of covetousness by the prepoodeietion of un- 
changeable and eternal motiyes. Gold will tarn the intel- 
lectual balance, when weighed only against reputation; 
but will be light and ineflPectual when the opposite scale is 
charged with justice^ veracity, and piety ^ 
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•DoeUe» imUandiM 



Turpihui ac pravit amn$t tumus. Ju v. Sat. xiv. 40. 

The mind of mortals, in perreneness 8tiong» 
Imbibes with dire docility the wrong. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
MR. RAJfBLBR, 

I WAS bred a scholar, and after the usual course of 
education, found it necessary to employ for the support of 
life that learning which 1 had almost exhausted my little 
fortune in acquiring. The lucrative professions drew my 
regard with equal attraction ; each presented ideas which 
excited my curiosity, and each imposed duties which terri- 
fied my apprehension. 

There is no temper more unpropitious to interest than 
desultory application and unlimited inquiry, by which the 
desires are held in a perpetual equipoise, and the mind 
fluctuates between different purposes without determina- 
tion. I had books of every kind round me, among which 

'Johnson often conversed, as well as wrote, on riches. In his conversations 
OB the subject, amidst his often indulged laxity of talk, there was ever a deep 
insight into the human heart. " All the arguments," he once with keen satire 
remarked, " which are brought to represent poverty as no evil, shew it to be evi- 
dently a great evil. You never find people labouring to convince you that you 
may live happily upon a plentiful fortune. So you hear people talkbg how mi- 
serable a ku^ matt be, and yet they all wish to be in his place." BusvmU, 
vti. i. p. 422. 

When Simonides was asked whether it were better to be wise or rich, he gave 
an answer in favour of wealth. "^For,** said he, *' I always behold the wise lin- 
gering at the gates of the wealthy." Aristot. Rhet. ii. 18. 
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I divided my time as caprice or accident directed. I often 
spent the first hours of the day, in considering to what 
study I should devote the rest, and at last snatched up any 
author that lay upon the table, or perhaps fled to a cofiTee- 
house for deliverance from the anxiety of irresolution, and 
the gloominess of solitude. 

Thus my tittle patrimony grew- imperceptibly less, till I 
was roused from my literary slumber by a creditor, whose 
importunity obliged me to pacify him with so large a sum, 
that what remained was not sufficient to support me more 
than eight months. I hope you will not reproach me with 
avarice or cowardice, if I acknowledge that T now thought 
myself in danger of distress, and obliged to endeavour after 
some certain competence. 

There have been heroes of negligence, who have laid 
the price of their last acre in a drawer, and, without the 
least interruption of their tranquillity, or abatement of their 
expenses, taken out one piece after another, till there was 
no more remaining. But I was not bom to such dignity 
of imprudence, or such exaltation above the cares and ne- 
cessities of life; I therefore immediately engaged my 
friends to procure me a little employment, which might set 
me free from the dread of poverty, and afford me time to 
plan out some final scheme of lasting advantage. 

My friends were struck with honest solicitude, and im- 
mediately promised their endeavours for my extrication. 
They did not suffer their kindness to languish by delay, 
but prosecuted their inquiries with such success, that in 
less than a month 1 was perplexed with variety of offers 
and contrariety of prospects. 

I had however no time for long pauses of consideration; 
and therefore soon resolved to accept the office of instruct- 
ing a young nobleman in the house of his father : I went to 
the seat at which the family then happened to reside, was 
received with great politeness, and invited to enter imme- 
diately on my charge. The terms offered were such as I 
should willingly have accepted, though my fortune had al- 
lowed me greater liberty of choice : the respect with which 
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I was treated, flattered my canity ; and perhaps thesplen- 
donr of the apartments, and the luxury of the table, were 
not wholly without their influence. I immediately com- 
plied with the proposals, and received the young lord into 
my care. 

Having no desire to gain more t&an I should truly de- 
serve, I very diligently prosecuted my undertaking, and 
had the satisfaction of discovering in my pupil a flexible 
temper, a quick apprehension, and a retentive memory. I 
did not much doubt that my care would, in time, produce a 
wise and useful counsellor to the state, though my labours 
were somewhat obstructed by want of authority, and the 
necessity of complying with the freaks of negligence, and 
of waiting patiently for the lucky moment of voluntary at- 
tention. To a man whose imagination was filled with the 
dignity of knowledge, and to whom a studious life had 
made all the common amusements insipid and contempti- 
ble, it was not very easy to suppress his indignation, when 
he saw himself forsaken in the midst of his lecture, for an 
opportunity to catch an insect, and found his instructions 
debarred from access to the intellectual faculties, by the 
memory of a childish frolick, or the desire of a new play- 
thing. 

Those vexations would have recurred less frequently, 
had not his mamma, by entreating at one time that he 
should be excused from a task as a reward for some petty 
compliance, and withholding hiiH from his book at another, 
to gratify herself or her visitants with his vivacity, shewn 
him that every thing was more pleasing and more impor- 
tant than knowledge, and that study was to be endured 
rather than chosen, and was only the business of those 
hours which pleasure left vacant, or discipline usurped. 

I thought it my duty to complain, in tender terms, of 
these frequent avocations; but was answered, that rank 
and fortune might reasonably hope for some indulgence ; 
that the retardation of my pupil's progress would not be 
imputed to any negligence or inability of mine ; and that 
with the success which satisfied every body else, I might 
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surely satisfy myself. I had now done my duty, and with- 
out more remonstrances continued to inculcate my pre- 
cepts whenever they could be heard, gained every day 
new influence, and found that by degrees my scholar began 
to feel the quick impulses of curiosity, and the honest 
ardour of studious ambition. 

At length it was resolved to pass a winter in London. 
The lady had too much fondness for her son to live five 
months without him, and too high an opinion of his wit 
and learning to refuse her vanity the gratification of exhi- 
biting him to the publick. I remonstrated against too 
early an acquaintance with cards and company ; but, with 
a soft contempt of my ignorance and pedantry, she said, 
that he had been already confined too long to solitary 
study, and it was now time to shew him the world ; no- 
thing was more a brand of meanness than bashful timidity; 
gay freedom and elegant assurance were only to be gained 
by mixed conversation, a frequent intercourse with stran- 
gers, and a timely introduction to splendid assemblies; 
and she had more than once observed, that his forwardness 
and complaisance began to desert him, that he was silent 
when he had not something of consequence to say, blushed 
whenever be happened to find himself mistaken, and hung 
down his head in the presence of the ladies, without the 
readiness of reply, and activity of officiousness, remarkable 
in young gentlemen that are bred in London. 

Again I found resistance hopeless, and again thought it 
proper to comply. We entered the coach, and in four 
days were placed in the gayest and most magnificent re- 
gion of the town. My pupil, who had for several years 
lived at a remote seat, was immediately dazzled with a 
thousand beams of novelty and shew. Hb imaginatioa 
was filled with the perpetual tumult of pleasure that passed 
before him, and it was impossible to allure him from the 
window, or to overpower by any charm of eloquence the 
rattle of coaches, and the sounds which echoed from the 
doors in the neighbourhood. In three days his atten- 
tion, which he began to regain, was disturbed by a rich 
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9iiit, ill which he was equipped for the reception of com- 
pany, and which, having been long accustomed to a plain 
dress, he could not at first survey without ecstacy. 

The arrival of the family was now formally notified ; 
every hour of every day brought more intimate or more 
distant acquaintances to the door ; and my pupil was in- 
fiscriminately introduced to all, that he might accustom 
himself to change of faces, and be rid with speed of his 
rustick diffidence. He soon endeared himself to his mo- 
ther by the speedy acquisition or recovery of her darling 
^alities ; bis eyes sparkle at a numerous assembly^ and 
his heart dances at the mention of a ball. He has at once 
caught the infection of high life, and has no other test of 
principles or actions than the quality of those to whom 
Aey are ascribed. He begins already to look down on 
me with superiority, and submits to one short lesson in a 
week, as an act of condescension rather than obedience ; 
for he is of opinion, that no tutor is properly qualified who 
cannot speak French ; and having formerly learned a few 
fiuniliar phrases from his sister's governess, he is every 
day soliciting his mamma to procure him a foreign foot^ 
man, that he may grow polite by his conversation. I am 
BOt yet insulted, but find myself likely to become soon a 
superfluous incumbrance, for my scholar has now no time 
fi>r science, or for virtue ; and the lady yesterday declared 
Jiim so much the favourite of every' company, that she was 
afraid he would not have an hour in the day to dance and 

I am, &€. 

EUMATHBS. 



R. IT. 
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Magna quidem, sacris qiut dat pracepta libettis 

Victnx fortune sapienJtia, Dtdmut auttm 

Hot quoquefeliees, quiferre ineommoda vtUt, 

Nee Jaetarejugum, vita didiure magittra, Jvv. Sat. xiii. 19» 

Let Stoicks ethicks' haughty rules advance 

To combat fortune, and to conquer chance : 

Yet happy those, though not so leam'd are thought, 

Whom life instructs, who by experience taught. 

For new to come from past misfortunes look, 

Nor shake the yoke, which galls the more 'tis shook. Creech. 

TO THE RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

You have shewn, by the publication of my letter, 
that you think the life of Victoria not wholly unworthy of 
the notice of a philosopher : I shall therefore continue my 
narrative, without any apology for unimportance which 
you have dignified, or for inaccuracies which you are to 
correct. 

When my life appeared to be no longer in danger, and 
as much of my strength was recovered as enabled me to 
bear the agitation of a coach, I was placed at a lodging in 
a neighbouring village, to which my mother dismissed me 
with a faint embrace, having repeated her command not 
to expose my face too soon to the sun or wind, and told me 
that with care I might perhaps become tolerable again. 
The prospect of being tolerable had very little power to 
elevate the imagination of one who had so Idng been ac- 
customed to praise and ecstacy ; but it was some satisfac- 
tion to be separated from my mother, who was incessantly 
ringing the knell of departed beauty, and never entered 
my room without the whine of condolence, or the growl of 
anger. She often wandered over my face, as travellers 
over the ruins of a celebrated city, to note every place 
which had once been remarkable for a happy feature. She 
condescended to visit my retirement, but always left me 
more melancholy; for after a thousand trifling inquiries 
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about my diet, and a minute examioation of my looki, she 
generally concluded with a sigh, that I should never mo^ 
be fit to be seen. 

At last I was permitted to return home, but found no 
great improvement of my condition ; for I was imprisoned 
in my chamber as a criminal, whose appearance would dis- 
grace my friends, and condemn me to be tortured into new 
beauty* Every experiment which the officiousness of folly 
could communicate, or the credulity of ignorance admit, 
was tried upon me. Sometimes I was covered with emol- 
lients, by which it was expected that all the scars would be 
filled, and my cheeks plumped up to their former smooth- 
ness ; and sometimes I was punished with artificial exco- 
riations, in hopes of gaining new graces with a new skin. 
The cosmetick science was exhausted upon me ; but who 
can repair the ruins of nature ? My mother was forced to 
^ve me rest at last, and abandon me to the fate of a 
fallen toast, whose fortune she considered as a hopeless 
game, no longer worthy of solicitude or attention. 

The condition of a young woman who has never thought 
or heard of any other excellence than beauty, and whom 
the sudden blast of disease wrinkles in her bloom, is in* 
deed suflBciently calamitous. She is at once deprived of 
all that gave her eminence or pow^ ; of all that elated 
lier pride, or animated her activity ; all that filled her 
days with pleasure, and her nights with hope; all that 
gave gladness to the present hour, or brightened her pros- 
pects of futurity. It is perhaps not in the power of a man 
whose attention has been divided by diversity of pursuits, 
and who has not been accustomed to derive from others 
much of his happiness, to image to himself such helpless 
destitution, such dismal inanity. Every object of pleasing 
contemplation is at once snatched away, and the soul finds 
every receptacle of ideas empty, or filled only with the 
memory of joys that can return no more. All is gloomy 
privation, or impotent desire ; the faculties of anticipation 
iilumber in despondency, or the powers of pleasure mutiny 
/or employment. 
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I was 80 little able to find entertainment for myself, that 
I was forced in a short time to venture abroad as the soli- 
tary savage is driven by hunger from his cavern. I entered 
with all the humility of disgrace into assemblies, where I 
had lately sparkled with gaiety, and towered with triumph. 
I was not wholly without hope, that dejection had misre- 
presented me to myself, and that the remains of my former 
face might yet have some attraction and influence ; but 
the first circle of visits convinced me, that my reign was at 
an end ; that life and death were no longer in my hands ; 
that I was no more to practise the glance of command, or 
the frown of prohibition ; to receive the tribute of sighs 
and praises, or be soothed with the gentle munnurs of 
amorous timidity. My opinion was now unheard, and mj 
proposals were unregarded ; the narrowness of my know- 
ledge, and the meanness of my sentiments, were easily dis- 
covered, when the eyes were no longer engaged against 
the judgment; and it was observed, by those who had for- 
merly been charmed with my vivacious loquacity, that my 
understanding was impaired as well as my face, and that 
I was no longer qualified to fill a place in any company 
but a party at cards. 

It is scarcely to be imagined how soon the mind sinks 
to a level with the condition. I, who had long considered 
all who approached me as vassals condemned to regulate 
their pleasures by my eyes, and harass their inventions 
for my entertainment, was in less than three weeks re- 
duced to receive a ticket with professions of obligation ; 
to catch with eagerness at a compliment; and to watch 
with all the anxiousness of dependance, lest any little ci- 
vility that was paid me should pass unacknowledged. 

Though the negligence of the men was not very pleasing 
when compared with vows and adoration, yet it was far 
more supportable than the insolence of my own sex. For 
the first ten months after my return into the world, I never 
entered a single house in which the memory of my down- 
fall was not revived. At one place I was congratulated 
on my escape with life ; at another I heard of the benefits 
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of eariy inoculatioii ; by some I have been told in express 
terms, that I am not yet without my charms ; others have 
whispered at my entrance. This is the celebrated beauty. 
One told me of a wash that would smooth the skin ; and 
another offered me her chair that I might not front the 
light. Some soothed me with the observation that none 
can tell how soon my case may be her own ; and some 
thought it proper to receive me with mournful tenderness, 
formal condolence, and consolatory blandishments. 

Thus was I every day harassed with all the stratagems 
of well-bred malignity ; yet insolence was more tolerable 
than solitude, and I therefore persisted to keep my time 
at the doors of my acquaintance, without gratifying them 
with any appearance of resentment or depression. I ex- 
pected that their exultation would in time vapour away ; 
that the joy of their superiority would end with its novelty; 
and that I should be suffered to glide along in my present 
form among the nameless multitude, whom nature never 
intended to excite envy or admiration, nor enabled to de- 
light the eye or inflame the heart. 

This was naturally to be expected, and this I began 
to experience. But when I was no longer • agitated by 
the perpetual ardour of resistance, and effort of perse- 
verance, I found more sensibly the want of those enter- 
tainments which had formerly delighted me ; the day rose 
upon me without an engagement ; and the evening closed 
in its natural gloom, without summoning me to a concert 
or a ball. None had any care to find amusements for me, 
and I had no power of amusing myself. Idleness exposed 
me to melancholy, and life began to languish in motionless 
indifference. 

Misery and shame are nearly allied. It was not without 
many struggles that I prevailed on myself to confess my 
uneasiness to Euphemia, the only friend who had never 
pained me with comfort or with pity. I at last laid my 
calamities before her, rather to ease my heart, than receive 
assistance. " We must distinguish,*' said she, '' my Vic- 
toria, those evils which are imposed by Providence, from 
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those to which we ourselves give the power of harting us. 
Of your calamity, a small part is the infliction of Heaven^ 
the rest is little more than the Corrosion of idle discontent. 
You have lost that which may indeed sometimes contri- 
bute to happiness, but to which happiness is by no means 
inseparably annexed. You have lost what the greater 
number of the human race never have possessed ; what 
those on whom it is bestowed for the most part possess in 
vain ; and what you, while it was yours, knew not how to 
use : you have only lost early what the laws of nature for- 
bid you to keep long, and have lost it while your mind is 
yet flexible, and while you have time to substitute more 
valuable and more durable excellencies. Consider your- 
self, my Victoria, as a being bom to know, to reason, and to 
act ; rise at once from your dream of melancholy to wis- 
« dom and to piety; you will find that there are other 
charms than those of beauty, and other joys than the 
praise of fools." 

I am. Sir, 8cc. 

Victoria. 
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Quit teit an ae^iciant hodienuR erattina tumnus 

Tempora DU tuperi? HoR. lib. iv. Ode vii. 16. 

Who knows if Heav'n, with ever-bounteous pow'r. 

Shall add to-morrow to the present hour? Francis. 

I SAT yesterday morning employed in deliberating on 
which, among the various subjects that occurred to my 
imagination, I should bestow the paper of to-day. After a 
short effort of meditation by which nothing was determined, 
I grew every moment more irresolute, my ideas wandered 
from the first intention, and I rather wished to think, than 
thought upon any settled subject; till at last I was 
awakened from this dream of .study by a summons from 
the press ; the time was now come for which I had been 
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thus negligently pnrposing to providey and, however du- 
bious or sluggish, I was now necessitated to write. 

Though to a writer whose design is^so comprehensive 
and miscellaneous, that he may accommodate himself with 
a topick firom every scene of life, or view of nature, it is 
no great aggravation of his task to be obliged to a sudden 
composition; yet T could not forbear to reproach myself 
for having so long neglected what was unavoidably to be 
done, and of which every moment's idleness increased the 
difficulty. There was however some pleasure in reflecting 
that I, who had only trifled till diligence was necessary, 
might still congratulate myself upon my superiority to 
multitudes, who have trifled till diligence is vain ; who can 
by no deg^e of activity or resolution recover the oppor- 
tunities which have slipped away ; and who are condemned 
by their own carelessness to hopeless calamity and barren 
sorrow. 

The folly of allowing ourselves to delay what we know 
cannot be finally escaped, is one of the general weak- 
nesses, which, in spite of the instruction of moralists, and 
the remonstrances of reason, prevail to a greater or less 
degree in every mind ; even they who most steadily with- 
stand it, find it, if not the most violent, the most pertina- 
cious of their passions, always renewing its attacks, and 
though often vanquished, never destroyed. 

It is indeed natural to have particular regard to the 
time present, and to be most solicitous for that which is by 
its nearness enabled to make the strongest impressions. 
When therefore any sharp pain is to be sufiered, or any 
formidable danger to be incurred, we can scarcely exempt 
ourselves wholly from the seducements of imagination ; we 
readily believe that another day will bring some support 
or advantage which we now want; and are easily per-^ 
suaded, that the moment of necessity which we desire 
never to arrive, is at a great distance from us. 

Thus life is languished away in the gloom of anxiety, 
and consumed in collecting resolutions which the next 
morning dissipates ; in forming purposes which we scarcely 
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hope to keep, and reconciliDg ourselves to our own 
cowardice by excuses, vhicb, while we adniit them, we 
know to be absurd. Our firmness is by the continual con- 
templation of misery, hourly impaired ; every submission 
.to our fear enlarges its dominion ; we not only waste that 
time in which the evil we dread might have been suffered 
and surmounted, but even where procrastination produces 
no absolute increase of our difficulties, make them less 
superable to ourselves by habitual terrours. When evils 
cannot be avoided, it is wise to contract the interval of ex- 
pectation ; to meet the mischiefs which will overtake us if 
we fly ; and suffer only their real malignity, without the 
conflicts of doubt, and anguish of anticipation. 

To act is far easier than to suffer ; yet we every day see 
the progress of life retarded by the vis inertue, the mere 
repugnance to motion, and find multitudes repining at the 
want of that which nothing but idleness hinders them from 
enjoying. The case of Tantalus, in the region of poetick 
punishment, was somewhat to be pitied, because the 
fruits that hung about him retired from his hand; but 
what tenderness can be claimed by those who, though per- 
haps they suffer the pains of Tantalus, will never lift their 
hands for their own relief.^ 

There is nothing more common among this torpid gene- 
ration than murmurs and complaints ; murmurs at uneasi- 
ness which only vacancy and suspicion expose them to 
feel, and complaints of distresses which it is in their own 
power to remove. Lassiness is commonly associated with 
timidity. Either fear originally prohibits endeavours by 
infusing despair of success; or the frequent failure of 
irresolute struggles, and the constant desire of avoiding 
labour, impress by degrees false terrours on the mind. 
But fear, whether natural or acquired, when once it has 
full possession of the fancy, never fails to employ it upon 
visions of calamity, such as, if they are not dissipated by 
useful employment, will soon overcast it with horrours, and 
embitter life not only with those miseries by which all 
earthly beings are really more or less tormented, but with 
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thofle wtich do not yet exist, and which can only be dis- 
oemed by the perspicacity of cowardice. 

' Among all who sacrifice future advantage to present in- 
etinationy scarcely any g^ain so little as those that suffer 
themselves to freeze in idleness. Others are corrupted by 
some enjoyment of more or less power to gratify the pas- 
sions ; but to neglect our duties, merely to avoid the la- 
bour of perf(Hming them, a labour which is always punc- 
tually rewarded, is surely to sink under weak temptations. 
Idleness never can secure tranquillity ; the call of reason 
and of conscience will pierce the closest ^pavilion of the 
alng^fard, and though it may not have force to drive him 
from his down, will be loud enough to hinder him from 
sleep. Those moments which he cannot resolve to make 
vsefid, by devoting them to the g^eat business of his being, 
will still be usurped by powers that will not leave them to 
his disposal ; remorse and vexation will seize upon them, 
and forbid him to enjoy what he is so desirous to appro- 
priate. 

There are other causes of inactivity incident to more 
active faculties and more acute discernment. He to 
whom many objects of pursuit arise at the same time, will 
firequently hesitate between dififerent desires, till a rival 
has precluded him, or change his course as new attrac- 
tions prevail, and harass himself without advancing. He 
who sees different ways to the same end, will, unless he 
watches carefully over his own conduct, lay out too much 
of his attention upon the comparison of probabilities, and 
the adjustment of expedients, and pause in the choice of 
his road till some accident intercepts his journey. He 
whose penetration extends to remote consequences, and 
who, whenever he applies his attention to any design, 
discovers new prospects of advantage, and possibilities of 
improvement, will not easily be persuaded that his project 
is ripe for execution ; but will superadd one contrivance 
to another, endeavour to unite various purposes in one 
operation, multiply complications, and refine niceties, till 
lie is entangled in his own scheme, and bewildered in the 
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perplexity of various intentions. He that resolves to unite 
all the beauties of situation in a new purchase, must waste 
his life in roving to no purpose from province to province. 
He that hopes in the same house to obtain every conve* 
nience, may draw plans and study Palladio, but will never 
lay a stone. He will attempt a treatise on some import- 
ant subject, and amass materials, consult authors, and 
study all the dependant and collateral parts of learning, 
but never conclude himself qualified to write. He that 
has abilities to conceive perfection, will not easily be con- 
tent without it; and since perfection cannot be reached, 
will lose the opportunity of doing well in the vain hope of 
unattainable excellence. 

The certainty that life cannot be long, and the proba^- 
bility that it will be much shorter than nature allows, ought 
to awaken every man to the active prosecution of what- 
ever he is desirous to perform. It is true, that no dili- 
gence can ascertain success ; death may intercept the 
swiftest career ; but he who is cut ofif in the execution of 
an honest undertaking, has at least the honour of falling in 
his rank, and has fought the battle though he missed the 
victory. 
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Caelum, non animum, tnutant, HoR. lib. i. £p. xi. 27. 

Place may be chang'd ; but who can change his mind ? 

It is impossible to take a view on any side, or observe any 
of the various classes that form the g^eat community 6f the 
world, without discovering the influence of example ; and 
admitting with new conviction the observation of Aristotle, 
that man is an imitative teing. The greater, far the greater 
number, follow the track which others have beaten, with- 
out any curiosity after new discoveries, or ambition of 
trusting themselves to their own conduct. And, of those 
who break the ranks and disorder the uniformity of the 
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march, most return in a short time from their deviation, 
and prefer the equal and steady satisfaction of security be- 
fore the frolicks of caprice and the honours of adventure. 

In questions difficult or dangerous it is indeed natural to 
repose upon authority, and, when fear happens to predo- 
minate, upon the authority of those whom we do not in 
general think wiser than ourselves. Very few have abili- 
ties requisite for the discovery of abstruse truth ; and of 
tliose few some want leisure, and some resolution. But it 
is not so easy to find the reason of the universal submis- 
sion to precedent where every man might safely judge for 
himself; where no irreparable loss can be hazarded, nor 
any mischief of long continuance incurred. Vanity might 
be expected to operate where the more powerful passions 
are not awakened; the mere pleasure of acknowledging no 
superior might produce slight singularities, or the hope of 
gaining some new degree of happiness awaken the mind to 
invention or experiment. 

If in any case the shackles of prescription could be 
wholly shaken off, and the imagination left to act without 
control, on what occasion should it be expected, but in 
the selection of lawful pleasure? Pleasure, of which the 
essence is choice; which compulsion dissociates from every 
thing to which nature has united it ; and which owes not 
only its vigour but its being to the smiles of liberty. Yet 
we see that the senses, as well as the reason, are regulated 
by credulity; and that most will feel, or say that they feel, 
the gratifications which others have taught them to expect. 

At this time of universal migration, when almost every 
one, considerable enough to attract regard, has retired, or 
is preparing with all the earnestness of distress to retire, 
into the country; when nothing is to be heard but the 
hopes of speedy departure, or the complaints of involuntary 
delay ; I have often been tempted to inquire what happi- 
ness is to be gained, or what inconvenience to be avoided, 
by this stated recession? Of the birds of passage, some 
follow the summer and some the winter, because they live 
upon sustenance which only summer or winter can supply ; 
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but of the annual flight of human rovers it if much harder 
to assign the reason, because they do not appear either to 
find or seek any thing. which is not equally afforded by the 
town and country. 

I believe that many of these fugitives may have heard 
of men whose continual wish was for the quiet of retire* 
ment, who watched every opportunity to steal away from 
observation, to forsake the crowd, and delight themselves 
with the society of solitude. There is indeed scarcely any 
writer who has not celebrated the happiness of rural 
privacy, and delighted himself and his reader with the 
melody of birds, the whisper of gproves, and the murmur of 
rivulets ; nor any man eminent for extent of capacity, or 
g^atness of exploits, that has not left behind him some 
memorials of lonely wisdom, and silent dignity. 

But almost all absurdity of conduct arises from the imi* 
tation of those whom we cannot resemble. Those who thus 
testified their weariness of tumult and hurry, and hasted 
with so much eagerness to the leisure of retreat, were 
either men overwhelmed with the pressure of diflScult em- 
ployments, harassed with importunities, and distracted with 
multiplicity ; or men wholly engrossed by speculative sci- 
ences, who having no other end of life but to learn and 
teach, found their searches interrupted by the common 
commerce of civility, and their reasonings disjointed by 
frequent interruptions. Such men might reasonably fly to 
that ease and convenience which their condition allowed 
them to find only in the country. The statesman who 
devoted the greater part of his time to the publick, was 
desirous of keeping the remainder in his own power. The 
general, rufiled with dangers, wearied with labours, and 
stunned with acclamations, gladly snatched an interval of 
silence and relaxation. The naturalist was unhappy where 
the works of Providence were not always before him. The 
reasoner could adjust his systems only where his mind was 
free from the intrusion of outward objects. 

Such examples of solitude very few of those who are 
now hastening from the town, have any pretensions to plead 
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in their own justification, since they cannot pretend either 
weariness of labour, or desire of knowledge. They pur- 
pose nothing more than to quit one scene of idleness for 
another, and after having trifled in publick, to sleep in 
secrecy. The utmost that they can hope to gain is the 
change of ridiculousness to obscurity, and the privilege of 
having fewer witnesses to a life of folly. He who is not 
sufficiently important to be disturbed in his pursuits, but 
spends all his hours according to his own inclination, and 
has more hours than his mental faculties enable him to fill 
either with enjoyment or desires, caf have nothing to de- 
mand of shades and valleys. As bravery is said to be a 
panoply, insignificancy is always a shelter. 

There are, however, pleasures and advantages in a rural 
situation, which are not confined to philosophers and heroes. 
The freshness of the air, the verdure of the woods, the 
paint of the meadows, and the unexhausted variety which 
summer scatters upon the earth, may easily give delight to 
an unlearned spectator. It is not necessary that he who 
looks with pleasure on the colours of a flower should study 
the principles of vegetation, or that the Ptolemaick and 
Copernican system should be compared before the light of 
the sun can gladden, or its warmth invigorate. Novelty is 
itself a source of gratification ; and Milton justly observes, 
that to him who has been long pent up in cities, no rural 
object can be presented, which will not delight or refresh 
some of his senses. 

Tet even these easy pleasures are missed by the gpreater 
part of those who waste their summer in the country. 
Should any man pursue his acquaintances to their retreats, 
he would find few of them listening to Philomel, loitering 
IB woods, or plucking daisies, catching the healthy gale of 
the morning, or watching the gentle coruscations of de- 
clining day. Some will be discovered at a window by the 
road side, rqoicing when a new cloud of dust gathers to- 
wards them, as at the approach of a momentary supply of 
conversation, and a short relief from the tediousness of 
unideal vacancy. Others are placed in the adjacent vil- 
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lages, where they look only upon houses as in the rest of 
the year, with no change of objects but what a remove to 
any new street in London might have given them. The 
same set of acquaintances still settle together, and the 
form of life is not otherwise diversified than by doing the 
same things in a different place. They pay and receive 
visits in the usual form, they frequent the walks in the 
morning, they deal cards at night, they attend to the same 
tattle, and dance with the same partners ; nor can they, at 
their return to their former habitation, congratulate them* 
selves on any other advantage, than that they have passed 
their time like others of the same rank ; and have the same 
right to talk of the happiness and beauty of the country, of 
happiness which they never felt, and beauty which they 
never regarded. 

To be able to procure its own entertainments, and to 
subsist upon its own stock, is not the prerogative of every 
mind. There are indeed understandings so fertUe and 
comprehensive, that they can always feed reflection with 
new supplies, and suffer nothing from the preclusion of 
adventitious amusements ; as some cities have within their 
own walls enclosed ground enough to feed their inhabitants 
in a siege. But others live only from day to day, and must 
be constantly enabled, by foreign supplies, to keep out the - 
encroachments of languor and stupidity. Such could not 
indeed be blamed for hovering within reach.of their usual 
pleasure, more than any other animal for not quitting its 
native element, were not their faculties contracted by their 
own fault. But let not those who go into the country* 
merely because they dare not be left alone at home, boast 
their love of nature, or their qualifications for solitude ; 
nor pretend that they receive instantaneous infusions of 
wisdom from the Dryads, and are able, when they leave 
smoke and noise behind, to act, or think, or reason for 
themselves. 
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No. 136. SATURDAY, JtJLY 6, 1761. 



'BxOp6c y&p ftot Kiivoct on&g &ii<w ir6\y<nv, 

"'Ot X trt^ov i»kv KiWn Ivl ^ptffiv, dXXo ik p&J^wL. Hombr, I'. 313. 

Wlio dares think one thing, and another tell. 

My heart detests him as the gates of Hell. Pope* 

The regard which they whose abilities are employed in the 
works of imaginatioii claim from the rest of mankind^ arises 
in a great measure from their inflaence on futurity. Rank 
may be conferred by princes, and wealth bequeathed by 
misers or by robbers ; but the honours of a lasting name, 
and the veneration of distant ages, only the sons of learn- 
ing have the power of bestowing. While therefore it con- 
tinues one of the characteristicks of rational nature to de- 
cline obliyion, authors never can be wholly overlooked in 
Che search after happiness, nor become contemptible but 
by their own fault. 

The man who considers himself as constituted the ulti- 
mate judge of disputable characters, and entrusted with 
the distribution of the last terrestrial rewards of merit, 
ought to summon all his fortitude to the support of his in- 
tegrity, and resolve to discharge an office of such dignity 
with the most vigilant caution and scrupulous justice. To 
deliver examples to posterity, and to regulate the opinion 
of future times, is no slight or trivial undertaking; nor is it 
easy to commit more atrocious treason against the gpreat 
repubfick of humanity, than bjr falsifying its records and 
misg^ding its decrees. 

To scatter praise or blame without regard to justice, is 
to destroy the distinction of good and evil. Many have no 
other test of actions than general opinion ; and all are so 
iar influenced by a sense of reputation, that they are often 
restrained by fear of reproach, and excited by hope of ho- 
nour, when other principles have lost their power ; nor can 
any species of prostitution promote general depravity more 
than that which destroys the force of praise, by shewing 
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that it may be acquired without deserving it, and whioh^ 
by setting free the active and ambitious from the dread of 
infamy, lets loose the rapacity of power, and weakens the 
only authority by which gpreatness is controlled. 

Praise, like gold ^nd diamonds, owes its value only to 
its scarcity. It becomes cheap as it becomes vulgor, and 
will no longer raise expectation, or animate enterprise. It 
is therefore not only necessary, that wickedness, even 
when it is not safe to censure it, be denied applause, but 
that goodness be commended only in proportion to its de* 
gree ; and that the garlands, due to the great benefactors 
of mankind, be not suffered to fade upon the brow of him 
who can boast only petty services and easy virtues. 

Had these maxims been universally received, how mnoli 
would have been added to the task of dedication, the work 
on which all the power of modem wit has been exhausted* 
How few of these initial panegyricks had appeared, if the 
author had hien obliged first to find a man of virtue, then 
to distinguish the distinct species and degree of his desert» 
and at last to pay him only the honours which he might 
justly claim. It is much easier to learn the name of the 
last man whom chance has exalted to wealth and power, to 
obtain by the intervention of some of his domesticks the 
privilege of addressing him, or, in confidence of the gene* 
ral acceptance of flattery, to venture on an address with- 
out any previous solicitation; and after having heaped upon 
him all the virtues to which philosophy had assigned e 
name, inform him how much more might be truly said, did 
not the fear of giving pain to his modesty repress the n^ 
tares of wonder and ihe zeal of veneration. 

Nothing has so much degraded literature from its natu- 
ral rank, as the practice of indecent and promiscuous dedi^ 
cation ; for what credit can he expect who professes Umr 
self the hireling of vanity, however profligate, and withool 
shame or scruple, celebrates the worthless, dignifies the 
mean, and gives to the corrupt, licentious, and oppressive, 
the ornaments which ought only to add grace to truth, and 
loveliness to innocence? Everv other kind of 
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howeyer shameful, however mischieyous, is less detestuble 
than the crime of connterfeitiDg characters, and fixing the 
stamp of literary sanction apon the dross and refuse of the 
world. 

Yet I would not overwhelm the authors with the whoto 
load of infamy, of which part, perhaps the greater part, 
ought to fall upon their patrons. If he that hires a bravo,* 
partakes the guilt of murder, why should he who bribes a 
flatterer, hope to be exempted from the shame of false- 
hood? The unhappy dedicator is seldom without some 
motives which obstruct, though not destroy, the liberty of 
choice ; he is oppressed by miseries which he hopes to re- 
lieve, or inflamed by ambition which he expects to gratify. 
But the patron has no incitements equally violent ; he can 
receive only a short gratification, with which nothing but 
stupidity could dispose him to be pleased. The real satis- 
factioa which praise can afibrd is by repeating aloud the 
whispers of conscience, and by shewing us that we have 
not endeavoured to deserve well in vain. Every other en- 
comium is, to an intelligent mind, satire and reproach ; the 
celebration of those virtues which we feel ourselves to 
want, can only impress a quicker sense of our own defects, 
and shew t^t we have not yet satisfied the expectations of 
the world, by forcing us to observe how much fiction must 
contribute to the completion of our character. 

Yet sometimes the patron may claim indulgence ; for it 
does not always happen, that the encomiast has been much 
encouraged to his attempt. Many a hapless author, when 
his book, and perhaps his dedication, was ready for the 
press, has waited long before any one would pay the price 
0f prostitution, or consent to hear the praises destined to 
kaure his name against the casualties of time ; and many a 
complaint has been vented against the decline of learning, 
and neglect of genius, when either parsimonious prudence 
has declined expense, or honest indignation rejected false- 
hood. But if at last, after long inquiry and innumerable 
d]Siq[>pointments, he find a lord willing to hear of his own 
eloquence and taste, a statesman desirous of knowing how 

R-II. L 
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a ftiendly histoiian will represent his conduct, or a lady 
delighted to leave to the world some memorial of her wit 
and beaaty, snch weakness cannot be censured as an in- 
stance of enormous depravity. The wisest man may, by a 
diligent solicitor, be surprised in the hour of weakness, 
and persuaded to solace vexation, or invigorate hope, with 
the musick of flattery. 

To censure all dedications as adulatory and servile, 
would discover rather envy than justice. Praise is the 
tribute of merit, and he that has incontestably distin- 
guished himself by any publick performance, has a right 
to all the honours which the publick can bestow. To men 
thus raised above the rest of the community, there is no 
need that the book or its author should have any particular 
relation ; that the patron is known to deserve respect, is 
sufficient to vindicate him that pays it. To the same re- 
gard from particular persons, private virtue and less con- 
spicuous excellence may be sometimes entitled. An au- 
thor may with great propriety inscribe his work to him by 
whose encouragement it was undertaken, or by whose 
liberality he has been enabled to prosecute it, and he may 
justly rejoice in his own fortitude that dares to rescue 
merit from obscurity. 

Acribut eiemplit videor te claudere : misee 
Ergo aliquid nottrit de moriMcj.— 

Thus much I will indulge thee for thy ease. 

And mingle something of oar times to please. Drydck, jun. 

I know not whether greater relaxation may not be in- 
dulged, and whether hope as well as gratitude may not 
unblamably produce a dedication ; but let the writer who 
pours out his praises only to propitiate power, or attract 
the attention of greatness, be cautious lest his desire be- 
tray him to exuberant eulogies. We are naturally more 
apt to please ourselves with the future than the past, and 
while we luxuriate in expectation, may be easily per- 
suaded to purchase what we yet rate, only by imagination, 
at a higher price than experience will warrant 
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But DO priFOte Tiews of personal regard can 
«Ry Buui froBi bis general obligations to virtue and to 
toith. It may kappen in the various combinations of life^ 
that a good man may receive favours from one« who^ not- 
withstanding liis accidental beneficence, cannot be justly 
proposed to the imitation of others, and whom therefore 
he must find some other way of rewarding than by public 
eeletaitions. Self-love has indeed many powers of se- 
dncement ; but it surely ought not to exalt any individual 
to equality with the collective body of mankind, or per- 
suade him that a benefit conferred on him is equivalent to 
every other virtue. Yet many, upon false principles of 
platitude* have ventured to extol wretches, whom all but 
their dependents numbered among the reproaches of the 
qpecies, and whom they would likewise have beheld with 
Ihe same scorn, had they not been hired to dishonest 
ai^robation. 

To encour^e merit with praise is the great business of 
iileratiire ; but praise must lose its influence, by unjust or 
negligent distribution ; and he that impairs its value may 
be charged with misapplication of the power that g^ius 
puts into his hands, and with squandering on guilt the re- 
4»mpense of viitue. 
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N°. 137- TUESDAY, JULY 9, 1751. 



Dum vitant tiuUi vitia, in eontraria eurrunt, . Hob. Lib. i. Sat. ii. 24« 

^Whi'tt fools 4aie Wee condemn. 

They ran uto the oppotite extreme. Cbbxch. 

That wonder is the effect of ignorance, has heen often 
observed. The awful stillness of attention, with which 
the mind is overspread at the first view of an unexpected 
effect, ceases when we have leisure to disentangle compli- 
cations and investigate causes. Wonder is a pause of 
reason, a sudden cessation of the mental progress, which 
lasts only while the understanding is fixed upon some 
single idea, and is at an end when it recovers force 

l2 
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enoagh to divide the object into its parts, or mark the 
iotermediate gradations from the first agent to the last 
consequence. 

It may be remarked with equal truth, that ignorance is 
often the effect of wonder. It is common for those who 
have never accustomed themselves to the labour of in- 
quiry, nor invigorated their confidence by conquests over 
difficulty, to sleep in the gloomy quiescence of astonish- 
ment, without any effort to animate inquiry, or dispel ob- 
scurity. What they cannot immediately conceive, they 
consider as too high to be reached, or too extensive to be 
comprehended ; they therefore content themselves with 
the gaze of folly, forbear to attempt what they have no 
hopes of performing, and resign the pleasure of rational 
contemplation to more pertinacious study, or more active 
faculties. 

Among the productions of mechanick art, many are of a 
form so different from that of their first materials, and 
many consist of parts so numerous and so nicely adapted 
to each other, that it is not possible to view them .without 
amazement. But when we enter the shops of artificers, 
observe the various tools by which every operation is faci- 
litated, and trace the progress of a manufacture through 
the different hands, that, in succession to each other, con- 
tribute to its perfection, we soon discover that every sin- 
gle man has an easy task, and that the extremes, however 
remote, of natural rudeness and artificial elegance, are 
joined by a regular concatenation of effects, of which 
every one is introduced by that which precedes it, and 
equally introduces that which is to follow. 

The same is the state of intellectual and manual per- 
formances. Long calculations or complex diagrams 
affright the timorous and unexperienced from a second 
view ; but if we have skill sufficient to analvze them into 
simple principles, it will be discovered that our fear was 
groundless. Divide and conquer, is a principle equally 
just in science as in policy. Complication is a species of 
confederacy, which, while it continues united, bids de- 
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fiance to the most active and vigorous intellect; but of 
which every member is separately weak, and which may 
therefore be quickly subdued, if it can once be broken. 

The chief art of learning, as Locke has observed, is to 
attempt but little at a time. The widest excursions of the 
mind are made by short flights frequently repeated ; the 
most lofty fabricks of science are formed by the continued 
accumulation of single propositions. 

It often happens, whatever be the cause, that .impa- 
tience of labour, or dread of miscarriage, seizes those who 
are most distinguished for quickness of apprehension ; and 
that they who might with greatest reason, promise them- 
selves victory, are least willing to hazard the encounter. 
This diffidence, where the attention is not laid asleep by 
laziness, or dissipated by pleasures, can arise only from 
confused and general views, such as negligence snatches 
in haste, or from the disappointment of the first hopes 
formed by arrogance without reflection. To expect that 
the intricacies of science will be pierced by a careless 
glance, or ihe eminences of fame ascended without labour, 
is to expect a particular privilege, a power denied to the 
rest of mankind ; but to suppose that the maze is inscru- 
table to diligence, or the heights inaccessible to perse- 
verance, is to submit tamely to the tyranny of fancy, and 
enchain the mind in voluntary shackles. 

It is the proper ambition of the heroes in literature to 
enlarge the boundaries of knowledge by discovering and 
conquering new regions of the intellectual world. To the 
success of such undertakings perhaps some degree of for- 
tuitous happiness is necessary, which no man can promise 
or procure to himself; and therefore doubt and irresolution 
may be forgiven in him that ventures into the unexplored 
aby^es of truth, and attempts to find his way through the 
fluctuations of uncertainty, and the conflicts of contradic- 
tion. But when nothing more is required, than to pursue 
a path already beaten, and to trample obstacles which 
others have demolished, why should any man so much dis- 
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fnist his own intellect as to imagine himself unequal to the 
attempt ? 

It were to be wished that they who devote their lives to 
study would at once believe nothing too great for their at- 
, tainment, and consider nothing as too little for their re«- 
gard ; that they would extend their notice alike to science 
and to life, and unite some knowledge of the present 
world to their acquaintance with past ages and remote 
events. 

Nothing has so much exposed men of learning to con- 
tempt and ridicule^ as their ignorance of things which are 
known to all but themselves. Those who have been taught 
to consider the institutions of the schools, as giving the 
last perfection to human abilities, are surprised to see men 
wrinkled with study, yet wanting to be instructed in the 
minute circumstances of propriety, or the necessary forms 
of daily transaction ; and quickly shake off their reverence 
for modes of education, which they find to produce no 
ability above the rest of maidcind. 

** Books,'' says Bacon, " can never teach the use of 
books." The student must learn by commerce with man- 
kind to reduce his speculations to practice, and accommo- 
date his knowledge to the purposes of life. 

It is too common for those who have been bred to scho- 
lastick professions, and passed much of their time in 
academies where nothing but learning confers honours, to 
disreg^d every other qualification, and to imagine that 
they shall find mankind * ready to pay homage to their 
knowledge, and to crowd about them for instruction. They 
therefore step out from their cells into the open worid widi 
all the confidence of authority and dignity of importance ; 
they look round about them at once with ignorance and 
scorn on a race of beings to whom they are equally'utt- 
known and equally contemptible, but whose manners they 
must imitate, and with whose opinions they must comply, 
if they desire to pass their time happily among them. 
To lessen that disdain with which scholars are inclined 
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to look on the oommon business of the world, and the un- 
willingness with which they condescend to learn what is 
not to be found in any system of philosophy, it may be ne- 
cessary to consider that though admiration is excited by 
abstruse researches and remote discoveries, yet pleasure is 
not given, nor affection conciliated, but by softer accom- 
plishments, and qualities more easily communicable to 
those about as. He that can only converse upon ques- 
tions, about which only a small part of mankind has know- 
ledge sufficient to make them curious, must lose his days 
in unsocial silence, and live in die crowd of life without a 
eompanion. He that can only be useful on gpreat occa- 
sions, may die without exerting his abilities, and stand a 
helpless q>ectator of a thousand vexations whioh fret away 
happiness, and which nothing is required to remove but a 
Utde dexterity of conduct and readiness of expedients. 

No degree of knowledge attainable by man is able to 
set him above the want of hourly assistance, or to ex«* 
ting^iish the desire of fond endearments, and tender offi- 
ciousness ; and therefore, no one should think it unneces- 
sary to learn those arts by which friendship may be gained. 
Kindness is preserved by a constant reciprocation of bene- 
fits or interchange oi pleasures ; but such benefits only can 
be bestowed, as others are capable to receive, and sueh 
pleasares only imparted, as others are qualified to enjoy. 

By this descent from the pinnacles of 'art no honour will 
be lost; for the condescensions of learning are always over* 
pttd by gratitude. An elevated genius employed in little 
things, appears, to use the simile of Longinus, like the sun 
in Ins evenii^ declination: he remits his splendour but 
retains his magnitude, and pleases more though he dazdes 
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N°. 138. SATURDAY, JULY 13, 1751. 



O tantum liheat meeum tUn tordida rura, 

Atque hwnilw htAitare ea$as, etfigere cervot, Viso. £c. ii 28. 

With me retire, and leave the pomp of courts 
For hiunble cottages and niral sports. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Though the contempt with which yon have treated 
the annual migrations of the g^y and busy part of man- 
kind is justified by daily observation ; since most of those 
who leave the town, neither vary their entertainments nor 
enlarge their notions ; yet I suppose you do not intend to 
represent the practice itself as ridiculous, or to declare 
that he whose condition puts the distribution of his time 
into his own power may not properly divide it between the 
town and country. 

That the country, and only the country, displays the in> 
exhaustible varieties of nature, and supplies the philoso- 
phical mind with matter for admiration and inquiry, never 
was denied ; but my curiosity is very little attracted by 
the colour of a flower, the anatomy of an insect, or the 
structure of a nest ; I am generally employed upon human 
manners, and therefore fill up the months of rural leisure 
with remarks on those who live within the circle of my 
notice. If writers would more frequently visit those 
regions of negligence and liberty, they might diversify 
their representations, and multiply their images, for in the 
country are original characters chiefly to be found. In 
cities, and yet more in courts, the minute discriminations 
which distinguish one from another are for the most part 
effaced, the peculiarities of temper and opinion are gra- 
dually worn away by promiscuous converse, as angular bo- 
dies and uneven surfaces lose their points and asperities 
by frequent attrition against one another, and approach by 
degrees to uniform rotundity. The prevalence of fashion. 
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the inflaence of example, the desire of applause, and the 
dread of censure, obstruct the natural tendencies of the 
mind, and check the fancy in its first efforts to break forth 
into experiments of caprice. 

Few inclinations are so strong as to grow up into habits, 
when they must struggle with the constant opposition of 
settled forms and established customs. But in the country 
every man is a separate and independent being : solitude 
flatters irregularity with hopes of secrecy ; and wealth, re- 
moved from the mortification of comparison, and the awe 
of equality, swells into contemptuous confidence, and sets 
blame and laughter at defiance ; the impulses of nature act 
unrestrained, and the disposition dares to shew itself in its 
true form, without any disguise of hypocrisy, or decora- 
tions of eleg^ce. Every one indulges the full enjoyment 
of his own choice, and talks and lives with no other view 
than to please himself, without inquiring how far he de- 
viates from the general practice, or considering others as 
entitled to any account of his sentiments or actions. It he 
builds or demolishes, opens or encloses, deluges or drains, 
it is not his care what may be the opinion of those who are 
skilled in perspective or architecture, it is sufficient that 
he has no landlord to controul him, and that none has any 
right to examine in what projects the lord of the manour 
spends his own money on his own grounds. 

For this reason it is not very common to want subjects 
for rural conversation. Almost every man is daily doing 
something which produces merriment, wonder, or resent- 
ment, among his neighbours. This utter exemption from 
restraint leaves every anomalous quality to operate in its 
full extent, and suffers the natural character to diffuse 
itself to every part of life. The pride which, under the 
check of publick observation, would have been only vented 
among servants and domesticks, becomes in a country 
baronet the torment of a province, and instead of termi- 
nating in the destruction of China-ware and glasses, ruins 
tenants, dispossesses cottagers, and harasses villages with 
actions of trespass and bills of indictment. 
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It freqdently happens that, even without violent pas- 
gionu, or enormous corruption, the freedom and laxity <^ 
a rustick life produces remarkable particularities of con- 
duct or manner. In the province where I now reside, we 
have one lady eminent for wearing a gown always of the 
same cut and colour ; another for shaking hands with those 
that visit her ; and a third for unshaken resolution never to 
let tea or coffee enter her house. 

But of all the female characters which this place affords, 
I have found none so worthy of attention as that of Mrs. 
Busy, a widow, who lost her husband in her thirtieth year, 
and has since passed her time at the manour-house in the 
government of her children, and the management of the 
estate. 

Mrs. Busy was married at eighteen from a boarding* 
school, where she had passed her time like other young 
ladies, in needle- work, with a few intervals of dancing and 
reading. When she became a bride she spent one winter 
with her husband in town, where, having no idea of any 
conversation beyond the formalities of a visit, she found 
nothing to engage her passions : and when she had been 
one night at court, and two at an opera, and seen the Mo- 
nument, the Tombs, and the Tower, she concluded that 
London had nothing more to shew, and wondered that when 
women had once seen the world, they could not be cont^it 
to stay at home. She therefore went willingly to the an- 
cient seat, and for some years studied housewifery under 
Mr. Busjr's mother, with so much assiduity, that the old 
lady, when she died, bequeathed her a caudle-cup, a soup- 
dish, two beakers, and a chest of table-linen spun by her* 
self. 

Mr. Busy, finding the economical qualities of lus Iady« 
resigned his affairs wholly into her hands, and devoted his 
life to his pointers and his hounds. He never visited his 
estates but to destroy the partridges or foxes ; and often 
committed such devastations in the rage of pleasure, thai 
some of his tenants refused to hold their lands at the usual 
rent. Their landlady persuaded them to be satisfied, and 
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entreated her hasband to dismiss his dogs, with many 
exact calculations of the ale drunk by his companions, and 
com consumed by the horses, and remonstrances ag^ainst 
the insolence of the huntsman, and the frauds of the gproom. 
The huntsman was too necessary to his happiness to be 
discarded ; and he had still continued to ravage his own 
estate, had he not caught a cold and a fever by shooting 
mallards in the fens. His fever was followed by a con- 
somption, which in a few months brought him to the grave. 

Mrs. Busy was too much an economist to feel either joy 
or sorrow at his death. She received the compliments and 
consolations of her neighbours in a dark room, out of which 
she stole privately every night and morning to see the 
cows milked; and after a few days declared that she 
thought a widow might employ herself better than in nurs-^ 
ing grief; and that, for her part, she was resolved that the 
fortunes of her children should not be impaired by her 
neglect. 

She therefore immediately applied herself to the refor- 
mation of abuses. She gave away the dog^, discharged 
the servants of the kennel and stable, and sent the horses 
to the next fair, but rated at so high a price that they re- 
turned unsold. She was resolved to have nothing idle 
about her, and ordered them to be employed in common 
drudgery. They lost their sleekness and grace, and were 
soon purchased at half the value. 

She soon disencumbered herself from her weeds, and 
put on a riding-hood, a coarse apron, and short petticoats^ 
and has turned a large manour into a farm, of which she 
takes the management wholly upon herself. She rises be- 
fore the sun to order the horses to their gears, and sees 
them well rubbed down at their return from work ; she at- 
tends the dairy morning and evening, and watches when a 
calf falls that it may be carefully nursed ; she walks out 
among the sheep at noon, counts the lambs, and observes 
the fences, and, where she finds a gap, stops it with a bush 
till it can be better mended. In harvest she rides a-field 
in the -waggon, and is very liberal of her ale from a wooden 
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bottle. At her leisure hours she looks goose eggs, airs the 
wool-room, and turns the cheese. 

When respect or curiosity brings visitants to her house, 
she entertains them with prognosticks of a scarcity of 
wheat, or a rot among the sheep, and always thinks herself 
privileged to dismiss them, when she is to see the hogs fed, 
or to count her poultry on the roost. 

The only things neglected about her are her children, 
whom she has taught nothing but the lowest household 
duties. In my last visit I met Miss Busy carrying grains 
to a sick cow, and was entertained with the accomplish- 
ments of her eldest son, a youth of such early maturity, 
that though he is only sixteen, she can trust him to sell 
com in the market. . Her younger daughter, who is emi- 
nent for her beauty, though somewhat tanned in making 
hay, was busy in pouring out ale to the ploughmen, that 
every one might have an equal share. 

I could not but look with pity on this young family, 
doomed by the absurd prudence of their mother to igno- 
rance and meanness: but when I recommended a more 
elegant education, was answered, that she never saw book- 
ish or finical people grow rich, and that she was good for 
nothing herself till she had forgotten the nicety of the 

boarding-school. 

I am. Yours, &c. 

BUCOLUS. 
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Sit ^uod vi* wnpUx duntaxat et unum. HoR. Ar. Poet. 23. 



Let every piece be siipple and be one. 

It is required by Aristotle to the perfection of a tragedy, 
and is equally necessary to every other species of regular 
composition, that it should have a beginning, a middle, 
and an end. " The beginning/' says he, " is that which 
hath nothing necessarily previous, but to which that which 
follows is naturally consequent ; the end, on the contrary, 
is that which by necessity, or at least, according to the 
common course of things, succeeds something else, but 
which implies nothing consequent to itself; the middle is 
connected on one side to something that naturally goes be- 
fore, and on the other to something that naturally follows it." 

Such is the rule laid down by this great critick, for the 
disposition of the different parts of a well-constituted fable. 
It must begin, where it may be made intelligible without 
introduction ; an end, where the mind is left in repose, 
withoot expectation of any farther event. The interme- 
diate passages must join the last effect to the first cause, 
by a regular and unbroken concatenation ; nothing must 
be therefore inserted which does not apparently arise from 
something foregoing, and properly make way for some- 
thing that succeeds it. 

This precept is to be understood in its rigour only with 
respect to g^eat and essential events, and cannot be ex- 
tended in the same force to minuter circumstances and 
arbitrary decorations, which yet are more happy, as they 
contribute more to the main design ; for it is always a 
proof of extensive thought and accurate circumspection, 
to promote various purposes by the same act ; and the idea 
of an ornament admits use, though it seems to exclude ne- 
cessity. 

Whoever purposes, as it is expressed by Milton, to 
buUd the lofty rhyme, must acquaint himself with this law 
of poetical architecture, and take care that his edifice be 
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solid as well as beaatifol ; that nothing stand single or in- 
dependent, so as that it may be taken away without in- 
juring the rest ; but that, from the foundation to the pinna- 
eles, one part rest firm upon another. 

The regular and consequential distribution is among 
common authors frequently neglected ; but the failures of 
those, whose example can have no influence, may be 
safely overlooked, nor is it of much use to recall obscure 
and unguarded names to memory for the sake of sporting 
with their infamy. But if there is any writer whose genius 
can embellish impropriety, and whose authority can make 
errour venerable, his works are the proper objects of critical 
inquisition. To expunge faults where there are no ex* 
cellencies, is a task equally useless with that of the chemist, 
who employs the arts of separation and refinement upoa 
ore in which no precious metal is contained to reward his 
operations. 

The tragedy of Samson Agonistes has been cele- 
brated as the second work of the great author of Paradise 
Lost, and opposed, with all the confidence of triumph, to 
the dramatick performances of other nations. It contains 
indeed just sentiments, maxims of wisdom, and oracles of 
piety, and many passages written with the ancient spirit 
of choral poetry, in which there is a just and pleasing 
mixture of Seneca's moral declamation, ¥dth the wild en- 
thusiasm of the Greek writers. It is therefore worthy of 
examination, whether a performance thus iUuminated with 
genius, and enriched with learning, is composed according 
to the indispensable laws of Aristotelian criticism : and, 
^omitting at present all other considerations, whether it 
exhibits a beginning, a middle, and an end. 

The beginning is undoubtedly beautiful and proper, 
opening with a graceful abruptness, and proceeding natu- 
rally to a mournful recital of facts necessary to be known* 

Samson, A little onward lend thy guiding hand 
To these daric steps, a little farther on ; 
For yonder bank hath choice of sun and shade : 
There I am wont to sit, when any chance 
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Relieves me firom mj task of aervile toil. 
Daily in the eommon prison ^se enjoin'd me.-^- 
O^ wherefore was my birth from Heav'n foretold 
Twice by an Angel ? — 
Why was my breeding ordear'd and prescrib'd. 
As of a person separate to 6od^ 
Design'd for great exploits ; if I must die 
Betray'd, captiy'd> and both my eyes put out ? — 
Whom have I to complain of but myself? 
Who this high gift of strength committed to me. 
In what part lodg'd, how easily bereft me. 
Under the seal of silence could not keep : 
But weakly to a woman must reveal it. 

His soliloquy is interrupted by a chorus or company of 
men of his own tribe, who condole his miseries, extenuate 
bis fault, and conclude tirith a solemn vindication of divine 
justice. So that at the conclusion of the first act there is 
no design laid, no discovery made, nor any disposition 
formed towards the consequent event. 

In the second act, Manoah, the father of Samson, comes 
to seek his son, and, being shewn him by the chorus, breaks 
out into lamentations of his misery, and comparisons of his 
present with his former state, representing to him the 
ignominy which his religion suffers, by the festival this 
day celebrated in honour of Dagon, to whom the idolaters 
ascribed his overthrow. 

Thou bear'st 



Enough, and more, the burthen of that fault ; 
Bitterly hast thou paid, and still art paying 
That rigid score. A worse thing yet remains. 
This day the Philistines a popular feast 
Here celebrate in Graza ; and proclaim 
Great pomp, and sacrifice, and praises loud 
To Dagon, as their God who hath deliver'd 
Thee, Samson, bound and blind, into their hands. 
Them out of thine, who slew'st them many a slain. 

Samson, touched with this reproach, makes a reply 
equally penitential and pious, which his father considers 
as the efiusion of prophetick confidence : 
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Samson. He, be sure. 

Will not connive, or linger, thus provok'd. 
But will arise and his great name assert : 
Dagon must stoop, and shall ere long receive 
Such a discomfit, as shall quite despoil him 
Of all these boasted trophies won on me. 

Manoah. With cause this hope relieves thee, and these 
words 
I as a prophecy receive ; for God, 
Nothing more certain, will not long defer 
To vindicate the glory of his name. 

This part of the dialogue, as it might tend to animate 
or exasperate Samson, cannot, I think, be censured as 
wholly superfluous ; but the succeeding dispute, in which 
Samson contends to die, and which his father breaks off, 
that he may go to solicit his release, is only valuable for 
its own beauties, and has no tendency to introduce any 
thing that follows it. 

The next event of the drama is the arrival of Dalila, 
with all her graces, artifices, and allurements. This pro- 
duces a dialogue, in a very high degree elegant and in- 
structive, from which she retires, after she has exhausted 
her persuasions, and is no more seen nor heard of; nor has 
her visit any effect but that of raising the character of 
Samson. 

In the fourth act enters Harapha, the giant of Gath, 
whose name had never been mentioned before, and who 
has now no other motive of coming, than to see the man 
whose strength and actions are so loudly celebrated : 

Haraph, Much I have heard 

Of thy prodigious might and feats perform'd. 
Incredible to me, in this displeas'd. 
That I was never present in the place 
Of those encounters, where we might have tried 
Each other's force in camp or listed fields ; 
And now am come to see of whom such noise 
Hath walk'd about, and each limb to survey. 
If thy appearance answer loud report. 
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Samson challenges him to the combat; and, after an 
interchange of reproaches, elevated by repeated defiance 
on one side, and imbittered by contemptuous insults att 
the other, Harapha retires; we then hear it determined 
by Samson, and the chorus, that no consequence good or 
bad will proceed from their interview : 

Chorus, He will directly to the Imds, I fear. 
And with malicious counsel stir them up 
Some way or other yet fiuther to afflict thee« 

Sams, He must allege some cause, and offer'd fight 
Will not dare mention, lest a question rise 
Whether he durst accept the offer or not ; 
And, that he durst not, plain enough appear'd. 

At last, in the fifth act, appears a messenger from the 
lords assembled at the festival of Dagon, with a summons 
by which Samson is required to come and entertain them 
with some proof of his strength. Samson, after a short 
expostulation, dismisses him with a firm and resolute 
refusal ; but, during the absence of the messenger, hay- 
ing a while defended the propriety of his conduct, he at 
last declares himself moved by a secret impulse to com- 
ply, and utters some dark presages of a great event to be 
brought to pass by his agency, under the direction of 
Providence : 

Sams, Be of good courage, I begin to feel 
Some rousing motions in me, which dispose 
To something extraordinary my thoughts. 
I with this messenger will go along. 
Nothing to do, be sure, that may dishonour 
Our Law, or stain my vow of Nasarite. 
If there be aught of presage in the mind. 
This day will be remarkable in my life 
By some great act, or of my days the last. 

While Samson is conducted off by the messenger, his 

father returns with hopes of success in his solicitation, 

npon which he confers with the chorus till their dialogue is 

interrupted, first by a shout of triumph, and afterwards by 

screams of horrour and agony. As they stand deliberating 
Rn. M 
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where they shall be -secure, a man mho had been pre^nt 
at the show enters, and relates how Samson, having pre- 
vailed on his gnide to suffer him to lean against the maim 
pillars of the theatrical edifice, tore down the roof upon 
the spectators and himself: 

Those two massy pillars. 

With horrible convulsion, to and fro 

He tugg'd, he shook, till down they came, and drew 

The whole roof after them, with burst of thunder 

Upon the heads of all who sat beneath 

Samson, with these immixt, inevitably 
Puird down the same destmcti<m on himself. 

This is undoubtedly a just and regular catastrophe, and 
the poem, therefore, has a beginning and an eTid which 
Aristotle himself could not have disapproved ; bat it must 
/ be allowed to want a middle, since nothing passes between 
the first act and the last, that either hastens or delays the 
death of Samson. The whole drama, if its superfluities 
were cut off, would scarcely fill a single act ; yet this is 
the tragedy which ignorance has admired, and bigotry 
applauded. 
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Qui* tarn Lueilifuutor inepU est, 

Ut non hocfateatur ? Hon. lib. i. Sat i. 2. 

What doating bigot, to his faults so blind, 
As not to grant me this, can Milton find ? 

It is common, says Bacon, to desire the end without 
enduring the means. Every member of society feels and 
acknowledges the necessity of detecting crimes, yet scarce 
any degree of virtue or reputation is able to secure an in- 
former from publick hatred. The learned world has 
always admitted the usefulness of critical disquisitions, yet 
he. that attempts to show, however modestly, the failures 
of M celebrated writer, shall surel} irritate his admirers, 
and incur the imputation of envy, captiousness, and ma- 
lignity. 
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With diis danger full in my view, I shall proceed to 
examine the agnttmgntg of Miltnn!fi.irqgiR jy^ which, though 
mnefa less liable to censure than the disposition of his plMi» 
are, like those of other writers, sometimes exposed to just 
exceptions for want of care, or want of discernment. 

Sentiments are proper and improper as they consist 
more or less with the character and circumstances of the 
person to whom they are attributed/with the rules of the ^ 
composition in which they are found, or with the settled 
and unalterable nature of things. 

It is common among the tragick poets to introduce 
their persons alluding to events or opinions, of which 
they could not possibly have any knowledge. The bar- 
barians of remote or newly discovered regions often display 
their skill in European learning. The god of love is men- 
tioned in Tamerlane with, all the familiarity of a Roman 
epigrammatist; and a late writer has put Harvey's doc- 
truie of the circulation of the blood into the mouth of a 
Turkish statesman, who lived near two centuries before 
it was known even to philosophers or anatomists. 

Milton's learning, which acquainted him with the man* 
ners of the ancient eastern nations, and his invention, 
which required no assistance from the common cant of 
poetry, have preserved him from frequent outrages of 
local or chronological propriety. Yet he has mentioned 
Chalybean steel, of which it is not very likely that his 
chorus should have heard,. and has made Alp the general 
name of a mountain, in a region where the Alps could 
scarcely be known : 

No medicinal liquor can assuage. 

Nor br^th of cooling air from snowy Alp. 

He has taught Samson the tales of Circe, and the Syrens, 
at which he apparently hints in his colloquy with Dalila : 

1 know thy trains. 



Though dearly to my eost, thy gms, and toils ; 
Thy ha enehanUd cup, and warbling charm 
No more on me have pow'r. 

ii2 
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But the grossest errour of tlus kind is the solemn inlro- 
dnction of the Phoenix in the last scene ; which is faulty, 
not only as it is incongruoas to the personage to whom it 
is ascribed, but as it is so evidently contrary to reason and 
nature, that it ought never to be mentioned but as a fable 
in any serious poem : 



•Virtue giv'n for lost. 



Deprest, and overthrown, as seem'd. 

Like that self-begotten bird 

In the Arabian woods embost. 

That no second knows nor third. 

And lay ere while a holocaust. 

From out her ashy womb now teem'd. 

Revives, reflouriahes, then vigorous most 

When most unactive deem'd. 

And though her body die, her fame survives 

A secular bird, ages of lives. 

Another species of impropriety is the unsuitablenesa 
of thoughts to the general character of the poem. The 
seriousness and solemnity of tragedy necessarily reject all 
/pointed or epig^ammatical expressions, all remote conceits 
and opposition of ideas. Samson's complaint is therefore 
too elaborate to be natural : 

As in the land of darkness, yet in light. 

To live a life half dead, a living death. 

And bury'd ; but, O yet more miserable ! 

Myself^ my sepulchre, a moving grave. 

Buried, yet npt exempt. 

By privilege of death and burial^ 

From worst of other evils, pains and wrongs. 

All allusions to low and triviakobjects, with which con- 
tempt is usually associated, are cnmbtless unsuitable to a 
species of composition which oughf\^o be always awful, 
though not always magnificent. The\emark therefore of 
the chorus on good or bad news seems ^ want elevation : 

Manoak, A little stay will bring some notice hither. 
Chor. Of good or bad so great, of bad the sooner ; 
For evil news rides post, while good news baiis^ 
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Bat of all meanness that has least to plead which is 
produced by mere verbal conceits, which, depending only 
upon sounds, lose their existence by the change of a syUa- 
Me. Of this kind is the following dialogue : 

w 

Chor, But had we best retire ? I see a storm. 

Sams, Fair days have oft contracted wind and rain. 

Chor. But this another kind of tempest brings. 

Sams, Be less abstruse, my riddling days are past. 

Chor. Look now for no enchanting voice^ nor fear 
The bait of honied words ; a rougher tongue 
Draws hitherward ; I know him by his stride. 
The giant Harapha. 

And yet more despicable are the lines in which Manoab*s 
paternal kindness is commended by the chorus: 

Fathers are wont to latf up for their sons. 
Thou for thy son art bent to lay out all. 
Samson's complaint of the inconveniencies of imprison- 
ment is not wholly vdthout verbal quaintness : 

^I, a prisoner chain'd, scarce freely draw 

The air, imprison'd also, dose and damp. 

From the sentiments we may properly descend to the 
consideration of the language, which, in imitation of the 
ancients, is through the whole dialogue remarkably simple 
and unadorned, seldom heightened by epithets, or varied 
by figures ; yet sometimes metaphors find admission, even 
where their consistency is not accurately preserved. Thus 
Samson confounds loquacity with a shipwreck : 

How could I once look up, or heave the head, « 

Who, like a foolish pilot, have shipwreck'd 
My vessel trusted to me from above. 
Gloriously rigg'd ; and for a word, a tear. 
Fool! have dxvul^d the secret gift of Ood 

To a deceitful woman ? 

• 

And the chorus talks of adding fuel to flame in a report : 

He's gone, and who knows how he may report 
Thy words, by adding fuel to thejlame f 

The versification is in the dialogue much more smooth 



106 THB RAMBLER. NM40. 

and harmonious, than in the parts allotted to the chonis» 
which are often so harsh and dissonant, aA scarce to pre- 
genre, whether the lines end with or without rhymes, any 
appearance of metrical regularity : 

Or do my eyes misrepresent P Can this be he. 

That heroic, that renown'd. 

Irresistible Samson ? whom unarm'd 

No strength of maii> or fiercest wild beast, could withstand; 

Who tore the lion, as the lion tears the kid. 

Since I have thus pointed out the faults of Milton, 
critical integrity requires that I should endeavour to dis- 
play his excellencies, though they will not easily be dis- 
covered in short quotations, because Ihey consist in the 
justness of diffuse reasonings, or in the contexture and 
method of continued dialogues ; this play having none of 
those descriptions, similies, or splendid sentences, with 
which other tragedies are so lavishly adorned. 

Yet some passages may be selected which seem to 
deserve particular notice, either as containing sentiments 
of passion, representations of life, precepts of conduct, or 
sallies of imagination. It is not easy to give a stronger 
representation of the weariness of despondency, than in 
die words of Samson to his father : 



-I feel my genial spirits droop. 



My hopes all flat. Nature within me seems 
In all her functions weary of herself. 
My race of glory run, and race of shame. 
And I shall shortly be with them that rest. 

The reply of Samson to the flattering Dalila affords a 
just and striking description of the stratagems and allure- 
ments of feminine hypocrisy : 

-These are thy wonted arts, 



And arts of every woman false like thee. 
To break all faith, dl vows, deceive, betray. 
Then as repentant to submit, beseech. 
And reconcilement move with feign'd remorse. 
Confess and promise wonders in her change ; 
I^ot truly penitent, but chief to try 
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Her husbandj how far org'd his patience bears. 
His virtue or weakness which way to assail ; 
Then with more cautious and instructed skill 
Again transgresses^ and again submits. 

When Samson has refused to make himself a spectacle 
at the feast of Dagon, he first justifies his behaviour to 
tbe chorus, who charge him with having served the Phi- 
iistioes, by a very just distinction : and then destroys the 
common excuse of cowardice and servility, which always 
confound temptation with compulsion : 

Char, Yet with thy strength thou serv'st the Philistines. 

Sams. Not in their idol worship, but by labour 
Honest and lawful to deserve my food 
Of those, who have me in their civil power. 

Chor. Where the heart joins not, outward acts defile not. 

Sanu. Where outward force constrains, the sentence 
holds. 
But who constrains me to the temple of Dagon, 
Not dra^^ng ? The Philistine lords command. 
Commands are no constraints. If I obey them, 
I do it freely, venturing to displease 
God for the fear of Man, and Man prefer. 
Set God behind. 

The complaint of blindness which Samson pours out at 
the beginning of the tragedy is equally addressed to the 
passions and the fancy. The enumeration of his miseries 
is sncceeded by a very pleasing train of poetical images, 
and concluded by such expostulation and wishes, as reason 
too often submits to learn from despair : 

O first created Beam, and thou great Word 

" Let there be light, and light was over all ;" 

Why am I thus bereav'd thy prime decree ^ 

The sun to me is dark 

And silent as the moon. 

When she deserts the night 

Hid in her vacant interlunar cave. 

Since light so necessary is to life. 

And almost life itself, if It be. true 
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That light is in the aool. 
She all in every part ; whj was the sight 
To sQch a tender hall as the ejre oonfin'd. 
So obrioDS and so easy to he quench'd ? 
And not, ss feeling, through all parts difins'd^ 
That she may look at will through every pore? 

Such are the faults and such the beauties of Samson 
AgonisteSy which I have shown with no other purpose 
than to promote the knowledge of true criticism. The 
everlasting verdure of BGlton's laureb has nothing to fenr 
from the blasts of malignity ; nor can my attempt produce 
any other effect, than to strengthen their shoots by lopping 
their luxuriance K 
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r, tamin cum jttmderg, oirUu* Stat. 

Oreatncn with ctae, and gay MTerity. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Politicians have long observed, that the greatest 

events may be often traced back to slender causes. Petty 
competition or casual friendship, the prudence of a slave, 
or the garrulity of a woman, have hindered or promoted 
the most important schemes, and hastened or retarded the 
revolutions of empire. 

Whoever shall review his life will generally find, that 
the whole tenour of his conduct has been determined by 
some accident of no apparent moment, or by a combination 
of inconsiderable circumstances, acting when his imagina- 
tion was unoccupied, and his judgment unsettled ; and that 
his principles and actions have taken their colour from 
some secret infusion, mingled without design in the current 
of his ideas. The desires that predominate in our hearts, 
are instilled by imperceptible communications at the time 

ff This is DOt the language of an accomplice in Lauder's iiqpwilion. — ^Ed. 
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wlien we look upon the Yarioiis scenes of the world, and 
the different employments of men, with the neutrality of 
inexperience ; and we come forth from the nursery or the 
school, invariably destined to the pursuit of great acqui- 
sitions, or petty accomplishments. 

Such was the impulse by which I have been kept in 
motion from my earliest years. I was bom to an inherit- 
4Uice which gave my childhood a claim to distinction and 
caresses, and was accustomed to hear applauses, before 
they had much influence on my thoughts. The first praise 
of which I remember myself sensible was that of good- 
humour, which, whether I deserved it or not when it was 
bestowed, I have since made it my whole business to pro- 
pagate and maintain. 

When I was sent to school, the gaiety of my look, and 
the liveliness of my loquacity, soon gained me admission 
to hearts not yet fortified against affection by artifice or 
interest I was entrusted with every stratagem, and 
associated in every sport; iny company gave alacrity to 
a frt>lick, and gladness to a holiday. I was indeed so 
much employed in adjusting or executing schemes of 
diversion, that I had no leisure for my tasks, but was 
famished with exercises, and instracted in my lessons, 
by some kind patron of the higher classes. My master, 
not suspecting my deficiency, or unwilling to detect what 
his kindness would not punish nor his impartiality excuse, 
allowed me to escape with a slight examination, laughed 
at the pertness of my ignorance, and the sprightUness of 
my absurdities, and could not forbear to show that he 
regarded me with such tenderness, as genius and learning 
can seldom excite. 

From school I was dismissed to the university* where I 
soon drew upon me the notice of the younger students, 
and was the constant partner of their morning walks, and 
-evening compotations. I was not indeed much celebrated 
for literature, but' was looked on with indulgence as a man 
' of parts, who wanted nothing but the dulness of a scholar, 
ai|d mig^t become eminent whenever he should conde- 
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icend to laboor and attentioii. Mj tutor a while re- 
proached me with negligence, and repressed my sallies 
with supercilious gravity; yet, having natural good-hu- 
mour lurking in his heart, he could not long hold out 
against the power of hilarity, but after a few months be*- 
gan to relax the muscles of disciplinarian moroseness, 
received me with smiles after an elopement, and, that he 
might not betray his trust to his fondness, was content to 
spare my diligence by increasing his own. 

Thus I continued to dissipate the gloom of collegiate 
austerity, to waste my own life in idleness, and lure others 
from their studies, till the happy hour arrived, when I 
was sent to London. I soon discovered the town to be 
the proper element of youth and gaiety, and was quickly 
distinguished as a wit by the ladies, a species of beings 
only heard of at the university, whom I had no sooner the 
happiness of approaching than I devoted all my faculties 
to the ambition of pleasing them. 

A wit, Mr. Rambler, in the dialect of ladies, is not 
always a man who, by the action of a vigorous fancy upon 
comprehensive knowledge, brings distant ideas unexpect- 
edly together, who, by some peculiar acuteness, discovers 
resemblance in objects dissimilar to common eyes, or, by 
mixing heterogeneous notions, dazzles the attention with 
sudden scintillations of conceit. A lady's wit is a man 
who can make ladies laugh, to which, however easy it may 
seem, many gifts of nature, and attainments of art, must 
commonly concur. He that hopes to be received as a 
wit in female assemblies, should have a form neither so 
amiable as to strike with admiration, nor so coarse as to 
raise disgust, with an understanding too feeble to be 
dreaded, and too forcible to be despised. The other 
parts of the character are more subject to variation; it 
was formerly essential to a wit, that half his back should 
be covered with a snowy fleece, and, at a time yet more 
remote, no man was a wit without his boots. In the 
days of the Spectator a snuff-box seems to have been 
indispensable; but in my time an embroidered coat was 
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sufficient, without any precise regulation of the rest of 
his dress. 

But wigs and boots and snuff-boxes are vain, without a 
perpetual resolution to be merry, and who can always find 
supplies of mirth? Juvenal indeed, in his comparison of 
the two opposite philosophers, wonders only whence an 
unexhausted fountain of tears could be discharged : but 
had Juvenal, with all his spirit, undertaken my province, 
he would have found constant gaiety equally difficult to be 
supported. Consider, Mr. Rambler, and compassionate the 
condition of a man, who has taught' every company to ex- 
pect from him a continual feast of laughter, an uninter- 
mitted stream of jocularity. The task of every other slave 
has an end. The rower in time reaches the port; the 
lexicographer at last finds the conclusion of his alphabet ; 
only the hapless wit has his labour always to begin, the 
call for novelty is never satisfied, and one jest only raises 
expectation of another. 

I know that among men of learning and asperity the re- 
tainers to the female world are not much regarded : yet 
I cannot but hope that if you knew at how dear a rate our 
honours are purchased, you would look with some gratula- 
tion on our success, and with some pity on our miscarriages. 
Think on the misery of him who is condemned to cultivate 
barrenness and ransack vacuity ; who is obliged to continue 
his talk when his meaning is spent, to raise merriment with- 
out images, to harass his imagination in quest of thoughts 
which he cannot start, and his memory in pursuit of narra- 
tives which he cannot overtake ; observe the effort with 
which he strains to conceal despondency by a smile, and 
the distress in which he sits while the eyes of the com- 
pany are fixed upon him as the last refuge from silence 
and dejection. 

It were endless to recount the shifts to which I have 
been reduced, or to enumerate the different species of ar- 
tificial wit. I regularly frequented coffee-houses, and have 
often lived a week upon an expression, of which he who 
dropped it did not know the value. When fortune did not 
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favour my erratick indiistry, I gleaned jests at home from 
obsolete farces. To collect wit was indeed safe, for I 
consorted with none that looked much into books, but to 
disperse it was the difficulty. A seeming negligence was 
often useful, and I have very successfully made a reply 
not to what the lady had said, hut to what it was conve- 
nient for me to hear ; for very few were so perverse as to 
rectify a mistake which had given occasion to a burst of 
merriment. Sometimes I drew the conversation up by 
degrees to a proper point, and produced a conceit which I 
had treasured up, like sportsmen who boast of killing the 
foxes which they lodge in the covert. Eminence is, how- 
ever, in some happy moments, gained at less expense ; I 
have delighted a whole circle at one time with a series of quib- 
bles, and made myself good company at another, by scalding 
my fingers, or mistaking a lady's lap for my own chair. 

These are artful deceits and useful expedients; but 
expedients are at length exhausted, and deceits detected* 
Time itself, among other injuries, diminishes the power of 
pleasing, and I now find, in my forty-fifth year, many pranks 
and pleasantries very coldly received, which had formerly fil- 
led a whole room with jollity and acclamation. I am under the 
mel^choly necessity of supporting that character by study, 
which I gained by levity, having learned too late that 
gaiety must be recommended by higher qualities, and that 
mirth can never please long but as the efflorescence of a 
mind loved for its luxuriance, but esteemed for its useful 
ness* 

I am, &c. 

Papilius. 
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NO. 142. SATURDAY, JULY 27, 1761. 



'EvOa 3* Avi^p Ivimft inkktptoQ- 



■olfik, lUT oXXovc 



IIwXcTr , dXk* Air&vtvOty iutv iOefiurrui ijSti. 
Kai yAp Otwfi IrirvKro wtKupunr Mk Ifftai 
'Av9pi yf <r<rof^4». Hombr. Od. I'. 187. 

A giant shephefd here his flock maintains 

Far frdm the rest, and solitary reigns, 

In shelter thick of horrid shade reclin'd ; 

And gloomy mischiefii labour in the mind. 

A form enonnons! far nnlike the race 

Of human birth, in stature or in face. Popi. 

TO THE RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

Having been accustomed to retire annually from 
the town, I lately accepted the invitation of Eugenie, who 
has an estate and seat in a distant county. As we were 
unwilling to travel without improvement, we turned often 
from the direct road to please ourselves with the yiew of 
natare or of art ; we examined every wild mountain and 
medicinal spring, criticised every edifice, contemplated 
every ruin, and compared every scene of action with the 
naixatives of historians. By this succession of amusements 
we enjoyed the exercise of a journey without suffering the 
firtigoe, and had nothing to regret but that, by a progress 
so. leisurely and gentle, we missed the adventures of a 
post-chabe, and the pleasure of alarming villages with the 
tumult of our passage, and of disguising our insignificancy 
by the dignity of hurry. 

The first week after our arrival at Eugenie's house was 
passed in receiving visits from his neighbours, who crowded 
about him with all the eagerness of benevolence ; some 
impatient to learn the news of the court and town, that 
they might be qualified by authentick information to dic^ 
tate to the rural politicians on the next bowling day ; others 
desirous of his interest to accommodate disputes, or his 
advice in the settlement of their fortunes and the marriage 
of their children. 
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The civilities which he had received were soon to be re* 
turned ; and I passed sometime with great satisfaction in 
roving through the country, and viewing the seats, gardens, 
and plantations, which are scattered over it. My pleasure 
would indeed have been greater had L been sometimes 
allowed to wander in a park or wilderness alone ; but to 
appear as a friend of Eugenie was an honour not to be en- 
joyed without some inconveniencies : so much was every 
one solicitous for my regard, that I could seldom escape 
to solitude, or steal a moment from the emulatidn of com- 
plaisance, and the vigilance of officiousness. 

In these rambles of good neighbourhood, we frequently 
passed by a house of unusual magnificence. Wlule I 
had my curiosity yet distracted among many novelties, it 
did not much attract my observation ; but in a short time 
I could not forbear surveying it with particular notice; for 
the length of the wall which inclosed the gardens, the dis- 
position of the shades that waved over it, and the camb 
of which I could obtain some glimpses through the trees 
from our own windows, gave me reason to expect more 
grandeur and beauty than I had yet seen in that province. 
I therefore inquired, as we rode by it, wiiy we never, 
amongst our excursions, spent an hour where there was 
such an appearance of splendour and afilnence? Eugenio 
told me that the seat which I so much admired, was ooa^ 
monly called in the country the haunted house, and thai bo 
visits were paid there by any of the gentlemen whom I had 
yet seen. As the haunts of incorporeal beings are gene- 
rally ruinous, neglected, and desolate, I easily conceived 
that there was something to be explained, and told him that I 
supposed it only fairy ground, on which we might ventnre 
by day-light without danger. The danger, says he, is in- 
deed only that of appearing to solicit the acquaintance of a 
man, with whom it is not possible to converse without in- 
famy, and who has driven from him,* by his insolence or 
malignity, every human being who can live without him. 

Our conversation was then accidentally interrupted; 
but my inquisitive humour being now in motion, could not 
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rest irithout a full account of this newly discovered prodigy. 
I was soon informed that the fine house and spacious gar- 
dens were haunted by squire Bluster, of whom it was very 
easy to learn the character, since nobody had regard for 
him suflBcient to hinder them from telling whatever they 
eould discover. 

Squiie Bluster is descended of an ancient family. The 
estate which his ancestors had immemorially possessed was 
much augmented by captain Bluster, who served under 
Drake in the reign of Elizabeth ; and the Blusters, who 
were before only petty gentlemen, have from that time fre- 
qnently represented the shire in parliament, been chosen 
to present addresses, and given laws at hunting-matches 
and races. They were eminently hospitable and popular, 
till the father of this gentleman died of an election. His 
lady went to the grave soon after him, and left the heir, 
then only ten years old, to the care of his grandmother, 
who would not suffer him to be controlled, because she 
eould not bear to hear him cry ; and never sent him to 
school, because she was not able to live without his com- 
pany. She taught him however very early to inspect the 
steward's accounts, to dog the butler from the cellar, and 
to catch the servants at a junket ; so that he was at the 
age of eighteen a complete master of all the lower arts of 
dotnestick policy, had often on the road detected combina- 
tions between the coachman and the ostler, and procured 
the discharge of nineteen maids for illicit correspondence 
with cottagers and charwomen. 

By the opportunities of parsimony which minority af- 
fords, and which the probity of his guardians had diligently 
improved, a very large sum of money was accumulated, 
and he found himself, when he took his affairs into his own 
hands, the richest man in the county. It has been long 
the custom of this family to celebrate the heir's completion 
ef bis twenty-first year, by an entertainment, at which the 
hoQse is thrown open to all that are inclined to enter it, 
and the whole province flocks together as to a general 
festivity. On this occasion young Bluster exhibited the 
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first tokens of his fbtaie eminence, by shaking his purse at 
an old gentleman who had been the intimate friend of his 
father, and offering to wager a greater sum than he oontd 
afford to venture ; a practice with which he has, at OM 
time or. other, insulted every freeholder within ten miles 
round him. 

His next acts of offence were committed in a conten* 
tious and spiteful vindication of the privileges of his ma* 
nours, and a rigorous and relentless prosecution of every 
man that presumed to violate his game. As he happens 
to have no estate adjoining equal to his own, his oppres- 
rions are often borne without resistance, for fear of a long 
suit, of which he delights to count the expenses without 
the least solicitude about the event ; for he knows, that 
where nothing but an honorary right is contested, the 
poorer antagonist must always suffer, whatever shall be the 
last decision of the law. 

By the success of some of these disputes, he has so 
elated his insolence, and, by reflection upon the general 
hatred which they have brought upon him, so irritated bis 
virulence, that his whole life is spent in meditating or exe- 
cuting mischief. It is his common practice to procure his. 
hedges to be broken in the night, and then to demand sa- 
tisfaction for damages which his grounds have suffered 
from his neighbour's cattle. An old widow was yesterday 
soliciting Eugenie to enable her to replevin her only oo^ 
then in the pound by squire Bluster's order, who had sent 
one of his agents to take advantage of he^ calamity, and 
persuade her to sell the cow at an under rate. He has 
driven a day-labourer from his cottage, for gathering black- 
berries in a hedge for his children, and has now an old 
woman in the^ county-gaol for a trespass which she com- 
mitted, by coming into his ground to pick up acorns tat 
her hog. 

Money, in whatever hands, will confer power. Distress 
will fly to immediate refuge, without much consideration 
of remote consequences. Bluster has therefore a despo- 
tick authority in many families, whom he has assisted, on 
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jiressnig oecasions, with larger $ums than they can easily 
repay. The only visits that he makes are to these houses 
of misfortune^ where he enters with the insolence of abso- 
lute command, enjoys the terronrs of the family, exacts 
their obedience, riots at their charge, and in the height of 
his joy insults the father with menaces, and the daughters 
with obscenity. 

He is of late somewhat less offensiye ; for one of his 
debtors, after gentle expostulations, by which he was only 
iiritated to grosser outrage, seized him by the sleeve, led 
him trembling into the court-yard, and closed the door 
upon him in a stormy night. He took his usual revenge 
next morning by a writ ; but the debt was discharged by 
the assistance of Eugenie. 

It is his rule to suffer his tenants to owe him rent, be- 
cause by this indulgence he secures to himself the power 
of seizure whenever he has an inclination to amuse himself 
with calamity, and feast his ears with entreaties and li^ 
mentations. Yet as he is sometimes capriciously liberal 
to those whom he happens to -adopt as favourites, and lets 
bis lands at a cheap rate, his farms are never long unoc- 
cupied ; and when one is ruined by oppression, the possi* 
UHty of better fortune quickly lures another to supply his 
phice. 

Such is the life of squire Bluster ; a man in whose power 
fcyrtune has liberally placed the means of happiness, but 
who has defeated all her gifts of their end by the depravity 
ci his nkind. He is wealthy without followers ; he is mag- 
oifioent without witnesses ; he has birth without alliance, 
and influence without dignity. His neighbours scorn him 
as a brute ; his dependants dread him as an oppressor ; 
aad he has only the gloomy comfort of reflecting, that if he 
is hated, he is likewise feared. 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Vagulus. 
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N°. 143. TUESDAY, JULY 30, 1751. 



.. Mooeat comicula rii^m 
Furtivis nvdata coloribu*.-''— Hon. lib. i. £p. i. 19. 

Lest when the birds their various colours claim. 

Stripped of his stolen pride, the crow forlorn 

Should stand the laughter of the publick scorn. Francis. 

Among the innumerable practices by whicb interest or 
envy have taught those who live upon literary fame to 
disturb each other at their airy banquets, one of the most 
common is the charge of plagiarism. When the excel* 
lence of a new composition can no longer be contested, 
and malice is compelled to give way to the unanimity of 
applause, there is yet this one expedient to be tried, by 
which the author may be degraded, though his work be 
reverenced ; and the excellence which we cannot obscure, 
may be set at such a distance as not to overpower our 
fainter lustre. 

This accusation is dangerous, because, even when it is 
false, it may be sometimes urged with probability. Bruyere 
declares, that we are come into the world too late to pro-> 
duce any thing new, that nature and life are pre-occupied, 
and that description and sentiment have been long ex- 
hausted. It is indeed certain, that whoever attempts any 
common topick, will find unexpected coincidences of his 
thoughts with those of other writers ; nor can the nicest 
judgment always distinguish accidental similitude from 
artful imitation. There is likewise a common stock of 
images, a settled mode of arrangement, and a beaten 
track of transition, which all authors suppose themselves 
at liberty to use, and which produce the resemblance 
generally observable among contemporaries. So that in 
books which best deserve the name of originals, there is 
little new beyond the disposition of materials already pro- 
vided; the same ideas and combinations of ideas have 
been long in the possession of other hands ; and, by re- 
storing to every man his own, as the Romans must have 
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returned to their cots from the possession of the world, 
so the most inventive and fertile genius would reduce his 
folios to a few pages. Yet the author who imitates his 
predecessors only by furnishing himself with thoughts and 
elegancies out of the same general magazine of literature, 
can with little more propriety be reproached as a plagiary, 
than the architect can be censured as a mean copier of 
Angelo or Wren, because he digs his marble from the 
same quarry, squares his stones by the same art, and 
unites them in the columns of the same orders. 

Many subjects fall under the consideration of an author, 
which, being limited by nature, can admit only of slight 
aod accidental diversities. All definitions of the same 
tiling must be nearly the same ; and descriptions, which 
are definitions of a more lax and fanciful kind, must 
always have in some degree that resemblance to each 
other which they all have to their object. DIfierent poets 
describing the spring or the sea would mention the ze- 
phyrs and the flowers, the billows and the rocks ; reflect- 
ing on human life, they would, without any communica- 
tion of opinions, lament the deceitfulness of hope, the 
fagacity of pleasure, the fragility of beauty, and the fre- 
quency of calamity ; and for palliatives of these incurable 
miseries, they would concur in recommending kindness, 
temperance, caution, and fortitude. 

When therefore there are found in Virgil and Horace 
two similar passages — 

Hg tibi erunt artet 



Pareere tuhjectii, §t debeUare tuperbo$. Vino. 

To Ume the proud, the fetter'd slave to free : 

These are imperial arte, aad worthy thee. Drydbn. 

Impertt bellante priar,Jaceniem 

Lenu in hatem. HoR. 

Let Caaar ipread his conqaeste far, 
Less pleas'd to triumph than to spare — 

it is surely not necessary to suppose with a late critick, 

that one is copied from the other, since neither Virgil nor 

si 
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Horace can be supposed ignorant of the common dnfias 
of humanity, and the virtue of moderation in success. 

Cicero and Ovid have on very different occaaionB' re- 
marked how little of the honour of a victory belongs to 
the general, when his soldiers and his fortune have made 
their deductions; yet why should Ovid be suspected to 
have owed to TuUy an observation which perhaps occurs 
to every man that sees or hears of military glories I 

TuUy observes of Achilles, that had not Homer written, 
lus valour had been without praise : 

Sid Jlioi ilia §xtitiaet, idem tumuha ^ eorjnu efuM eoHUxtrat, namen 
ffu$ tirviaet, 

UiiImi the Uiad had been publiihed, hit name had been lost in Um 
tomb that covered his body. 

Horace tells us with more energy that there were bran^ 
men before the wars of Troy, but they were lost in oUI- 
vion for want of a poet : 

Viswrtforta ante Agamimnona 
MulH; md omiut iUaehrymabiUt 
Urg$niur, igtuiiquB Umgd 
Nceit, earent futa vaU ioero. 

Before great Agamemnon leign'd, 

Reign'd kings as great as he, and brave. 
Whose huge ambition's now contain'd 

In the small oompam of a grave : 
In endless night they sleep, unwept, unknown : 
No bard had they to make all time their own. Fkancis. 

Tully inquires, in the same oration, why, but for fame, 
we disturb a short life with so many fatigues ? 

Quid ut qkod in hoe tarn exigtto viUt eurrieulo et tem hrevi, tantii nm 
in laboribui esereeamut 7 

MThy in so small a ciicoit of life should we employ ourselves in so many 
fatigues 1 

Horace inquires in the same manner. 

Quid hrevi fortetjaeulamur ttvo 
MuUal 

Why do we aim, with eager strife. 

At things beyond the maxk of life ? Fa ancis« 



lf^ 14S. THB RAMBLER. 181 

wken o«r life is of so short daration, why we form such 
Diuneroiis designs ? But Horace, as well as TuUy, might 
disoover that records are needful to preserve the memory 
of actions, and that no records were so durable as poems ; 
#iAher of them might find out that life is short, and that 
we consume it in unnecessary labour. 

. There are other flowers of fiction so widely scattered 
and so easily cropped, that it is scarcely just to tax the 
use of them as an act by which any particular writer is 
despoiled of his g^land ; for they may be said to have 
been planted by the ancients in die open road of poetry 
for the accommodation of their successors, and to be the 
fight of every one that has art to pluck them without in- 
juring their colours or their fragrance. The passage of 
Orpheus to hell, with the recovery and second loss of 
Eorydice, have been described after Boetius by Pope, in 
such a manner as might justly leave him suspected of 
imitation, were not the images such as they might both 
have derived from more ancient writers. 

Que umte* agitont meiu 
UUrice$ teelerum dut 
Jam «urftc lacrffmu mad$Hi, 
Non IxioMum caput 
Vthx prtceipUat rota. 

The pow'n of vcDgcanoe, while they hear, 

Tonch'd with compuiioii, drop a tear : 

Izum'B rapid wheel ii bound, 

Fiz'd in attention to the lound. F. Lewis. 

Thy itone, O Sysiphns, stands still, 
Izion rests upon the wheel, 

And the pale spectres dance ! 
The Auies sink upon their iron beds. Popk. 

Tiniiwm, vuufwmTf aintttT 
Umbrarumt ndmrans, ai t — ■ 
DotMmtis, eomiUm viro, 
Emtam eamUne, emtju^em. 

Sttbdu*d at length, HeU's pityii^ monarch cry'd, 

The song rewarding, let us yield the bride. T. Lswts. 

He sung ; and hell consented 
To hear the poet's prayer ; 
' Stem Proserpine relented. 

And gave him back the fair^ Popk. 
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Heu, noclu pi ope terminos 
Orpheus Eurtfdicen suam 
Vidit, perdidit, occidiL 

Nor jet the golden rerge of Jay begun, 

When Orpheus, her unhappy lord, 

Eurydtce to life restored. 
At once Deheld» and lost, and was undone. F. Lewis. 

But soon, too soon, the lover turns his eyes : 

Again she falls, again she dies, she dies ! Pope. 

No writer can be fully convicted of imitation, except 
there is a copcurrence of more resemblance than can be 
imagined to have happened by chance; as where the 
same ideas are ponjoined without any natural series or 
necessary coherence, or where not only the thought but 
the words are copied. Thus it can scarcely be doubted, 
that in the first of the following passages Pope remem* 
bered Ovid, and that in the second he copied Crashaw: 

Sdtpe pater diiit, ttudium quid inutile tentqM? 

Meon dee nuliae ipse reliquit opet 

Spontesud carmen numeros veniebat ad aptoe, 

Et quod conabar scribere, vernu erat. Ovio. 



Quit, quit this barren trade, my father cry'd : 

Ev'n Homer left no riches when he dy'd — 

In verse spontaneous flow'd my native strain, 

Forc*d by no sweat or labour of the brain. F. Lewis. 

I left no calling for this idle trade ; 
* No duty broke, no fatlier disobey*d ; 

While yet a child, ere yet a fool to fame, 

I lisp'd in numbers, for the numbers came. Pope. 

^This plain floor. 

Believe me, reader, can say more 
Than many a braver marble can, 
Here lies a truly honest man. Cbashaw. 

This modest stone, what few vain marbles can. 

May truly say. Here lies an honest man. Pope. 

Conceits, or thoughts not immediately impressed by 
sensible objects, or necessarily arising from the coalition 
or comparison of common sentiments, may be with great 
justice suspected whenever they are found a second time. 
Thus Wallar probably owed to Grotius an elegant com- 
pliment : 
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Here lies the learned Savil's heir. 

So early wise, and lasting fair. 

That none, except her years they told, 

lliottght her a child, or thought her old. Waller. 

Unica lux «rc/i, genitoris gloria, nemo 
Quern fnieruta, nemo eredidit esse senem, Gbot. 

The age's miracle, his father's joy ! 

Nor old you would pronounce him, nor a boy. F. Lswis. 

And l^rior was indebted for a pretty illustration to Al- 
leyne^s poetical history of Henry the Seventh : 

For nought but light itself, itself can shew, 

And only kings can write, what kings can do. Allbynb. 

Your muaick's pow'r, your musick must disclose. 

For what light is, 'tis only light that shews. Prior. 

And with yet more certainty may the same writer be 
censured, for endeavonring the clandestine appropriation 
of a thought which he borrowed, surely without thinking 
lumself disgraced, from an epigram of Plato : 

Ty ITa^iy rb coroirrpov, circi ro/if fjiiv 6paff9ai 
O^ff WiXm, ofif 3* f(v irdpoc, oif iwa^uu, 

Venus, take my votive glass. 
Since I am not what I was ; 
What from this day I shall be, 
Venus, let me never see. 

As not every instance of similitude can be considered 
as a proof of imitation, so not every imitation ought to be 
stigmatized as plagiarism. The adoption of a noble senti- 
ment, or the insertion of a borrowed ornament, may some- 
times display so much judgment as will almost compensate 
for invention : and an inferior genius may, without any 
imputation of servility, pursue the path of the ancients, 
provided he declines to tread in their footsteps. 
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Daphnidii areum 



Fregitti et ealamot : qn^ tu, pertenB Menaloat 

Et quum vidisti pvero donata, doUbat ; 

Et ti non aliqua nocuistes, mortuut etiet, Vibo. Ec. iiL 12. 

The bow of Daphnis and the shafts you broke ; 

When the fair boy received the gift of right ; 

And but for mischief, yoa had dy'd for spite. Drtden. 

It is impossible to ming^le in conyersation without tsh- 
serving^ the difficulty with which a new name makes its 
way into the world. The first appearance of excellence 
unites multitudes against it ; unexpected opposition rises 
up on every side ; the celebrated and the obscure j<m in 
the confederacy; subtlety furnishes arms to impud«Doe» 
and invention leads on credulity. 

The strength and unanimity of this alliance is not easily 
conceived. It might be expected that no man should 
suffer his heart (o be inflamed with malice, but by injuries ; 
that none should busy himself in contesting the preten- 
sions of another, but when some right of his own was in- 
volved in the question ; that at least hostilities, conmienced 
without cause, should quickly cease ; that the armies of 
malignity should soon disperse, when no common interest 
could be found to hold them together ; and that the attack 
upon a rising character should be left to those who had 
something to hope or fear from the event. 

The hazards of those that aspire to eminence, would be 
much diminished if they had none but acknowledged rivals 
to encounter. Their enemies would then be few, and, 
what is yet of gpreater importance, would be kno^n. But 
what caution is sufficient to ward off the blows of invisible 
assailants, or what force can stand against uninterrupted 
attacks, and a continual succession of enemies ? Yet such 
is the state of the world, that no sooner can any man 
emerge from the crowd, and fix the eyes of the publick 
upon him, than he stands as a mark to the arrows of lark- 
ing calumny, and receives in the tumult of hostility, from 
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distant and from nameless hands, wounds not always easy 
to be cured. 

It is probable that the onset against the candidates for 
renown, is originally incited by those who imagine them- 
selyes in danger of suffering by their success ; but, when 
war is once declared, volunteers flock to the standard, mul- 
titudes follow the camp only for want of employment, and 
flying squadrons are dispersed to every part, so pleased 
with an opportunity of mischief, that they toil without pros- 
pect of praise, and pillage without hope of profit. 
' When any man has endeavoured to deserve distinction, 
he will be surprised to hear himself censured where he 
eouM not expect to have been named; he will find the 
utmost acrimony of malice among those whom he never 
could have offended. 

As there are to be found in the service of enVy men 
4ji every diversity of temper and degree of understanding, 
calumny is diffused by all arts and methods of propagation. 
Nothing is too gross or too refined, too cruel or too trifling, 
to be practised ; very little regard is had to the rules of 
honourable hostility, but every weapon is accounted law- 
ful, and those that cannot make a thrust at life are content 
to keep themselves in play with petty malevolence, to 
tease with feeble blows and impotent disturbance. 

But as the industry of observation has divided the most, 
miscellaneous and confused assemblages into proper classes, 
and ranged the insects of the summer, that torment us with 
their drones or stingy, by their several tribes ; the perse- 
cutors of merit, notwithstanding their numbers, may be 
likewise commodiously distinguished into Roarers, Whis- 
perers, and Moderators. 

The Roarer is an enemy rather terrible than dangerous. 
He has no other qualification for a champion of controversy 
than a hardened front and strong voice. Having seldom 
so much desire to confute as to silence, he depends rather 
upon vociferation than argument, and has very little care 
to adjust one part of his accusation to another, to preserve 
decency in his language, or probability in his narratives. 
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He has always a store of reproachful epithets and con* 
temptuous appellations, ready to be produced as occasion 
may require, which by constant use he pours out with re- 
sistless volubility. If the wealth of a trader is mentioned, 
he without hesitation devotes him to bankruptcy ; if the 
beauty and elegance of a lady be commended, he wonders 
how the town can fall in love with rustick deformity ; if a 
new performance of genius happens to be celebrated, he 
pronounces the writer a hopeless idiot, without knowledge 
of books or life, and without the understanding by which 
it must be acquired. His exaggerations are generally 
without effect upon those whom he compels to hear them ; 
and though it will sometimes happen that the timorous are 
awed by his violence, and the credulous mistake his confi* 
dence for knowledge, yet the opinions which he endeavoon 
to suppress soon recover their former strength, as the trees 
that bend to the tempest erect themselves again when its 
force is past. 

The Whisperer is more dangerous. He easily g^tns at^ 
tention by a soft address, and excites curiosity by an air of 
importance. As secrets are not to be made cheap by pro* 
miscuous publication, he calls a select audience about him, 
and gratifies their vanity with an appearance of trust by 
communicating his intelligence in a low voice. Of the 
trader he can tell that, though he seems to manage an ex- 
tensive commerce, and talks in high terms of the funds, yet 
his wealth is not equal to his reputation ; he has lately suf«> 
fered much by an expensive project, and had a greater 
share than is acknowledged in the rich ship that perished 
by the storm. Of the beauty he has little to say, but that 
they who see her in a morning do not discover all those 
graces which are admired in the Park. Of the writer he 
affirms with great certainty,, that though the excellence of 
(he work be incontestible, he can claim but a small part of 
the reputation ; that he owed most of the images and sen- 
timents to a secret friend ; and that the accuracy and equa- 
lity of the style was produced by the successive correction 
of the chief criticks of the age. 
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As every one is pleased with imagining^ that be knows 
something not yet commonly divulged, secret history easily 
gains credit ; but it is for the most part believed only while 
it circulates in whispers ; and when once it is openly told> 
is openly confuted. 

The most pernicious enemy is the man of Moderation. 
Without interest in the question, or any motive but honest 
cariosity, tUs impartial and zealous inquirer after truth is 
ready to hear either side, and always disposed to kind in- 
terpretations and favourable opinions. He hath heard the 
trader s affairs reported with great variation, and, after a 
diligent comparison of the evidence, concludes it probable 
that the splendid superstructure of business being origi- 
nally built upon a narrow basis, has lately been found to 
totter; but between dilatory payment and bankruptcy there 
is a great distance ; many merchants have supported them- 
selves by expedients for a time, without any final injury to 
their creditors; and what is lost by one adventure may be re- 
covered by another. He believes that a young lady pleased 
• with admiration, and desirous to make perfect what is al- 
ready excellent, may heighten her charms by artificial im- 
provements, but surely most of her beauties must be genuine, 
and who can say that he is wholly what he endeavours to 
appear? The author he knows to be a man of diligence, 
who perhaps does not sparkle with the fire of Homer, but 
has the judgment to discover his own deficiencies, and to 
supply them by the help of others ; and, in his opinion, 
modesty is a quality so amiable and rare, that it ought to 
find a patron wherever it appears, and may justly be pre- 
ferred by the publick suffrage to petulant wit and ostenta- 
tious literature. 

He who thus discovers failings with unwillingness, and 
extenuates the faults which cannot be denied, puts an end 
at once to doubt or vindication ; his hearers repose upon 
his candour and veracity, and admit the charge without 
allowing the excuse. 

Such are the arts by which the envious, the idle, the 
peevish, and the thoughtless, obstruct that worth which 
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they cannot eqiUd» and, by artifices thus easy, sordid, and 
detestable, is industry defeated, beauty blasted, and genius 
depressed. 
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Non, ri prioret Afconiia tenet 
Sedet Homerui, Pindarica latent, 
Cegque, et Alan minaeet, 
Ste»dwru^ gravet Canuen^, HoR. lib. iv. 04. U. 5k 

What though the muse her Homer thnmes 

High above all the immortal quire ; 
Nor Pindar's raptures she disowns, 

Nor hides the plaintive C«an lyre ; 
Alcseus strikes the tyrant soul with dread. 
Nor yet is grave Stesicborus unread. Fbavos. 

It is allowed that vocations and employments of least 
dignity are of the most apparent use ; that the meanest 
artizan or manufacturer contributes more to the accommo- 
dation of life, than the profound scholar and argumenta* 
tive theorist ; and that the publick would suflTer less pre^ 
sent inconvenience from the banishment of philosophers 
than from the extinction of any common trade. 

Some have been so forcibly struck with this observation, 
that they have, in the first warmth of their discovery, 
thought it reasonable to alter the common distribution of 
dignity, and ventured to condemn mankind of universal 
ingratitude. For justice exacts, that those by whom we 
are most benefited should be most honoured. And what 
labour can be more useful than that which procures to 
families and communities those necessaries which supply 
the wants of nature, or those conveniencies by which ease, 
security, and elegance, are conferred ? 

This is one of the innumerable theories which this first 
attempt to reduce them into practice certainly destroys. 
If we estimate dignity by immediate usefulness, agricul- 
ture is undoubtedly the first and noblest science ; yet we 
see the plough driven, the clod broken, the manure spread. 
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the seeds scattered* and the harvest reaped, hymen whom 
those that feed upon their industry will never be persuaded 
to admit into the same rank with heroes, or with sages ; 
and who, after all the confessions which truth may extort 
in favour of their occupation, must be content to fill up the 
lowest class of the commonwealth, to form the base of the 
pyramid of subordination, and lie buried in obscurity them- 
selves, while they support all that is splendid, conspicuous, 
or exalted. 

It will be found upon a closer inspection, that this part 
of the conduct of mankind is by no means contrary to rea- 
son or equity. Bemuneratory honours are proportioned at 
once to the usefulness and difficulty of performances, and 
are properly adjusted by comparison of the mental and 
corporeal abilities, which they appear to employ. That 
work, however necessary, which is carried on only by mus- 
euhur strength and manual dexterity, is not of equal esteem. 
In the consideration of rational beings, with the tasks that 
exercise the intellectual powers, and require the active 
vigour of imagination or the gradual and laborious investi- 
gations of reason. 

The merit of all manual occupations seems to terminate 
in the inventor ; and surely the first ages cannot be charged 
with ingratitude ; since those who civilized barbarians, and 
taught them how to secure themselves from cold and 
hanger, were numbered amongst their deities. But these 
arts once discovered by philosophy, and facilitated by ex- 
perience, are afterwards practised with very little assist- 
ance from the faculties of the soul ; nor is any thing ne- 
eesttnry to the regular discharge of these inferior duties, 
h^ond that rude observation which the most sluggish in- 
tellect may practise, and that industry which the stimula- 
tions of necessity naturally enforce. 

Yet though the refusal of statues and panegyrick to 
those who employ only their hands and feet in the ser- 
vice of mankind may be easilj justified, I am far from in- 
tending to incite the petulance of pride, to justify the su- 
perciliousness of grandeur, or to intercept any part of that 
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tenderness and benevolence which, by the privilege of 
their common nature, one may claim from another. 

That it would be neither wise nor equitable to discou- 
rage the husbandman, the labourer, the miner, or the 
smith, is generally granted ; but there' is another race of 
beings equally obscure and equally indigent, who, because 
their usefulness is less obvious to vulgar apprehensions, 
live unrewarded and die unpitied, and who have been long 
exposed to insult without a defender, and to censure with*- 
out an apologist. 

The authors of London were formerly computed by Swift 
at several thousands, and there is not any reason for sus- 
pecting that their number has decreased. Of these only a 
very few can be said to produce, or endeavour to produce, 
new ideas, to extend any principle of science, or gratify 
the imagination with any uncommon train of images or 
contexture of events ; the rest, however laborious, however 
arrogant, can only be considered as the drudges of the 
pen, ih6^ manufacturers of literature, who have set up for 
authors, either with or without a regular initiation, and, 
like other artificers, have no other care than to deliver 
their tale of wares at the stated time. 

It has been formerly imagined, that he who intends the 
entertiunment or instruction of others, must feel in himself 
some peculiar impulse of genius ; that he must watch the 
happy minute in which his natural fire is excited, in which 
his mind is elevated with nobler sentiments, enlightened 
with clearer views, and invigorated with stronger compre- 
hension; that he must carefully select his thoughts and 
polish his expressions; and animate his efforts with the 
hope of raising a monument of learning, which neither 
time nor envy shall be able to destroy. 

But the authors whom I am now endeavouring to re- 
commend have been too long hackneyed in the toays of 
men to indulge the chimerical ambition of immortality ; 
they have seldom any claim to the trade of writing, but 
that they have tried some other without success; they 
perceive no particular summons to composition, except the 
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sound of the clock ; they have no other rule than the law 
or the fashion for admitting their thoughts or rejecting 
them ; and about the opinion of posterity they have little 
solicitude, for their productions are seldom intended to 
remain in the world longer than a week. 

That such authors are not to be rewarded with praise is 
evident, since nothing can be admired when it ceases to 
exist; but surely, though they cannot aspire to honour, 
they may be exempted from ignominy, and adopted in that 
order of men which deserves our kindness, though not our 
reverence. These papers of the day, the ^f^hemera of 
learning, have uses more adequate to the purposes of com- 
mon life than more pompous and durable volumes. If it 
is necessary for every man to be more acquainted with his 
contemporaries than with past generations, ^nd to rather 
know the events which may immediately aflTect his fortune 
or quiet, than the revolutions of ancient kingdoms, in 
which he has neither possessions nor expectations ; if it be 
pleasing to hear of the preferment and dismission of states- 
men, the birth of heirs, and the marriage of beauties, the 
humble author of journals and gazettes must be considered 
as a liberal dispenser of beneficial knowledge. 

Even the abridger, compiler, and translator, though 
their labours cannot be ranked with those of the diurnal 
historiographer, yet must not be rashly doomed to annihi- 
lation. Every size of readers requires a genius of corre- 
spondent capacity ; some delight in abstracts and epitomes, 
because they want room in their memory for long details, 
and content themselves with effects, without inquiry after 
causes ; some minds .are overpowered by splendour of sen- 
timent, as some eyes are offended by a glaring light ; such 
will gladly contemplate an author in ^ humble imitation, 
as we look without pain upon the sun in the water. 

As every writer has his use, every writer ought to have 
his patrons ; and since no man, however high he may now 
stand, can be certain that he shall not be soon thrown 
down from his elevation by criticism or caprice, the com- 
mon interest of learning requires that her sons should 
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cease from intestine hostilities, and, instead of sacrificing 
each other to malice and contempt, endeaTour to arert 
persecation from the meanest of their fraternity. 
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Sunt illie duo, tretv€, ^i revolvant 

Nottrarum tineas ineptiarum ; 

Sed eum tpontio,fabul^que lastm 

De aearpojuerint ineitato. Mart. 

Tis poaiible that one or two 

Tbeae fooleries of mine may view ; 

But then the bettiogi must be o*er. 

Nor Crab or Childers talk'd of more. . F. Lewis. 

NoN E of the projects or designs which exercise the mind 
of map are equally subject to obstructions and disappoint- 
ments with the pursuit of fame. Riches cannot easily be 
denied to them who have something of greater value to 
offer in exchange; he whose fortune is endangered by 
litigation, will not refuse to augment the wealth of the 
lawyer ; he whose days are darkened by langour, or whose 
nerves are excruciated by pain, is compelled to pay tribute 
to the science of healing. But praise may be always 
omitted without inconvenience. When once a man has 
made celebrity necessary to his happiness, he has put it in 
the power of the weakest and most timorous malignity, if 
not to take away his satisfaction, at least to withhold it. 
His enemies may indulge their pride by airy negligence, 
and gratify their malice by quiet neutrality. They that 
could never have injured a character by invectives, may 
combine to annihilate it by silence ; as the women of Rome 
threatened to put an end to conquest and dominion, by 
supplying no children to the commonwealth. 

When a writer has with long toil produced a work in- 
tended to biirst upon mankind with unexpected lustre, and 
withdraw the attention of the learned world from every 
other controversy or inquiry, he is seldom contented to 
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wmt long without the enjoyment of his new praises. With 
09. imagini^tion fbU of his own importance, he walks ovt 
like a monarch in disguise to ieam the various opinions of 
his readers. Prepared to feast upon admiration; com- 
posed to encounter censures without emotion; and de« 
termined not to suffer his quiet to be injured by a sensi- 
bility too exquisite of praise or blame, but to laugh with 
equal contempt at vain objections and injudicious com- 
mendations, he enters the places of mingled conversation, 
sits down to his tea in an obscure comer, and, while he 
appears to examine a file of antiquated journals, catches 
the conversation of the whole room. He listens, but hears 
no mention of his book, and therefore supposes that he has 
disappointed his curiosity by delay ; and that as men of 
learning would naturally begin their conversation with 
snch a wonderful novelty^ they had digressed to other 
subjects before his arrival. The company disperses, and 
their places are supplied by others equally ignorant, or 
equally careless. The same expectation hurries him to 
another place, from which the same disappointment drives 
him soon away. His impatience then grows violent and 
tumultuous ; he ranges over the town with restless curi- 
osity, and hears in one quarter of acricket^match, in another 
of a pick-pocket ; is told by some of an unexpected bank- 
ruptcy ; by others of a turtle feast ; is sometimes provoked 
by importunate inquiries after the white bear, and some-^ 
times with praises of the dancing dog ; he is afterwards 
Mitreated to give Ids judgment upon a wager about the 
height of the Monument ; invited to see a foot-race in the 
adjacent villages; desired to read a ludicrous advertise- 
ment; or consulted about the most effectual method of 
making inquiry after a favourite cat. The whole world is 
busied in affairs which he thinks below the notice of 
reasonable creatures, and which are nevertheless suffi- 
cient to withdraw all regard from his labours and his 
merits. 

He resolves at last to violate his own modesty, and to 

recall the talkers from their folly by an inquiry after him- 
R. U. o 
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self. He finds every one provided with an answer ; one 
has seen the work advertised, but never met with any that 
had read it ; another has been so often imposed upon by 
specious titles, that he never buys a book till its character 
is established ; a third wonders what any man can hope to 
produce after so many writers of greater eminence ; the 
next has inquired aft^ the author, but can hear no account 
of him, and therefore suspects the name to be fictitious ; 
and another knows him to be a man condemned by indi- 
gence to write too frequently what he does not under- 
stand. 

Many are the consolations with which the unhappy 
author endeavours to allay his vexation, and fortify his 
patience. He has written with too little indulgence to 
the understanding of common readers ; he has fallen upon 
an age in which solid knowledge, and delicate refinement, 
have given way to a low merriment, and idle bufibonery, 
and therefore no writer can hope for distinction, who has 
any higher purpose than to raise laughter. He finds that 
his enemies, such as superiority will always raise, have 
been industrious, while his performance was in the press, 
to vilify and blast it ; and that the bookseller, whom he 
had resolved to enrich, has rivals that obstruct the circu- 
lation of the copies. He at last reposes upon the consider- 
ation, that the noblest works of learning and genius have 
always made their way slowly against ignorance and pre- 
judice ; and that reputation, which is never to be lost, 
must be gradually obtained, as animals of longest life are 
observed not soon to attain their full stature and strengtii. 

By such arts of voluntary delusion does every man en- 
deavour to conceal his own unimportance from himself. 
It is long before we are convinced of the small proportion 
which every individual bears to the collective body of 
mankind ; or learn how few can be interested in the for- 
tune of any single man ; how little vacancy is left in the 
world for any new object of attention ; to how small ex- 
tent the brightest blaze of merit can be spread amidst the 
mists of business and of folly ; and how soon it is clouded 
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by the intervention of other novelties. Not only the 
vtiter of books, but the commander of armies, and the 
ddiverer of nations, will easily outlive all noisy and 
popular reputation ; he may be celebrated for a time by 
the publick voice, but his actions and his name will soon 
be considered as remote and unaffecting, and be rarely 
mentioned but by those whose alliance gives them some 
vanity to gratify by frequent commemoration. 

It seems not to be suiGciently considered how little 
renown can be admitted in the world. Mankind are kept 
perpetually busy by their fears or desires, and have not 
fliore leisure from their own affairs, than to acquaint them- 
selves with the accidents of the current day. Engaged in 
contriving some refuge from calamity, or in shortening the 
way to some new possession, they seldom suffer their 
thoughts to wander to the past or future ; none but a few 
solitary students have leisure to inquire into the claims of 
ancient heroes or sages ; and names which hoped to range 
over kingdoms and continents, shrink at last into cloisters 
<»r colleges. 

Nor is it certain, that even of these dark and narrow 
habitations, these last retreats of fame, the possession 
wiU be long kept. Of men devoted to literature, very 
few extend their views beyond some particular science, 
and the greater part seldom inquire, even in their own 
profession, for any authors but those whom the present 
mode of study happens to force upon their notice ; they 
desire not to fill their minds with unfashionable know- 
ledge, but contentedly resign to oblivion those books 
which they now find censured or neglected. 

The hope of fame is necessarily connected with such 
considerations as must abate the ardour of confidence, and 
r^ress the vigour of pursuit. Whoever claims renown 
from any kind of excellence, expects to fill the place 
which is now possessed by another ; for there are already 
names of every class sufficient to employ all that will 
desire to remember them; and surely he that is pushing 
predecessors into the gulph of obscurity, cannot but 

o 2 



196 THB RAMBLBR. N^. 147. 

sometimes suspect, that he must himself sink in like 
manner, and, as he stands npon the same precipice, be 
swept away with the same violence. 

It sometimes happens, that fame begins when life is at 
an end ; but far the greater number of candidates for ap- 
plause have owed their reception in the world to some 
favourable casualties, and have therefore immediately 
sunk into neglect, when death stripped them of their 
casual influence, and neither fortune nor patronage ope- 
rated in their favour. Among those who have better 
claims to regard, the honour paid to their memory is 
commonly proportionate to the reputation which they ev- 
joyed in their lives, though still growing fainter, as it is at 
a greater distance from the first emission ; and since it is 
BO difficult to obtain the notice of contemporaries, how 
little is to be hoped from future times ? What can merit 
effect by its own force, when the help of art or friendship 
can scarcely support it ? 
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Tu nihil invitA dicet faeietve MinervA, Hor. Ar. PocL 385. 



-You axe of too quick a light, 



Not to discern which way your talent lies. Roscommon. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

As little things grow great by continual accu- 
mulation, I hope you will not think the dignity of your 
character impaired by an account of a ludicrous persecu- 
tion, which, though it produced no scenes of horrour or 
of ruin, yet, by incessant importunity of vexation, wears 
away my happiness, and consumes those years which na- 
ture seems particularly to have assigned to cheerfulness, 
in silent anxiety and helpless resentment. 

I am the eldest son of a gentleman, who having in- 
herited a large estate from his ancestors, and feeling no 
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desire either to increase or lessen it, has from the time of 
hia marriage generally resided at his own seat; where, 
by dividing his time among the duties of a father, a mas* 
ter, and a magistrate, the study of literature, and .the 
offices of civility, he finds means to rid himself of the day, 
without any of those amusements, which all those with 
whom my residence in this place has made me acquainted, 
think necessary to lighten the burthen of existence; 

When my age made me capable of instruction, my &• 
ther prevailed upon a gentleman, long known at Oxford 
for the extent of his learning and the purity of his man« 
ners, to undertake my education. The regard with which 
I saw him treated, disposed me to consider his instmctioBs 
as important, and I therefore soon formed a habit of at* 
tenCion, by which I made very quick advances in different 
kinds of learning, and heard, perhaps too often, very flat- 
tering comparisons of my own proficiency with that of 
others, either less docile by nature, or less happily for- 
warded by instruction. I was caressed by all that ex* 
changed visits with my father ; and as young men are with 
little difficulty taught to judge favourably of themselves, 
b^an to think that close application was no longer neces- 
sary, and that the time was now come when I was at liberty 
to read only for amusement, and was to receive the re* 
ward of my fatigues in praise and admiration. 

While I was thus banqueting upon my own perfections, 
and longing in secret to escape from tatorage, my father's 
brother came from London to pass a summer at his native 
place. A lucrative employment which he possessed, and 
a fondness for the conversation and diversions of the gay 
part of mankind, had so long kept him from rural excur- 
sions, that I had never seen him since my infancy. My cu- 
riosity was therefore strongly excited by ttie hope of ob- 
scuring a character more nearly, which I had hitherto re- 
verenced only at a distance. 

From all private and intimate conversation, I was long 
withheld by the perpetual oonfluence of vbitants with 
whom the first news of my uncle's arrival crowded the 
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house; but was amply recompensed by seeing an exact 
and punctilious practice of the arts of a courtier, in alt the 
stratagems of endearment, the gpradattons of respect, and 
variations of courtesy. I remarked with what justice of 
distribution he divided his talk to a wide circle ; with what 
address he offered to every man an occasion of indulging 
some favourite topick, or displaying some particular at- 
tainment ; the judgment with which he regulated his in- 
quiries after the absent; and the care with which he 
shewed all the companions of his early years how strongly 
they were infixed in his memory, by the mention of past 
incidents and the recital of puerile kindnesses, dangers, 
and frolicks. I soon discovered that he possessed some 
science o£ graciousness and attraction which books had not 
taught, and of which neither I nor my father had any 
knowledge ; that he had the power of obliging those whom 
he did not benefit ; that he diffused, upon his cursory be- 
haviour and most trifling actions, a gloss of softness and 
delicacy by which every one was dazzled ; and that, by 
some occult method of captivation, he animated the ti- 
morous, softened the supercilious, and <^ned the reserved. 
I could not but repine at the inelegance of my own man- 
ners, which left me no hopes but not to offend, and at the 
inefficacy of rustick benevolence, which gained no friends 
but by real service. 

My uncle saw the veneration with which I caught every 
accent of his voice, and watched every motion of his 
hand ; and the awkward diligence with which I endea- 
voured to imitate his embrace of fondness, and his bow 
of respect. He was, like others, easily flattered by an 
imitator by whom he could not fear ever to be rivalled, and 
repaid my assiduities with compliments and professions. 
Our fondness was so increased by a mutual endeavour to 
please each other, that when he returned to London, he 
declared himself unable to leave a nephew so amiable and 
so accomplished behind him; and obtained my father's 
permission to enjoy my company for a few months, by a 
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promise to initiate me in the arts of politeness, and intro- 
duce me into publick life. 

The courtier had little inclination to fatigue, and there- 
fore, by travelling very slowly, afforded me time for more 
loose and familiar conversation; but I soon found, that 
by a few inquiries which he was not well prepared to 
satisfy, I had made him weary of his young companion. 
His element was a mixed assembly, where ceremony and 
healths, compliments and common topicks, kept the tongue 
employed with very little assistance from memory or reflec- 
tion ; but in the chariot, where he was necessitated to sup- 
port a regular tenour of conversation, without any relief 
from a new comer, or any power of starting into gay di- 
gressions, or destroying argument by a jest, he soon dis- 
covered that poverty of ideas which had been hitherto con- 
cealed under the tinsel of politeness. The first day he 
entertained me with the novelties and wonders with which 
I should be astonished at my entrance into London, and 
cautioned me with apparent admiration of his own wisdom 
against the arts by which rusticity is frequently deluded. 
The same detail and the same advice he would have re- 
peated on the second day ; but as I every moment diverted 
the discourse to the history of the towns by which we 
passed, or some other subject of learning or of reason, he 
soon lost his vivacity, grew peevish and silent, wrapped 
his cloak about him, composed himself to slumber, and re- 
served his gaiety for fitter auditors. 

At length I entered London, and my uncle was rein- 
stated in his superiority. He awaked at once to loquacity 
as soon as our wheels rattled on the pavement, and told 
me the name of every street as we crossed it, and owner 
of every house as we passed by. He presented me to my 
aunt, a lady of great eminence for the number of her ac- 
quaintances, and splendour of her assemblies, and either 
in kindness or revenge consulted with her, in my pre- 
sence, how I might be most advantageously dressed for 
my first appearance, and most expeditiously disencum- 
bered from my villatick bashfulness. My indignation at 
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familiarity thus contemptuoos flushed in my face; they 
mistook anger for shame, and alternately exerted their 
eloqaence upon the benefits of publick education, and the 
happiness of an assurance early acquired. 

Assurance is, indeed, the only qualification to which 
they seem to have annexed merit, and assurance, there- 
fore, is perpetually recommended to me as the supply of 
every defect, and the ornament of every excellence. I 
never sit silent in company when secret history is circu- 
lating, but I am reproached for want of assurance. If I 
fail to return the stated answer to a compliment ; if I am 
disponcerted by unexpected raillery ; if I blush when I 
am discovered gazing on a beauty, or hesitate when 1 find 
myself embarrassed in an argument; if I am unwilling to 
talk of what I do not understand, or timorous in under- 
taking offices which I cannot gracefully perform ; if I 
suffer a more lively tatler to recount the casualties of a 
game, or a nimbler fop to pick up a fan, I am censured 
between pity and contempt, as a wretch doomed to g^rovel 
in obscurity for want of assurance. 

I have found many young persons harassed in the same 
manner, by those to whom age has given aothii^ but the 
assurance which they recommend ; and therefore cannot 
but think it useful to inform them, that cowardice and de> 
licacy are not to be confounded ; and that he whose 8ta<- 
pidity has armed him against the shafts of ridicule, will 
always act and speak with greater audacity, than they 
whose sensibility represses their ardour, and who dare 
never let their confidence outgrow their abilities. 
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NO. 148. SATURDAY, AUGUST 17, 1751. 



Me pater scvif ongret eatenU, 

Quod viro element mUero peperci : 

Me vel extremis Numidarum in agrot 

Ckiiu rehget, Hon. lib. iii. Od. zi. 45. 

Me let my futher load with chains. 
Or banish to Namidia's farthest plains ! 

My crime, that I, a loyal wife. 
In kind compassion sav'd my husband's life. Frakcxs. 

Politicians remark, that no oppression is so heavy or 
lastiog as that which is inflicted by the perversion and ex- 
orbitance of legal authority. The robber may be seized^ 
and the invader repelled, whenever they are fonnd ; they 
who pretend no right bnt that of force, may by force be 
punished or suppressed. But when plunder bears the 
name of impost, and murder is perpetrated by a judicial 
sentence, fortitude is intimidated, and wisdom confounded : 
resistance shrinks from an alliance with rebellion, and the 
villain remains secure in the robes of the magistrate. 

Equally dangerous and equally detestable are the cruel- 
ties often exercised in private families, under the vener- 
able sanction of parental authority ; the power which we 
are taught to honour from the first moments of reason ; 
which is guarded from insult and violation by all that can 
impress awe upon the mind of man ; and which therefore 
may wanton in cruelty without control, and trample the 
bounds of right with innumerable transgressions, before 
duty and piety will dare to seek redress, or think them- 
selves at liberty to recur to any other means of deliver- 
ance than supplications by which insolence is elated, and 
tears by which cruelty is gratified. 

It was for a long time imagined by the Romans, that no 
son could be the murderer of his father; and they had 
therefore no punishment appropriated to parricide. They 
seem likewise to have believed with equal confidence, 
that no father could be cruel to his child ; and therefore 
they allowed every man the supreme judicature in his own 
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house, and pat the lives of his offspring into his hands. 
But experience informed them by degrees, that they de- 
termined too hastily in favour of haman nature; they 
found that instinct and habit were not able to contend 
with avarice or malice ; that the nearest relation might be 
violated ; and that power, to whomsoever intrusted, might 
be ill employed. They were therefore obliged to supply 
and to change their institutions ; to deter the parricide by 
a new law, and to transfer capital punishments from the 
parent to the magistrate. 

There are indeed many houses which it is impossible to 
enter familiarly, without discovering that parents are by 
no means exempt from the intoxications of dominion ; and 
that he who is in no danger of hearing remonstrances but 
from his own conscience, will seldom be long without the 
art of controling his convictions, and modifying justice by 
his own will. 

If in any situation the heart were inaccessible to ma- 
lignity, it might be supposed to be suflSciently secured by 
parental relation. To have voluntarily become to any 
being the occasion of its existence, produces an obligation 
to make that existence happy. To see helpless infancy 
stretching out her hands, and pouring out her cries in tes- 
timony of dependence, without any powers to alarm jea- 
lousy, or any guilt to alienate affection, must surely awaken 
tenderness in every human mind; and tenderness once 
excited will be hourly increased by the natural contagion 
of felicity, by the repercussion of communicated pleasure, 
by the consciousness of the dignity of benefaction. I be- 
lieve no generous or benevolent man can see the vilest 
animal courting his regard, and shrinking at his anger, 
playing his gambols of delight before him, calling on him 
in distress, and flying to him in danger, without more kind- 
ness than he can persuade himself to feel for the wild and 
unsocial inhabitants of the air and water. We naturally 
endear to ourselves those to whom we impart any kind of 
pleasure, because we imagine their affection and esteem 
secured to us by the benefits which they receive. 
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There is, indeed, another method by which the pride of 
saperiority may be likewise gratified. He that has ex- 
tinguished ail the sensations of hamanity, and has no 
longer any satisfaction in the reflection that he is loved as 
the distributor of happiness, may please himself with ex- 
citing terrour as the inflictor of pain : he may delight his 
solitude with contemplating the extent of his power and 
the force of his commands ; in imagining the desires that 
flutter on the tongue which is forbidden to utter them, or 
the discontent which preys on the heart in which fear con- 
fines it : he may amuse himself with new contrivances of 
detection, multiplications of prohibition, and varieties of 
punishment ; and swell with exultation when he considers 
how little of the homage that he receives he owes to 
choice. 

That princes of this character have been known, the 
history of all absolute kingdoms will inform us ; and since, 
as Aristotle observes, 4 olireye/tAiK^ luwa^xfa, the government of 
a family is naturally monarchical, it is, like other mo- 
narchies, too often arbitrarily administered. The regal and 
parental tyrant difier only in the extent of their dominions, 
and the number of their slaves. The same passions cause 
the same miseries ; except that seldom any prince, how- 
ever despotick, has so far shaken off all awe of the publick 
eye, as to venture upon those freaks of injustice, which 
are sometimes indulged under the secrecy of a private 
dwelling. Oapricious injunctions, partial decisions, un- 
equal allotments, distributions of reward, not by merit, but 
by fancy, and punishments, regulated not by the degree of 
the offence, but by the humour of the judge, are too fre- 
quent where no power is known but that of a father. 

That he delights in the misery of others, no man will 
confess, and yet what other motive can make a father 
cruel ? The king may be instigated by one man to the 
destruction of another ; he may sometimes think himself 
endangered by the virtues of a subject; he may dread 
the successful general or the popular orator ; his avarice 
may point out golden confiscations; and his g^t may 
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whisper that he can only be secure by cuttiog off all power 
of revenge. 

But what can a parent hope from the oppression of those 
who were bom to his protection, of those who can dis- 
turb him with no competition, who can enrich him with no 
spoils ? Why cowards are cruel may be easily discovered ; 
but for what reason, not more infamous than cowardice, 
can that man delight in oppression who has nothing to 
fear? 

The unjustifiable severity of a parent is loaded with this 
aggravation, that those whdm he injures are always in his 
sight. The injustice of a prince is often exercised upon 
those of whom he never had any personal or particular 
knowledge ; and the sentence which he pronounces, who* 
ther of banisbmeut, imprisonment, or death, removes from 
his view the man whom he condemns. But the domestick 
oppressor dooms himself to gaze upon those faces which he 
clouds with terrour and with sorrow ; and beholds every 
moment the effects of his own barbarities. He that cao 
bear to give continual pain to those who surround him, 
and can walk with satisfaction in the gloom of his own 
presence ; he that can see submissive misery without re- 
lenting, and meet without emotion the eye that implores 
mercy, or demands justice, will scarcely be amended by 
remonstrance or admonition ; he has found means of stop*- 
fing the avenues of tenderness, and arming his heart 
against the force of reason. 

Even though no consideration should be paid to the 
great law of social beings, by which every individual is 
commanded to consult the happiness of others, yet the 
harsh parent is less to be vindicated than any other crimi- 
nal, because he less provides for the happiness of himself. 
Every man, however little he loves others, would willingly 
be loved; every man hopes to live long, and therefore 
hopes for that time at which he shall sink back to imbe- 
cility, and must depend for ease and cheerfulness upon 
the officiousness of others. But how has he obviated the 
inconvenicncies of old age, who alienates from him the 
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sistanoe a( his children, and whose bed must be smrounded 
in the last hours, in the hours of languor and dejection, of 
impatience and of pain, by strangers to whom his life is 
indifferent, or by enemies to whom brs death is desirable ? 
Piety will, indeed, in good minds overcome provocation, 
and those who have been harassed by brutality will forget 
the injuries which they have suffered, so far as to perform 
the last duties with alacrity and aseal. But surely no re- 
sentment can be equally painful with kindness thus un- 
deserved, nor can severer punishment be imprecated upon 
a man not wholly lost in meanness and stupidity, than, 
through the tedionsness of decrepitude, to be reproached 
by the kindness of his own children, to receive not the 
tribute but the alms of attendance, and to owe every relief 
of his miseries, not to gratitude but to mercy. 
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NO. 149. TUESDAY, AUGUST 20, 1761. 



Quod Bon sU Pyladet hoe ttmpore, turn tit OftMle$, 
Miraritl Ptfladet, Marce, bib^>at idtm. 

Nee melior panit, turdu$ve dahatur Oretti : 
Sed par, atque eadem eetna duobu* erat,- 



Te Cadmea Tyrut, me pinguU Gallia vesiit : 

Vit te purpureum, Maree, tagmtui awtem f 
Ut prattem Pyladen, aliquit mihi prarttet Orettem» 

Hoe nonfit verhUf Marce : ut ameriSf ama» MAftT. lib. vl. I^. xi. 

You wonder now that no man sees 
Such friends as those of ancient Greece. 

Here lay the point Orestes' meat 

Was just the same his friend did eat ; 

Nor can it yet be found, his wine 

Was better, Pylades, than thine. 

In home-spun russet, I am drest, 

Your cloth is always of the best ; 

But, honest Marcus, if you please 

To chuse me for your Pylades, 

Remember, words alone are vain ; 

Love ^if you would be lov'd^again. F. Lewis. 

TO THE RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

No depravity of the mind has been more frequently 
or justly censured than ingratitude. There is indeed suf- 
ficient reason for looking on those that can return evil for 
good, and repay kindness and assistance with hatred or 
neglect, as corrupted beyond the common degrees of wick- 
edness ; nor will he, who has once been clearly detected 
in acts of injury to his benefactor, deserve to be num- 
bered among social beings ; he has endeavoured to destroy 
confidence, to intercept sympathy, and to turn every man's 
attention whollv on himself. 

There is always danger lest the honest abhorrence of a 
crime should raise the passions with too much violence 
against the man to whom it is imputed. In proportion as 
guilt is more enormous, it ought to be ascertained by stronger 
evidence. The charge against ingratitude is very general ; 
almost every man can tell what favours he has conferred 
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upon insensibility, and how much happiness he has bestowed 
without return ; but perhaps, if these patrons and protec- 
tors were confronted with any whom they boast of having 
befriended, it would often appear that they consulted only 
their pleasure or yanity, and repaid themselves their petty 
donatives by grati6cations of insolence and indulgence of 
contempt. 

It has happened that much of my time has been passed 
in a dependent state, and consequently I have received 
many favours in the opinion of those at whose expense I 
have been maintained ; yet I do not feel in my heart any 
burning gratitude or tumultuous affection ; and, as I would 
not willingly suppose myself less susceptibWof virtuous 
passions than the rest of mankind, I shall lay the history 
of my life before you, that you may, by your judgment 
of my conduct, either reform, or confirm, my present sen- 
timents. 

My father was the second son of a very ancient and wealthy 
family. He married a lady of equal birth, whose fortune, 
joined to his own, might have supported his posterity in 
honour; but being gay and ambitious, he. prevailed on his 
friends to procure him a post, which gave him an opportu- 
nity of displaying his elegance and politeness. My mother 
was equally pleased with splendour, and equally careless of 
expense ; they both justified their profusion to themselves, 
by endeavouring to believe it necessary to the extension of 
their acquaintance, and improvement of their interest; and 
whenever any place became vacant, they expected to be 
repaid. In the midst of these hopes my father was snatched 
away by an apoplexy ; and my mother, who had no pleasure 
but in dress, equipage, assemblies, and compliipents, find- 
ing that she could live no longer in her accustomed rank, 
sunk into dejection, and in two years wore out her life with 
envy and discontent. 

I was sent with a sister, one year younger than myself, 
to the elder brother of my father. We were not yet 
capable of observing how much fortune influences affec- 
tion, but flattered ourselves on the road with the tender- 
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nesB and regard with which we should be treated by our 
uncle. Our reception was rather (rigid than malignant; 
we were introduced to our young cousins, and for die 
first month more frequently consoled than upbraided ; but 
in a short time we found our prattle repressed, our dress 
neglected, our endearments unregarded, and our requests 
referred to the housekeeper. 

The forms of decency were now yiolated, and every day 
produced new insults. We were soon brought to the 
necessity of receding from our imagined equality with our 
cousins, to whom we sunk into humble companions without 
choice or influence, expected only to echo their opinions* 
facilitate their desires, and accompany their rambles. It 
was unfortunate that our early introduction into polite 
company, and habitual knowledge of the arts of ciyility* 
had g^ven us such an appearance of superiority to the 
awkward bashfulness of our relations, as naturally drew 
respect and preference from every stranger; and my aunt 
was forced to assert the dignity of her own children, while 
they were sculking in comers for fear of notice, and hang- 
ing down their beads in silent confusion, by relating the 
indiM^retion of our father, displaying her own kindness, 
lamenting the misery of birth without estate, and de* 
daring her anxiety for our future provision, and the exr 
pedients which she had formed to secure us from those 
follies or crimes, to which the conjunction of pride and 
want often gives occasion. In a short time care was 
taken to prevent such vexatious mistakes ; we were told» 
that fine clothes would only fill our heads with false ex^ 
pectations, and our dress was therefore accommodated to 
our fortune^ 

Childhood is not easily dejected or mortified. We felt 
no lasting pain from insolence or neglect; but finding that 
we were favoured and commended by all whose interest 
did not prompt them to discountenance us, preserved our 
vivacity and spirit to years of greater sensibility* It then 
became irksome and disgusting to live without any princi- 
ple of action but die will of another, and we often met 
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imvately in the garden to lament our condition^ and to 
ease onr hearts with mutual narratives of caprice^ peevish- 
ness, and afiront. 

There are innumerable modes of insult and tokens of 
eontempt, for which it is not easy to find a name, which 
vanish to nothing in an attempt to describe them, and yet 
may, by continual repetition, make day pass after day in 
soirow and in terrour. Phrases of cursory compliment 
and established salutation may, by a different modulation 
of the voice, or cast of the countenance* convey contrary 
meanings, and be changed from indications of respect to 
expressions of scorn. The dependant who cultivates de- 
lieacy in himself, very little consults his own tranquillity. 
My unhappy vigilance is every moment discovering some 
petulance of accent, or arrogance of mien, some vebe* 
mence of interrogation, or quickness of reply, that recals 
my poverty to my mind, and which I feel more acutely, as 
I know not how to resent it. 

You are not, however, to imagine, that I think myself 
discharged from the duties of g^ratitude, only because my 
relations do not adjust their looks, or tune their voices to 
my expectation. The insolence of benefaction tenninates 
not in negative rudeness or obliquities of insult. I am 
often told in express terms of the miseries from which 
charity has snatched me, while multitudes are suffered by 
relations equally near to devolve upon the parish; and 
have more than once heard it numbered among other 
fayooTS, that I am admitted to the same table with my 
cousins. 

That I sit at the first table I must* acknowledge, but I 
sit there only that I may feel the stings of inferiority. My 
inquiries are neglected, my opinion is overborne, my as- 
sertions are controverted, and, as insolence always propa- 
gates itself, the servants overlook me, in imitation of their 
master ; if I call modestly, I am not heard ; if loudly, my 
usurpation of authority is checked by a general frown. I 
am often obliged to look uninvited upon delicacies, and 
sometimes desired to rise upon very slight pretences. 

R.1I. P 
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The incivilities to which I am exposed would give me 
less pain, were they not a^^vated by the tears of my 
sister, whom the young ladies are hourly tormenting with 
every art of "feminine persecution. As it is said of the 
supreme magistrate of Venice, that he is a prince in one 
place and a slave in another, my sister is a servant to her 
cousins in their apartments, and a companion only at the 
table. Her wit and beauty drew so much regard away 
irom them, that they never suffer her to appear with them 
in any place where they solicit notice, or expect admira- 
tion; fmd when they are visited by neighbouring ladies 
and pass their hours in domestick amusements, she is 
sometimes called to filf a vacancy, insulted with contemp- 
tuous freedoms, and dismissed to her needle, when her 
place is supplied. The heir has of late, by the instigation 
of his sisters, beg^ to harass her with clownish jocularity ; 
he seems inclined to make his first rude essays of waggery 
upon her ; and by the connivance, if not encouragement, 
of his father, treats her with such licentious brutality, as I 
cannot bear, though I cannot punish it. 

I beg to be informed, Mr. Rambler, how much we can 
be supposed to owe to beneficence, exerted on terms like 
these? to beneficence which pollutes its gifts with con- 
tumely, and may be truly said to pander to pride? I 
would willingly be told, whether insolence does not re* 
ward its own liberalities, and whether he that exacts ser- 
vility can, with justice, at the same time, expect affection ? 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Hypbrdulus. 
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NO. 160. SATURDAY, AUGUST 24, 1751. 



— O munera nondum 



InteUecta D«(tm! Lucan. 

^Thoa chiefest good ! 

Bestow 'd by Heav *u, but addoin understood . Row e . 

As daily experience makes it eyident that misfortunes are 
Qoavoidably incident to human life, that calamity will neither 
be repelled by fortitude, nor escaped by flight ; neither awed 
by greatness, nor eluded by obscurity ; philosophers have 
endeavoured to reconcile us to that condition which they 
cannot teach us to mend, by persuading us that most of 
our evils are made a£Biotive only by ignorance or perverse- 
neas, and that nature has annexed to every vicissitude of 
external circumstances some advantage sufficient to over- 
balance all its inconveniencies. 

^ This attempt may, perhaps, be justly suspected of re- 
semblance to the practice of physicians, who, when they 
cannot mitigate pain, destroy sensibility, and endeavour 
to conceal, by opiates, the inefficacy of their other medi- 
cines. The panegyrists of calamity have more frequently 
gained applause to their wit, than acquiescence to their 
argnments; nor has it appeared that the most musical 
oratory, or subtle ratiocination, has been able long to over- 
power the anguish of oppression, the tediousness of languor, 
or the longings of want. 

Yet, it may be generally remarked, that, where much 
has been attempted, something has been performed; 
though the discoveries or acquisitions of man are not 
always adequate to the expectations of his pride, they are 
at least sufficient to animate his industry. The antidotes 
with which philosophy has medicated the cup of life, though 
they cannot give it salubrity and sweetness, have at least 
allayed its bitterness, and contempered its malignity ; the 
balm which she drops upon the wounds of the mind abates 
their pain, though it cannot heal them. 

p2 
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By suffering willingly what we cannot avoid, we secoie 
oorselves firom vain and immoderate disquiet : we preserve 
for better purposes that strength which would be unprofit- 
ably wasted in wild efforts of desperation, and maintain 
that circumspection which may enable us to seize every 
support, and improve every alleviation. This calmness 
will be more easily obtained, as the attention is more 
powerfully withdrawn from the contemplation of unmingled 
unabated evil, and diverted to those accidental benefits 
which prudence may confer on every state. 

Seneca has attempted, not only to pacdfy us in misfor* 
tune, but almost to allure us to it, by representing it as 
necessary to the pleasures of the mind. He thai never 
was acquainted with adversity, says he, has seen the world 
tut an one side, and isignorant of half the scenes ofnaiwrei 
He invites his pupil to calamity, as the Syrens allured 
the passenger to their coasts, by promising that he shaU 
return vXc/iiya €tU^, with increase of knowledge, with en« 
larged views, and multiplied ideas. 

Curiosity is, in great and generous minds, the first 
passion and the last ; and perhaps always predominates in 
proportion to the strength of the contemplative faculties. 
He who easily comprehends all that is before him, and 
soon exhausts any single subject, is always eager for new 
inquiries ; and, in proportion as the intellectual eye takes 
in a wider prospect, it must be gratified with variety by 
more rapid flights, and bolder excursions ; nor perhaps 
can there be proposed to those who have been accustomed 
to the pleasures of thoughti a more powerful incitement 
to any undertaking, than the hope of filling their fancy 
with new images, of clearing their doubts, and enlightening 
their reason. 

When Jason, in Valerius Flaccus, would incline the 
young prince Acastus to accompany him in the first essay 
of navigation, he disperses his apprehensions of danger by 
representations of the new tracts of earth and heaven, which 
the expedition would spread before their eyes ; and tells 
him with what grief he will hear, at their return, of the 
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eoantries which they shall have seen, and the toils which 
they have surmounted : 

O quantum term, quantum eognotcere cccli 

Permi$aum est ! pelagu$ quantos aperimtu in usus ! 

Nunefonan grave reris oput : ted heta reeumt 

Cum ratis, ei earam eumjam mUU reddet loleon ; 

Quu yudoT heu nottroi tibi tune audire lahcret! 

Qtutm referam vi$a$ tua per tutpiria gente* ! Arc. lib. i. 168. 

Led by our stars, what tracts immense we trace ! 

From seas remote, what funds of science raise ! 

A pain to thought ! but when the heroick band 

RetwDt applauded to their native land, 

A life donaestick you will then deplore. 

And sigh while I describe the various shore. £dw. Cave. 

Acastus was soon prevailed upon by his curiosity to set 
roeks and hardships at defiance, and commit his life to the 
wnidfl; and the same motives have in all ages had the 
Mume effect upon those whom the desire of fame or wisdom 
has distinguished from the lower orders of mankind. 

If, therefore, it can be proved that distress is necessary 
to the attaimnent of knowledge, and that a happy situation 
hides from us so large • a part of the field of meditation^ 
tke envy of many who repine at the sight of affluence and 
splendour will be much diminished ; for such is the delight 
of mentid superiority, that none on whom nature or study 
harve conferred it, would purchase the gifts of fortune by 
its loss. 

It is certain, that however the rhetorick of Seneca may 
bave dressed adversity with extrinsick ornaments, he has 
justly represented it as affording some opportunities of ob- 
servation, which cannot be found in continual success ; he 
has trvlj asserted, that to escape misfortune is to want 
instruction, and that to live at ease is to live in ignorance* 

As no man can enjoy happiness without thinking that 
be enjoys it, the experience of calamity is necessary to a 
just sense of better fortune : for the good of our present 
state is merely comparative, and the evil which every man 
feels will be suflkient to disturb and harass him, if he does 
not know how much he escapes. The lustre of diamonds 
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is invigorated by the interpositioii of darker bodies ; the 
lights of a picture are created by the shades. The high- 
est pleasure which nature has indulged to sensitive per- 
ception, is that of rest after fatigue ; yet, that state which 
labour heightens into delight, is of itself only ease, and is 
incapable of satisfying the mind without the superaddition 
of diversified amusements. 

Prosperity, as is truly asserted by Seneca, very much 
obstructs the knowledge of ourselves. No man can form 
a just estimate of his own powers by unactive speculation. 
That fortitude which has encountered no dangers, that 
prudence which has surmounted no difiiculties, that inte- 
grity which has been attacked by no temptations, can at 
best be considered but as gold not yet brought to the test, 
of which therefore the true value cannot be assigned. He 
that traverses the lists without an adversary, may receive, 
says the philosopher, the reward of victory, but he has no 
pretensions to the honour. If it be the highest happiness 
of man to contemplate himself with satisfaction, and to 
receive the gratulations of his own conscience ; he whose 
courage has made way amidst the turbulence of oppoa- 
tion, and whose vigour has broken through the snares of 
distress, has many advantages over those that have slept 
in the shades of indolence, and whose retrospect of time 
can entertain them with nothing but day rising upon day, 
and year gliding after year. 

Equally necessary is some variety of fortune to a nearer 
inspection of the manners, principles, and affections of 
mankind. Princes, when they would know the opinions 
or g^evances of their subjects, find it necessary to steal 
away from guards and attendants, and mingle on equal 
terms among the people. To him who is known to have 
the power of doing good or harm, nothing is shewn in its 
natural form. The behaviour of all that approach him is 
regulated by his humour, their narratives are adapted to 
his inclination, and their reasonings determined by his opi- 
nions; whatever can alarm suspicion, or excite resentment, 
is carefully suppressed, and nothing appears but uniform- 
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itj of nentiments, and ardour of affection. It may be ob- 
seryed, that the nnTaried complaisance which ladies have 
the right of exacting, keeps them generally unskilled in 
human nature; prosperity will always enjoy the female 
prerogatives* and therefore must be always in danger of 
female ignorance. Truth is scarcely to be heard, but by 
those from whom it can serve no interest to conceal it. 
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wmp ^ptfflv AfiirXwdat 

'AvapiBnartu Kplfcavrcu 

Tovro 2* ifidxavov fvpctv, 

"O n vvv, Kai Iv nXiv- 

rf, fifirarov 6ySpi rvxuv. Pindak, 01. vii. 43. 

But wrapt in error is the human mind, 

And human bliss is ever insecure : 
Know we what fortune yet remains behind ? 

Know we how long the present shall endure 1 West. 

Thb writers of medicine and physiology have traced, with 
great appearance of accuracy, the effects of time upon the 
human body, by marking the various periods of the con* 
stitution, and the several stages by which animal life makes 
its progress from infancy to decrepitude. Though their 
observations have not enabled them to discover how man- 
hood may be accelerated, or old age retarded, yet surely, 
if they be considered only as the amusements of curiosity* 
they are of equal importance with conjectures on things 
more remote, with catalogues of the fixed stars, and cal- 
culations of the bulk of planets. 

It had been a task worthy of the moral philosophers to 
have considered with equal care the climactericks of the 
mind ; to have pointed out the time at which every pas* 
sion begins and ceases to predominate, and noted the 
regular variations of desire, and the succession of one 
appetite to another. 

The periods of mental change are not to be stated with 
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equal certainty; our bodies grow up under the care of 
nature, and depend so little on our own management, that 
something more than negligence is necessary to discooi- 
pose their structure, or impede their vigour. But our 
minds are committed in a great measure first to the du^ 
rection of others, and afterwards of ourseltres. It would 
be difficult to protract the weakness of infancy beyond the 
usual time, but the mind may be very easily hindered from 
its share of improvemeot, and the bulk and strength of 
manhood must, without the assistance of education and 
instruction, be informed only with the understanding of a 
child. 

Yet, amidst all the disorder and inequality which variety 
of discipline, example, conversation, and employment, 
produce in the intellectual advances of different men, 
there is still discovered, by a vigilant spectat<Ar, such a 
general and remote similitude, as may be expected in the 
same common nature affected by external circumstances 
indefinitely varied. We all enter the world in equal 
ignorance, gaze round about us on the same objects, and 
have our first pains and pleasures, our first hopes and 
fears, our first aversions and desires, from the same 
causes; and though, as we proceed farther, life opens 
wider prospects to our view, and accidental impulses de- 
termine us to different paths, yet as every mind, however 
vigorous or abstracted, is necessitated, in its present state 
of union, to receive its informations, and execute its pur- 
poses, by the intervention of the body, the uniformity of 
our corporeal nature communicates itself to our intellectual 
operations ; and those whose abilities or knowledge incline 
them most to deviate from the general round of life, are 
recalled from eccentricity by the laws of their existence. 

If we consider the exercbes of the mind, it will be 
found that in each part of life some particular faculty is 
more eminently employed. When the treasures of know- 
ledge are first opened before us, while novelty blooms alike 
on either hand, and every thing equally unknown and un-* 
examined seems of equal value, the power of the soul is 
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iprinctpally exerted in a viracioiu and desultory cariosity. 
She applies by tarns to every object, enjoys it for a short 
time, and flies with eqaal ardoar to another. She delights 
to catch up loose and unconnected ideas, but starts away 
fieom systems and complications, which would obstruct the 
rapidity of her transitions, and detain her long in the same 
pursuit. 

When a number of distinct images are collected by 
these erratick and hasty surveys, the fancy is busied in ar- 
ranging them ; and combines them into pleasing pictures 
with more resemblance to the realities of life as experience 
advances, and new observations rectify the former. While 
the judgment is yet uninformed, and unable to compare the 
draughts of fiction with their originals, we are delighted 
with improbable adventures, impracticable virtues, and 
inimitable characters : but, in proportion as we have more 
opportunities of acquainting ourselves with living nature, 
we are sooner disgusted with copies in which there appears 
''no resemblance. We first discard absurdity and impossi- 
bility, then exact greater and gpreater degrees of proba- 
bility, but at last become cold and insensible to the charms 
of falsehood, however specious, and, from the imitations 
of truth, which are never perfect, transfer our affection to 
troth itself. 

Now commences the reign of judgment or reason ; we 
begin to find little pleasure but in comparing arg^uments, 
stating propositions, disentangling perplexities, clearing 
ambiguities, and deducing consequences. The painted 
vales of imagination are deserted, and our intellectual ac- 
tivity is exercised in winding through the labyrinths of 
ftdlacy, and toiling with firm and cautious steps up the 
narrow tracks of demonstration. Whatever may lull vigi- 
lance, or mislead attention, is contemptuously rejected, 
and every disguise in which errour may be concealed, is 
carefully observed, till, by degrees, a certain number of 
incontestable or unsuspected propositions are established, 
and at last concatenated into arguments, or compacted 
into systems. 
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■TrisHa mcatum 



VuUum verba decent, iratum plena minarum. Hob. De Ar. Poet. 105. 

Disastrous words can best disaster shew ; 

Iq angry phrase the angxy passions glow. Elphinston. 

** It was the wisdom/' says Seneca, '' of ancient times, te 
consider what is most useful as most illustrious." If this 
rule be applied to works of genius, scarcely any species of 
composition deserves more to be cultivated than the epis- 
tolary style, since none is of more various or frequent use 
through the whole subordination of human life. 

It has yet happened that, among the numerous writers 
which our nation has produced, equal, perhaps, always lA 
force and genius, and of late in elegance and aconracyy to 
those of any odier country, very few have endeavoured to 
distinguish themselves by the publication of letters, except 
such as were written in the discharge of publick trusts, and 
during the transaction of great affairs ; which, though they 
afford precedents to the minister, and memorials to the 
historian^ are of no use as examples of the familiar style, 
or models of private correspondence. 

If it be inquired by foreigners,- how this deficiency has 
happened in the literature of a country, where all • indulge 
themselves with so little danger in speaking and writing, 
may we not without either bigotry or arrogance inform 
them, that it must be imputed to our contempt of trifles, 
and our due sense of the dignity of the publick ? We do 
not think it reasonable to fill the world with volumes from 
which nothing can be learned, nor expect that the employ- 
ments of the busy, or the amusements of the gay, should 
give way to narratives of our private affairs, complaints of 
absence, expressions of fondness, or declarations of fidelity. 

A slight perusal of the innumerable letters by which the 
wits of France have signalized their names, will prove that 
other nations need not be discouraged from the like at- 
tempts by the consciousness of inability ; for surely it is 
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not very difficult to aggravate trifling misfortunes, to mag- 
nify familiar incidents, repeat adulatory professions, accu* 
mulate servile hyperboles, and produce all that can be 
found in the despicable remains of Voiture and Scarron. 

Yet, as much of life must be passed in affairs consider- 
able only by their frequent occurrence, and much of the 
pleasure which our condition allows, must be produced by 
giving elegance to trifles, it is necessary to learn how to 
become little .without becoming mean, to maintain the ne-* 
oessary intercourse of civility, and fill up the vacuities of 
actions by agreeable appearances. It had therefore been 
(^ advantage, if such of our writers as have excelled in the 
art of decorating insignificance, had supplied us with a few 
sallies of .innocent gaiety, effusions of honest tenderness^ or 
exclamations of unimportant hurry. 

Precept has generally been posterior to performance. 
The art of composing works of genius has never been 
taught but by the example of those who performed it by 
natural vigour of imagination, and rectitude of judgment. 
As we have few letters, we have likewise few criticisms 
upon the epistolary style. ' The observations with which 
Walsh has introduced his pages of inanity, are such as give 
him little claim to the rank assigned him by Dryden among 
the criticks. Letters, says he, are miended as resemblomcee 
0f convereatum, and the chief excellencies of camoersaium 
are good kumaur and. good breeding. This remark, equally 
valuable for its novelty and propriety, he dilates and en- 
forces with an appearance of complete acquiescence in his 
own discovery. 

No man was ever in doubt about the moral qualities of 
a letter. It has been always known that he who endea- 
vours to please must appear pleased, and he who would 
not provoke rudeness must not practise it. But the question 
among those who establish rules for an epistolary per- 
formance is how gaiety or civility may be properly ex- 
pressed ; as among the criticks in history it is not contested 
whether truth ought to be preserved, but by what mode of 
diction it is best adorned. 
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As letters are written on all subjects, in all states cf 
mindy they cannot be properly redaced to settled mles, or 
described by any single charaoteristick ; and we may safely 
disentangle' onr minds from critical embarrassments, by 
determining that a letter has no peculiarity bat its form, 
and that nothing is to be refused admission, which would 
be proper in any other method of treating the same subject. 
The qualities of the epistolary style most frequently re- 
quired, are ease and simplicity, an even flow of unlaboured 
diction, and an artless arrangement of obvious sentiments. 
But these directions are no sooner applied to use, than 
their scantiness and imperfection become evident. Let«- 
ters are written to the great and to the mean, to the 
learned and the ignorant, at rest and in distress, in sport 
and in passion. Nothing can be more improper than ease 
and laxity of expression, when the importance of the sub- 
ject impresses solicitude, or the dignity of the person 
exacts reverence. 

That letters should be written with strict conformity to 
nature is true, becaose nothing but conformity to nature 
can make any composition beautiful or just. But it is na- 
tural to depart from familiarity of language upon occasions 
not familiar. Whatever elevates the sentiments will con- 
sequently raise the expression ; whatever fills us with hope 
or terrour, will produce some perturbation of images and 
some figurative distortions of phrase. Wherever we are 
stodious to please, we are afraid of trusting o|ir first thoughts, 
and endeavour to recommend onr opinion by studied orna- 
ments, accuracy of method, and elegance of style. 

If the personages of the comick scene be allowed by 
Horace to raise their language in the transports of anger 
fo the turgid vehemence of tragedy, the epistolary writer 
may likewise without censure comply with the varieties of 
lus matter. If great events are to be related, he may with 
all the solemnity of an historian deduce them -from their 
causes, connect them with their concomitants, and trace 
them to their consequences. If a disputed position is to 
be established, or a remote principle to be investigated, he 



N^ 152. THB RAMBLER. 223 

nay detail lus reasoning^ with all the nicety of syllogistick 
method. If a menace is to be averted, or a benefit im- 
plored, he may, without any violation of the edicts of 
eritidsm, call every power of rhetorick to his assistance, 
and try every inlet at which love or pity enters the heart. 

Letters that have no other end than the entertainment 
of the correspondents are more properly reg^ated by cri- 
tical precepts, because the matter and style are equally ar- 
bitrary, and rules are more necessary, as there is a larger 
power of choice. In letters of this kind, some conceive 
art graceful, and others think negligence amiable; some 
model them by the sonnet, and will allow them no means 
of delighting but the soft lapse of calm mellifluence ; others 
adjust them by the epigram, and expect pointed sentences 
and forcible periods. The one party considers exemption 
from faults as the height of excellence, the other looks 
upon neglect of excellence as the most disgusting fault ; 
one avoids censure, the other aspires to praise; one is 
always in danger of insipidity, the other continually on the 
brink of affectation. * 

When the subject has no iotrinsick dignity, it must ne- 
cessarily owe its attractions to artificial embellishments, 
and may catch at all advantages which the art of writing 
can supply. He that, like Pliny, sends his friend a por- 
tion for his daughter, will, without Pliny's eloquence or 
address, find means of exciting gratitude, and securing 
acceptance ; but he that has no present to make but a gar- 
land, a riband, or some petty curiosity, must endeavour to 
recommend it by his manner of giving it. 

The purpose for which letters are written when no in- 
telligence is communicated, or business transacted, is to 
preserve in the minds of the absent either love or esteem : 
to excite love we must impart pleasure, and to raise esteem 
we must discover abilities. Pleasure will generally be 
given, as abilities are displayed by scenes of imagery, 
points of conceit, unexpected sallies, and artful compli- 
ments. Trifles alwajrs require exuberance of ornament ; 
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the building which has no strength can be valded oiUy for 
the grace of its decorations; Hie pebble must be polished 
with care, which hopes to be valued as a diamond ; and 
words ought surely to be laboured, when they are intended 
to stand for things. 
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Turba Remi ? SequUur Fartunam, ut Hmper, gt ocUl 

DamnatM, Juv. Sat. i. 73. 

The fickle crowd with fortune comes and goes; 
Wealth still finds followers, and misfortune foes. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

There are occasions on which all apology is rude- 
ness. He that has an unwelcome message to deliver, may 
give some proof of tenderness and delicacy, by a ceremo* 
nial introduction and gradual discovery, because the mind, 
upon which the weight of sorrow is to fall, gains time for 
the collection of its powers ; but nothing is more absurd 
than to delay the communication of pleasure, to torment 
curiosity by impatience, and to delude hope by anticipa* 
tion. 

I shaU therefore forbear the arts by which correspondents 
generally secure admission, for I have too long remarked 
the power of vanity, to doubt that I shall be read by yoif 
with a disposition to approve, when I declare that mj 
narrative has no other tendency than to illustrate and cor- 
roborate your own observations. 

I was the second son of a gentleman, whose patrimiMiy 
had been wasted by a long succession of squibiderers, till 
he was unable to support any of his children, except his 
heir, in the hereditary dignity of idleness. Being there- 
fore oUiged to employ that part of life in study which my 
progenitors had devoted to the hawk and hound, I was in 
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my eighteenth year despatched to the muversity, without 
any rural honours. I had neyer killed a single woodcock, 
nor partaken one triamph over a conquered fox. 

At the university I continued to enlarge my acquisitions 
with little envy of the noisy happiness which my elder 
brother had the fortune to enjoy; and, having obtained 
my degree, retired to consider at leisure to what profes- 
skm I should confine that application which had hitherto 
been dissipated in general knowledge. To deliberate 
upon a choice which custom and honour forbid to be re* 
tracted, is certainly reasonable ; yet to let loose the atten* 
tion equally to the advantages and inconveniencies of every 
employment is not without danger ; new motives are every 
moment operating on every side; and mechanicks have 
long ago discovered, that contrariety of equal attractions 
is equivalent to rest. 

While I was thus trifling in uncertainty, an old adveur 
torer, who had been once the intimate friend of my father, 
arrived from the Indies with a large fortune; winch he 
had so much harassed himself in obtaining, that richness 
and infirmity left him no other deure than to die in his nar 
tive country. His wealth easily procured him an invita- 
tion to pass his life with us 4 and, being incapable of any 
amusement but conversation, he necessarily became fami* 
liarised to me, whom he found studious and domestiok. 
Pleased with an opportunity of imparting my knowledge, 
and eager of any intelligence that might increase it, I de- 
lighted his cniiosity with histmeal namtiives and ezplica- 
tions of nature, and gratified his vanity by ^inquiries afler 
the prodocts of distant oonntries, and the euMams of their 
inhijiitants. 

My brother saw how much I advanced in the fiivour of 
ev guest, who, being without heirs, was naturally expected 
to enrich the family of his friend, but never attempted to 
alienee me, nor to ingratiate h^nself. He was, indeed. 
Utile quaMed to solicit the affection of a traveller, for the 
remissness of his education had left him without any rule 
of action but his present hnmoar. He often forsook the 
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old gentleman in the midst of an adventare, because the 
horn sounded in the court-yard, and would have lost an 
opportunity, not only of knowing the history, but sharing 
the wealth of the mogul, for the trial of a new pointer, or 
the sight of a horse-race. 

It was therefore not long before our new friend declared 
his intention of bequeathing to me the profits of his com- 
merce, as the only man in the family by whom he could 
expect them to be rationally enjoyed. This distinction 
drew upon me the envy not only of my brother but my 
father. 

As no man is willing to believe that he suffers by his own 
fault, they imputed the preference which I had obtained to 
adulatory compliances, or malignant calumnies. To no 
puipose did I call upon my patron to attest my innocence, 
for who will believe what he wishes to be false ? In the 
heat of disappointment they forced their inmate by repeated 
insultjs to depart from the house, and I was soon, by the 
same treatment, obliged to follow him. 

He chose his residence in the confines of London, where 
rest, tranquillity, and medicine, restored him to part of 
the health which he had lost. I pleased myself with per- 
ceiving that I was not likely to obtain the immediate pos- 
session of wealth which no labour of mine had contributed 
.to acquire; and that he, who had thus distinguished me, 
might hope to end his life without a total frustration of 
those blessings, which, whatever be their real value, he 
had sought with so much diligence, and purchased with so 
many vicissitudes of danger and fatigue. 

He, indeed, left me no reason to repine at his recovery, 
for he was willing to accustom me early to the use of 
money, and set apart for my expenses such a revenue as 
I had scarcely dared to image. I can yet congratulate 
myself that fortune has seen her golden cup once tasted 
•without inebriation. Neither my modesty nor prudence 
was overwhelmed by affluence ; my elevation was without 
insolence, and my expense without profusion* Employing 
the influence which money always confers, to the improve- 
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raent of my understanding, I mingled in parties of gaiety, 
and in conferences of learning, appeared in every place 
where instruction was to be found, and imagined that, by 
ranging through all the diversities of life, I had acquainted 
myself fully with human nature, and learned all that was 
to be known of the ways of men. 

It happened, however, that I soon discovered how much 
was wanted to the completion of my knowledge, and found 
that, according to Seneca's remark, I had hitherto seen the 
world but on one side. My patron's confidence In his in- 
crease of strength tempted him to carelessness and irregu- 
larity ; he caught a fever by riding in the rain, of which 
he died delirious on the third day. I buried him without 
any of the heir*s affected grief or secret exultation ; then 
preparing to take a legal possession of his fortune, I opened 
his closet, where I found a will, made at his first arrival, 
by which my father was appointed the chief inheritor, and 
nothing was left me but a legacy sufiicient to support me 
in the prosecution of my studies. 

I had not yet found such charms in prosperity as to con- 
tinue it by any acts of forgery or injustice, and made haste 
to inform my father of the riches which had been given 
him, not by the preference of kindness, but by the delays 
of indolence, and cowardice of age. The hungry family 
flew like vultures on their prey, and soon made my disap- 
pointment publick, by the tumult of their claims, and the 
splendour of their sorrow. 

It was now my part to consider how I should repair the 
-disappointment. I could not but triumph in my long list 
of friends, which comprised almost every name that power 
or knowledge entitled to eminence; and, in the prospect 
of the innumerable roads to honour and preferment, which 
had I laid open to myself by the wise use of temporary 
riches, I believed nothing necessary but that I should con- 
tinue that acquaintance to which I had been so readily ad- 
mitted, and which had hitherto been cultivated on both 
aides with equal ardour. 

Full of these expectations, I one morning ordered a 

q2 
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chair, with an intention to make my usnal circle of morning 
visits. Where I first stopped I saw two footmen lolling at 
the door, who told me, without any change of posture, or 
collection of countenance, that their master was at home, 
and suffered me to open the inner door without assistance. 
T found my friend standing, and, as I was tattling with my 
former freedom, was formally entreated to sit down ; hut 
did not stay to be fayoured with any further condescen- 
sions. 

My next experiment was made at the levee of a states- 
man, who received me with an embrace of tenderness, that 
he might with more decency publish my change of fortune 
to the sycophants about him. After he had enjoyed the 
triumph of condolence, he turned to a wealthy stook-jolH 
her, and left me exposed to the scorn of those who had lately 
courted my notice, and solicited my interest. 

I was then set down at the door of- another, who, upon 
my entrance, advised me, with great solemnity, to think of 
some settled provision for life. I left him, and hurried 
away to an old friend, who professed himself unsusceptible 
of any impressions from prosperity or misfortune, and b^- 
ged that he might see me when he was more at leisure. 

Of sixty-seven doors, at which I knocked in the first 
week after my appearance in a mourning dress, I was de- 
nied admission at forty-six; was suffered at fourteen to 
wait in the outer room till business was despatched; at 
four, was entertained with a few questions about the wea- 
ther; at one, heard the footman rated for bringing my 
name; and at two was informed, in the flow of casual con- 
versation, how much a man of rank deg^rades himself by 
mean company. 

My curiosity now led me to try what reception I should 
find among the ladies ; but I found that my patron had 
carried all my powers of pleasing to the grave. I had 
formerly been celebrated as a wit, and not perceiving any 
langour in my imagination, I essayed to revive that gaiety 
which had hitherto broken out involuntarily before my 
sentences were finished. My remarks were now heard 
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with a steady conntenaDce, and if a girl happened to give 
way to habitual meniment, her forwardness was repressed 
with a frown by her mother or her aont. 

Wherever I come I scatter infirmity and disease; 
every lady whom I meet in the Mall is too weary to walk ; 
all whom I entreat to sing are troubled with colds : if I 
propose cai^y they are afflicted with the head-ach ; if I 
invite them to the gardens, they cannot bear a crowd. 

All this might be endured ; but there is a class of mor- 
tals who think my understanding impaired with my fortune, 
exalt themselves to the dignity of advice, and, whenever 
we happen to meet, presume to prescribe my conduct, 
regulate my economy, and direct my pursuits. Another 
race, equally impertinent and equally despicable, are every 
moment recommending to me an attention to my interest, 
and think themselves entitled, by their superior prudence, 
to reproach me if I speak or move without regard to 
profit. 

Such, Mr. Rambler, is the power of wealth, that it com- 
mands the ear of greatness and the eye of beauty, gives 
spirit to the dull, and authority to the timorous, and leaves 
him from whom it departs, without virtue and without un* 
derstanding, the sport of caprice, the scofi" of insolence, 
the slave of meanness, and the pupil of ignorance. 

I am, &c. 
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TUn ret andfiue laudis et artis 

Ingredior, tanetot mauM recluderefontes, ViR. Geo. ii, 174. 

For thee my tuneful accents will I raise. 

And treat of arts disclosed in ancient days ; 

Once more unlock for thee the sacred spring. Dryoen/ 

The direction of Aristotle to those that study politicks, is 
first to examine and understand what has been written by 
the ancients upon government; then to cast their eyes 
round upon the world, and consider by what causes the 
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prosperity of communities is visibly influenced, and wby 
some are worse, and others better administered. 

The same method must be pursued by him who hopes to 
become eminent in any other part of knowledge. The 
first task is to search books, the next to contemplate na- 
ture. He must first possess himself of the intellectaal 
treasures which the diligence of former ages has accumu- 
lated, and then endeavour to increase them by his own 
collections. 

The mental disease of the present generation, is impa- 
tience of study, contempt of the great masters of ancient 
wisdom, and a disposition to rely wholly upon unassisted 
genius and natural sagacity. The wits of these happy 
days have discovered a way to fame, which the dull cau- 
tion of our laborious ancestors durst never attempt ; they 
cut the knots of sophistry which it was formerly the busi- 
ness of years to untie, solve difficulties by sudden irradia- 
tions of intelligence, and comprehend long processes of 
argument by immediate intuition. 

Men who have flattered themselves into this opinion of 
their own abilities, look down on all who waste their lives 
over books, as a race of inferior beings, condemned by 
nature to perpetual pupilage, and fruitlessly endeavouring 
to remedy their barrenness by incessant cultivation, or 
succour their feebleness by subsidiary strength. They 
presume that none would be more industrious than they, 
if they were not more sensible of deficiencies ; and readily 
conclude, that he who places no confidence in his own 
powers, owes his modesty only to his weakness. 

It is however certain, that no estimate is more in danger 
of erroneous calculations than those by which a man com- 
putes the force of his own genius. It generally happens 
at our entrance into the world, that, by the natural attrac- 
tion of similitude, we associate with men like ourselves, 
young, sprightly, and ignorant, and rate our accomplish- 
ments by comparison with theirs ; when we have once ob- 
tained an acknowledged superiority over our acquaintances, 
imagination and desire easily extend it over the rest of 
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mankind, and if no accident forces us into new emulations, 
we grow old, and die in admiration of ourselves. 

Vanity, thus confirmed in her dominion, readily listens 
to Ae voice of idleness, and sooths the slumber of life 
with continual dreams of excellence and greatness. A 
man, elated by confidence in his natural vigour of fancy 
and sagacity of conjecture, soon concludes that he already 
possesses whatever toil and inquiry can confer. He then 
listens with eagerness to the wild objections which folly 
has raised against the common means of improvement ; 
talks of the dark chaos of indigested knowledge ; describes 
the mischievous effects of heterogeneous sciences ferment- 
ing in the mind ; relates the blunders of lettered ignorance; 
expatiates on the heroick merit of those who deviate from 
prescription, or shake off authority ; and gives vent to the 
inflations of his heart by declaring that he owes nothing to 
pedants and universities. 

All these pretensions, however confident, are very often 
vain. The laurels which superficial acuteness gains in 
triumphs over ignorance unsupported by vivacity, are ob- 
served by Locke to be lost, whenever real learning and 
rational diligence appear against her ; the sallies of gaiety 
are soon repressed by calm confidence ; and the artifices 
of subtilty are readily detected by those, who, having 
carefully studied the question, are not easily confounded 
or surprised. 

But, though the contemner of books had neither been 
deceived by others nor himself, and was really born with a 
genius surpassing the ordinary abilities of mankind; yet 
surely such gifts of Providence may be more properly urged 
as incitements to labour, than encouragements to negli- 
gence. He that neglects the culture of ground naturally 
fertile, is more shamefully culpable, than he whose field 
would scarcely recompense his husbandry. 

Cicero remarks, that not to know what has been trans- 
acted in former times, is to continue always a child. If 
no use is made of the labours of past ages, the world 
most remain always in the infancy of knowledge. The 
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discoveries of every man most terminate in his own adi 
tage, and the studies of every age be employed an ques- 
tions which the past generation had discussed and deter- 
mined. We may with as little reproach borrow science aa 
manufactures from our ancestors; and it is as rational to 
live in caves till our own hands have erected a palace» aa 
to reject all knowledge of architecture which our under- 
standings will not supply. 

To the strongest and quioke^t mind it is far easier to 
learn than to invent. The principles of arithmetack aad 
geometry may be comprehended by a close attention in a 
few days; yet who can flatter himself that the study of ji 
long Vie would have enabled him to discover them, wlnn 
he sees them yet unknown to so many nations, whom' he 
cannot siq>pose less liberally endowed with natnal reaaoo* 
than the Ghrecians or Egyptians ? 

Every science was thus far advanced towards perfecdon, 
by the emulou9 diligence of contemporary students, and 
the gradual discoveries of one age improving on anodimr. 
Sometimes unexpected flashes of instructi<m were struck 
out by the fortuitous collision of happy incidents, or an in- 
voluntary concurrence of ideas, in which the philosopher 
to whom they happened had no other mmt Uian that of 
knowing their value, and transmitting, mmlouded, to poa- 
terity, that light which had been kindled by causes out of 
his power. The happiness of these casual illuminations 
no man can promise to himself, because no endeavours can 
procure them ; and therefore whatever be our abilities or 
application, we must submit to learn from others what per- 
haps would have-lain hid for ever from human penetration, 
had not some remote inquiry brought it to view ; as trea- 
sures are thrown up by the ploughman and the digger in 
the rude exercise of their common occupations. 

The man whose genius qualifies him for g^at under- 
takings, must at least be content to learn from books the 
present state of human knowledge; that he may not 
ascribe to himself the invention of arts generally known ; 
weary his attention with experiments of which the event 
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kas been long registered; and waste, in attempts which 
have already succeeded or miscarried, that time which 
might haye been spent with osefalness and honour upon 
new undertaking^. 

Bat, though the study of booksMs necessary, it is not 
soflicient to constitute literary eminence. He that wishes 
to be counted among the benefactors bf posterity, must 
add by his own toil to the acquisitioos of his ancestors, and 
seeure his memory from neglect by some valuable improve- 
sent. This can only be effected by looking out lipon the 
waatea of the intellectual world, and exteuding the power 
of leamingover regions yet undisciplined and barbarous ; 
or by aarveying m6re exactly our ancient dominions^ and 
drivhig ignorance from the fortresses and retreats wbece she 
skulks undetected and undisturbed. Every science has 
its diflkultiesp which yet call for solution before we attempt 
new systems of knowledge; as every country has its 
fiiresta and marshes^ which it would be wise to cultivate 
and drain» before distant colooies are projected as a necea- 
saiy discharge of the exuberance of iphabitants. 

No man ever yet became great by imitatiou. What* 
ever hopes finr the venetation of mankind must have in- 
vention in the design or the execution ; either the ^ect 
must itself be new, or the means by which it is produced. 
Eitber truths hitherto unknown must be discovered* or 
those which are already known enforced by strooger evi- 
deuce, facilitated by clearer method, or elucidated by 

brighter illustrations. 

Fame cannot spread wide or endure long that is not 

rooted in nature, and manured by art. That which hopes 
to resist the blast of malignity, and stand firm against the 
attacks of time, must contain in itself some original prin- 
ciple of growth. The reputation which arises from the 
detail or transportation of borrowed sentiments, may spread 
for a while, like ivy on the rind of antiquity, but will be 
torn away by accident or contempt, and suffered to rot un- 
heeded on the ground. 
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N°. 155. TUESDAY, SEPTEMBER 10, 1751. 



Steriles transmisimtis annos, 



Htcc tcvi mihi prima diet, httc limina vita. Stat. i. 362. 
Out barren years are past ; 



Be this of life the first, of sloth the last. Elpbinstok. 

No weakness of the human mind has more freqnently in- 
carred animadversion, than the negligence with which 
men overlook their own faults, however flagrant, and the 
easiness with which they pardon them, however frequently 
repeated. 

It seems generally believed, that as the eye cannot see 
itself, the mind has no faculties by which it can contem- 
plate its own state, and that therefore we have not means 
of becoming acquainted with our real characters ; an opi- 
nion which, like innumerable other postulates, an inquirer 
finds himself inclined to admit upon very little evidence, 
because it afibrds a ready solution of many difficulties. It 
will explain why the greatest abilities frequently fail io 
promote the happiness of those who possess them ; why 
those who can distinguish with the utmost nicety the bound- 
aries of vice and virtue, sufier them to be confounded in 
their own conduct ; why the active and vigilant resign their 
afiairs implicitly to the management of others ; and why 
the cautious and fearful make hourly approaches towards 
ruin, without one sigh of solicitude or struggle for escape. 

When a position teems thus with commodious conse- 
quences, who can without regret confess it to be false? 
Yet it is certain that declaimers have indulged a disposition 
to describe the dominion of the passions as extended be- 
yond the limits that nature assigned. Self-love is often 
rather arrogant than blind ; it does not hide our faults 
from ourselves, but persuades us that they escape the no- 
tice of others, and disposes us to resent censures lest we 
should confess them to be just. We are secretly conscious 
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of defects and vices, which we hope to conceal from the 
publick eye, and please ourselves with innumerable im- 
postureSy by which, in reality, nobody is deceived. 

In proof of the dimness of our internal «ght, or the ge- 
neral inability of man to determine rightly concerning his 
own character, it is common to urge the success of the 
most absurd and incredible flattery, and the resentment 
always raised by advice, however soft, benevolent, and rea- 
sonable. But flattery, if its operation be nearly examined, 
will be found to owe its acceptance, not to our ignorance, 
bat knowledge of our failures, and to delight us rather as it 
consoles our wants than displays our possessions. He 
that shall solicit the favour of his patron by praising him 
for qualities which he can find in himself, will be defeated 
by the more daring panegyrist who enriches him with ad- 
acititious excellence. Just praise is only a debt, but flat- 
tery is a present. The acknowledgment of those virtues 
on which conscience congratulates us, is a tribute that we 
can at any time exact vHlth confidence ; but the celebration 
of those which we only feign, or desire without any vigor- 
ous endeavours to attain them, is received as a confession 
of sovereignty over regions never conquered, as a favour- 
able decision of disputable claims, and is more welcome as 
it is more gratuitous. 

Advice is offensive, not because it lays us open to un- 
expected regret, or convicts us of any fault which had 
escaped our notice, but because it shews us that we are 
known to others as well as to ourselves ; and the officious 
monitor is persecuted with hatred, not because his accusa- 
tion is false, but because he assumes that superiority which 
we are not willing to grant him, and has dared to detect 
what we desired to conceal. 

For this reason advice is commonly ineffectual. If 
those who follow the call of their desires, without inquiry 
whither they are going, had deviated ignorantly from the 
paths of wisdom, and were rushing upon dangers unfore- 
seen, they would readily listen to information that recals 
them from their errours, and catch the first alarm by which 
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destructioii or iafamy is denounced. Few that wander in 
the wrong way mistake it for the right, they only find it 
more smooth and flowery, and indulge their own choice ra- 
ther than approve it : therefore few are persuaded to quit 
it by admonition or reproof, since it impresses no new con- 
viction, nor confers any powers of action or resistance. He 
that is gravely informed how soon profusion will annihilate 
his fortune, hears with little advantage what he knew before^ 
and catches at the next occasion of expense, because ad- 
vice has no force to suppress his vanity. He that is told 
how certainly intemperance will hurry him to the grave, 
runs with his usual speed to a new course of luxury, be- 
cause his reason is not invigorated, nor his appetite 
weakened. 

The mischief of flattery is, not that it persuades any 
man that he is what he is not, but that it suppresses the in- 
fluence of honest ambition, by raising an opinion that ho- 
nour may be gained without the toil of merit ; and the be- 
nefit of advice arises commonly not from any new light 
imparted to the mind, but from the discovery which it af- 
fords of the publick sufirages. He that could withstand 
conscience is frighted at infamy, and shame prevails when 
reason is defeated. 

As we all know our own faults, and know them com- 
monly with many aggravations which human perspicacity 
cannot discover, there is, perhaps, no man* however hard- 
ened by impudence or dissipated by levity, sheltered bjf 
hypocrisy or blasted by disgrace, who does not intend some 
time to review his conduct, and to regulate the remainder 
of his life by the laws of virtue. New temptations indeed 
attack him, new invitations are offered by pleasure and in- 
terest, and the hour of reformation is always delayed; 
every delay gives vice another opportunity of fortifying it- 
self by habit ; and the change of manners, though sincerely 
intended and rationally planned, is referred to the time 
when some craving passion shall be fully gratified, or some 
powerful allurement cease its importunity. 

Thus procrastination is accumulated on procrastination. 
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and one impediment sacoeeda aQoAer, till age shatters onr 
lesolation, or death intercepts the project of amendment. 
Snch is often the end of salutary purposes, after they 
have long delighted the imagination, and appeased that 
disquiet which every mind feels from known misconduct, 
when the attention is not diverted by business or by 
pleasure. 

Nothing surely can be more unworthy of a reasonable 
nature, than to continue in a state so opposite to real hap- 
piness, as that all the peace of solitude, and felicity of me- 
ditation, must arise from resolutions of forsaking it. Yet 
the world will often afford examples of men, who pass 
months and years in a continual war with their own con- 
victions, and are daily dragged by habit, or betrayed by 
passion, into practices which they closed and opened their 
eyes with purposes to avoid ; purposes which, though set- 
tled on conviction, the first impulse of momentary desire 
totally overthrows. 

The influence of custom is indeed such, that to conquer 
it will require the utmost efforts of fortitude and virtue ; 
nor can I think any man more worthy of veneration and 

renown, than those who have burst the shackles of habitual 

____ • 

vice. This victory, however, has different degrees of 
glory as of difficulty ; it is more heroick as the objects of 
guilty gratification are more familiar, and the recurrence 
of solicitation more frequent. He that, from experience 
of the folly of*ambition, rerigns his offices, may set himself 
free at once from temptation to squander his life in courts, 
because he cannot regain his former station. He who is 
enslaved by an amorous passion, may quit his tyrant in 
disgust, and absence will, without the help of reaaon, over- 
come by degrees the desire of returning. But those ap- 
petites to which every place affords their proper object, 
and which require no preparatory measures or gradual ad- 
vances, are more tenaciously adhesive ; the wish is so near 
the enjoyment, that compliance often precedes considera- 
tion, and, before the powers of reason can be summoned, 
the time for employing them is past. 
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Indolence is therefore one of the vices from which 
those whom it once infects are seldom reformed. Every 
other species of luxnry* operates upon some appetite that 
is quickly satiated, and requires some concurrence of art 
or accident which every place will not supply; but the 
desire of ease acts equally at all hours, and the longer it 
is indulged is the more increased. To do nothing is in 
every man*s power ; we can never want an opportunity of 
omitting duties. The lapse to indolence is soft and imper- 
ceptible, because it is only a mere cessation of activity ; 
but the return to diligence is difficult, because it implies a 
change from rest to motion, from privation to reality : 

Faeilis deteentut Avemi: 



N octet atqtie diet patet atrijanua ditU ; 

Sed revoeare gradum, tuperaaque tvadere ad auras. 

Hoc opus, hie labor csU YiR. ^n. Lib. vi. 126. 

The gates of Hell are open night and day ; 

Smooth the descent, and easy is the way ; 

But to return, and view the cheerful skies. 

In this the task and mighty labour lies. Drydex. 

Of this vice, as of all others, every man who indulges it is 
conscious : we all know our own state, if we could be in- 
duced to consider it, and it might perhaps be useful to the 
conquest of all these ensnarers of the mind, if, at certain 
stated days, life was reviewed. Many things necessary 
are omitted, because we vainly imagine that they may be 
always performed ; and what cannot be done without pain 
will for ever be delayed, if the time of doing it be left nn- 
settled. No corruption is great but by long negligence, 
which can scarcely prevail in a mind regularly and fre- 
quently awakened by periodical remorse. He that thus 
breaks his life into parts, will find in himself a desire to 
distinguish every stage of his existence by some improve* 
ment, and delight himself with the approach of the day of 
recollection, as of the time which is to begin a new series 
of virtue and felicity. 



i 
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NO. 156. SATURDAY, SEPTEMBER 14, 1751. 



Nunquam alivd Natura, aUud SapUntia dieit, Juv.Sat. ziT.321. 
For Wiadom ever echoes Nature's voice« 

EvBRY government, say the politicians, is perpetuaHy de- 
generating towards corruption, from which it must be 
rescued at certain periods by the resuscitation of its first 
principles, and the re-establishment of its original consti- 
tution. Every animal body, according to the methodick 
physicians, b, by the predominance of some exuberant 
quality, continually declining towards disease and death, 
which must be obviated by a seasonable reduction of the 
peccant humour to the just equipoise which health re- 
quires. 

In the same manner the studies of mankind, all at least 
which, not being subject to rigorous demonstration, admit 
the influence of fancy and caprice, are perpetually tending 
to enrour and confusion. Of the great principles of truth 
which the first speculatists discovered, the simplicity is em- 
barrassed by ambitious additions, or the evidence obscured 
by inaccurate argumentation ; and as they descend from 
one succession of writers to another, like light transmitted 
firom room to room, they lose their strength and splendour, 
and fade at last in total evanescence. 

The systems of learning therefore must be sometimes 
reviewed, complications analyzed into principles, and know- 
ledge disentangled from opinion. It is not always possible, 
without a close inspection, to separate the genuine shoots 
of consequential reasoning, which grow out of some radicied 
postulate, from the branches which art has ingrafted on it. 
The accidental prescriptions of authority, when time has 
procured them veneration, are often confounded with the 
laws of nature, and those rules are supposed coeval with 
reason, of which the first rise^ cannot be discovered. 

Criticism has sometimes permitted fancy to dictate the 
laws by which fancy ought to be restrained, and fallacy to 
perplex the principles by which fallacy is to be detected ; 
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her superintendence of others has betrayed her to nq^i- 
gence of herself; and^ like the ancient Scythians, by ex- 
tending her conquests over distant regions, she has left her 
throne vacant to her slaves. 

Among the laws of which the desire of extending au- 
thor!^, or ardour of promoting knowledge* has prompted 
the prescription, all which writers have received, had net 
the same original right to our regard. Some are to be 
considered as fundamental and indispensable, others only 
as useful and convenient ; some as dictated by reason and 
necessity, others as enacted by despotick antiquity ; some 
as invincibly supported by their conformity to the order of 
nature and operations of the intellect ; others as formed by 
accident, or instituted by example, and therefore always 
liable to dispute and alteration. 

That many rules have been advanced without consulting 
nature or reason, we cannot but suspect, when we find it 
peremptorily decreed by the ancient mastersi that on^ 
three speaking personages should appear at once itpon the 
stage f a law, which, as the variety and intricacy of moden 
plays has made it impossible to be observed, we now 
violate without scruple, and, as experience proves, with- 
out inconvenience. 

The original of this precept was merely accidental. 
Tragedy was a monody, or solitary song in honour of Bac- 
chus, improved afterwards into a dialogue by the addition 
of another speaker; but the ancients, Temembering that 
the tragedy was at first pronounced only by one, dorst not 
for some time venture beyond two ; at last, when ouftom 
and impunity had made them daring, they extended their 
liberty to the admission of three, but restrained themselves 
by a critical edict from further exorbitance. 

By what accident the number of acts was limited to five, 
I know; not that any author has informed us ; but certainly 
it is not determined by any necessity arisijig either from 
the nature of action, or propriety of exhibition. An act is 
only the representation of such a part of the business cS 
the play as proceeds in an unbroken tenour, or without any 
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intermediate pause. Nothing is more evident than that of 
every real, and by consequence of every dramatick action, 
Ae intervals may be more or fewer than five ; and indeed 
the rule is upon the English stage every day broken in 
effect, without any other mischief than that which arises 
from an absurd endeavour to observe it in appearance. 
Whenever the scene is shifted the act ceases, since some 
time is necessarily supposed to elapse while the personages 
of the drama change their place* 

With no greater right to our obedience have the criticks 
eonfined the dramatick action to a certain number of hours. 
Probability requires that the time of action should approach 
somewhat nearly to that of exhibition, and those plays will 
always be thought most happily conducted which crowd 
the greatest variety into the least space. But since it will 
frequently happen that some delusion must be admitted, I 
know not where the limits of imagination can be fixed. It 
18 rarely observed that minds, not prepossessed by mecha- 
nical criticism, feel any ofience from the extension of the 
intervals between the acts ; nor can I conceive it absurd 
or impossible, that he who can multiply three hours into 
twelve or twenty-four, might imagine with equal ease a 
greater number. 

I know not whether he that professes to regard no other 
laws than those of nature, will not be inclined to receive 
tragi-eomedy to his protection, whom, however generally 
condemned, her own laurels have hitherto shaded from the 
fulminations of criticism. For what is there in the mingled 
drama which impartial reason can condemn? The con- 
nexion of important with trivial incidents, since it is not 
only common but perpetual in the world, may surely be 
allowed upon the stage, which pretends only to be the 
mirror of life. The impropriety of suppressing passions 
before we have raised them to the intended agitation, and 
of diverting the expectation from an event which we keep 
suspended only to raise it, may be speciously urged. But 
will not experience shew this objection to be rather subtle 
than just ? Is it not certain thdt the tragick and comick 

R. II. R 



242 THE RAMBLER. N^ 156. 

affections have beea moyed alternately with equal foree, 
and that no plays have oftener filled the eye with tears, 
and the breast with palpitation, than those which are varie- 
gated with interludes of mirth i 

I do not however think it safe to judge of works of ge- 
nius merely hy the event. The resistless vicissitudes of 
the heart, this alternate prevalence of merriment and so- 
lemnity,' may sometimes be more properly ascribed to the 
vigour of the writer.than the justness of the design : and, 
instead of vindicating tragi-comedy by the success of Shak- 
speare, we ought, perhaps, to pay new honours to that tran- 
scendent and unbounded genius that could preside over the 
passions in sport ; who, to actuate the affections, needed 
not the slow gradation of common means, but coald fill the 
heart with instantaneous jollity or sorrow, and vary our dis- 
position as he changed his scenes. Perhaps the effects even 
of Shakspeare's poetry might have been yet greater, had 
he not counteracted himself; and we might have been more 
interested in the distresses of his heroes, had we not been 
so frequently diverted by the jokes of his buffoons. 

There are other rules more fixed and obligatory. It is 
necessary that of every play the chief action ^ould be 
single; for since a play represents some transaction, through 
its regular maturation to its final event, two actions equally 
important must evidently constitute two plays. 

As the design of tragedy is to instruct by moving the 
passions, it must always have a hero, a personage appa- 
rently and incontestably superior to the rest, upon whom 
the attention may be fixed, and the anxiety suspended. 
For though, of two persons opposing each other with equal 
abilities and equal virtue, the auditor will inevitably, in 
time, choose his favourite, yet as that choice must be with- 
out any cogency of conviction, the hopes or fears which it 
raises will be faint and languid. Of two heroes acting in 
confederacy against a common enemy, the virtues or dangers 
will give little emotion, because each claims our concern 
with the same right, and the heart lies at rest between 
oqual motives. 
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It ought to be the first endeavonr of a writer to dbtiii« 
gnish nature from custom ; or that which is established be- 
cause it is right, from that which is right only because it 
is established; that he may neither violate essential princi- 
ples by a desire of noTelty, nor debar himself from the 
attainment of beauties within his view, by a needless fear 
of breaking rules which no literary dictator had authority 
to enact. 
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Shame greafly hurts or greatly helps mankind. Elphnston. 

TO THE RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

Though one of your correspondents has presumed 
to mention with some contempt that presence of attention 
' and easiness of address, which the polite have long agreed 
to celebr&te and esteem, yet I cannot be persuaded to 
think them unworthy of regard or cultivation ; but am in- 
clined to believe that, as we seldom value rightly what we 
haTe never known the misery of wanting, his judgment 
has been vitiated by his happiness; and that a natural 
exuberance of assurance has hindered him from discovering 

its excellence and use. 

This felicity, whether bestowed by constitution, or ob- 
tained by early habitudes, I can scarcely contemplate with- 
out envy. I was bred under a man of learning in the 
country, who inculcated nothing but the dignity of know- 
ledge, and the happiness of virtue. By frequency of ad- 
monition, and confidence of assertion, he prevailed upon 
me to believe, that the spletidourof literature would always 
attract reverence, if not darkened by corruption. I 
therefore pursued my studies with incessant industry, 
and avoided every thing which I had been taught to con- 
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aider either as vicious or tending to vice» because I re- 
garded guilt and reproach as inseparably united, and thought 
a tainted reputation the greatest calamity. 

At the university, I found no reason for changing my 
opinion; for though many among my fellow students took 
the opportunity of a more remiss discipline to gratify their 
passions; yet virtue preserved her natural superiority, and 
those who ventured to neglect, were not suffered to insult 
her. The ambition of petty accomplishments found its way 
into the receptacles of learning, but was observed to seize 
commonly on those who either neglected the sciences or 
could not attain them ; and I was therefore confirmed in 
the doctrines of my old master, and thought nothing 
worthy of my care but the means of gaining or imparting 
knowledge. 

This purity of manners, and intenseness of application, 
soon extended my renown, and I was applauded by those, 
whose opinion I then thought unlikely to deceive me, as a 
young man that gave uncommon hopes of future eminence. 
My performances in time reached my native province, and 
my relations congratulated themselves upon the new ho- 
nours that were added to their family. 

I returned home covered with academical laurels, and 
fraught with criticism and philosophy. The wit and the 
scholar excited curiosity, and my acquaintance was sdi- 
cited by innumeraUe invitations. To please will always be 
the wish of benevolence, to be admired must be the con- 
stant aim of ambition ; and I therefore considered myself 
as about to receive the reward of my honest labours, and 
to find the eflScacy of learning and of virtue. 

The third day after my arrival I dined at the house of a 
gentleman who had summoned a multitude of his friends 
to the annual celebration of his wedding-day. I set for- 
ward with great exultation, and thought myself happy that 
I had an opportunity of displaying my knowledge to so 
numerous an assembly. I felt no sense of my own insuf- 
ficiency, till, going up stairs to the dining-room, I heard 
the mingled roar of obstreperous merriment. I was, how- 
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ever, disgusted rather than terrified, and went forward 
without dejection. The whole company rose at my en- 
trance ; bat when I saw so many eyes fixed at once upon 
me, I was blasted with a sudden imbecility, 1 was quelled 
by some nameless power which I found impossible to be 
resisted. My sight was dazzled, my cheeks glowed, my 
perceptions were confounded ; I was harassed by the mul- 
titude of eager salutations, and returned the common civili- 
ties with hesitation and impropriety ; the sense of my own 
blunders increased my confusion, and, before the exchange 
of ceremonies allowed me to sit down, I was ready to sink 
under the oppression of surprise ; my voice grew weak, 
and my knees trembled. 

The assembly then resumed their places, and I sat with 
my eyes fixed upon the ground. To the questions of cu- 
riosity, or the appeals of complaisance, I could seldom 
answer but with negative monosyllables, or professions of 
ignorance ; for the subjects on which they conversed, were 
such as are seldom discussed in books, and were therefore 
oat of my range of knowledge. At length an old clergy- 
man, who rightly conjectured the reason of my concise- 
ness, relieved me by some questions about the present state 
of natural knowledge, and engaged me, by an appearance 
of doubt and opposition, in the explication and defence of 
the Newtonian philosophy. 

The consciousness of my own abilities roused me from 
depression, and long familiarity with my subject enabled 
me to discourse with ease and volubility ; but, however 
T might please myself, I found very little added by my de- 
monstrations to the satisfaction of the company ; and my 
antagonist, who knew the laws of conversation too well to 
detain their, attention long upon an unpleasing topick, after 
he had commended my acuteness and comprehension, dis- 
missed the controversy, and resigned me to my former in- 
significance and perplexity. 

After dinner, I received from the ladies, who had heard 
that I was a wit, an invitation to the tea-table. I con«- 
gratulated myself upon an opportunity to escape from the 
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compaDy, whose gaiety began to be tumultuous, and 
among whom several hints had been dropped of the use- 
lessness of universities, the folly of book -learning, and the 
awkwardness of scholars. To the ladies, therefore, I 
flew, as to a refuge from clamour, insult, and rusticity ; but 
found my heart sink as I approached their apartment, and 
was again disconcerted by the ceremonies of entrance, and 
confounded by the necessity of encountering so many eyes 
at once. 

When I sat down I considered that something pretty 
was always said to ladies, and resolved to recover my cre- 
dit by some elegant observation or gleeful compliment. 
I applied myself to the recollection of all that I had read 
or heard in praise of beauty, and endeavoured to accom- 
modate some classical compliment to the present occasion. 
I sunk into profound meditation, revolved the characters 
of the heroines of old, considered whatever the poets have 
sung in their praise, and, after having borrowed and in- 
vented, chosen and rejected a thousand sentiments, which, 
if I had uttered them, would not have been understood, I 
was awakened from my dream of learned gallantry, by the 
servant who distributed the tea. 

There are not many situations more incessantly nneasy 
than that in which the man is placed who is watching an 
opportunity to speak, without courage to take it when it is 
offered, and who, though he resolves to give a specimen of 
his abilities, always finds some reason or other for delaying 
it to the next minute. I was ashamed of silence, yet 
could find nothing to say of elegance or importance equal 
to my wishes. The ladies, afraid of my learning, thought 
themselves not qualified to propose any subject of prattle 
to a man so famous for dispute, and there was nothing on 
either side but impatience and vexation. 

In this conflict of shame, as I was re-assembling my 
scattered sentiments, and, resolving to force my imagina- 
tion to some sprightly sally, had just found a very happy 
compliment, by too much attention to my own meditations, 
I sttflered jthe saucer to drop from my hand. The cup was 
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broken, the lap-dog was scalded, a brocaded petticoat was 
stained, and the whole assembly was thrown into disorder. 
I now considered all hopes of reputation at an end, and 
while they were consoling and assisting one another, stole 
away in silence. ^ 

The misadventures of this unhappy day are not yet at 
an end ; I am afraid of meeting the meanest of them that 
triumphed over me in this state of stupidity and contempt, 
and feel the same terrours encroaching upon my heart at 
the sight of those who have once impressed them. Shame, 
above any other passion, propagates itself. Before those 
who have seen me confused, I can never appear without, 
new confusion, and the remembrance of the weakness 
which I formerly discovered, hinders me from acting or 
speaking with my natural force. 

But is this misery, Mr. Ramibler, never to cease ; have 
I spent my life in study only to become the sport of the 
ignorant, and debarred myself from all the common enjoy- 
ments of youth to collect ideas which must sleep in silence, 
and form opinions which I must not divulge ? Inform me, 
dear Sir, by what means I may rescue my faculties from 
these shackles of cowardice, how I may rise to a level with 
my fellow-beings, recall myself from this langour of in- 
voluntary subjection to the free exertion of my intellects, 
and add to the power of reasoning the liberty of speech. 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Vbrecundulus. 
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Xjrammatiei certani, et adhuc subjudice lis est. Hor. Ar. Poet. 78. 



-Criticks yet contend. 



And of their vain disputings find no end. Francis. 

Criticism, though dignified from the earliest ages by the 
labours of men eminent for knowledge and sagacity, and, 
since the revival of polite literature, the favourite study of 
European scholars, has not yet attained the certainty and 
stability of science. The rules hitherto received are aeldora 
drawn from any settled principle or self-evident postulate, 
or adapted to the natural and invariable constitution of 
things ; but will be found, upon examination, the arbitraxy 
edicts of legislators, authorised only by themselves, who, 
out of various means by which the same end may be at- 
tained, selected such as happened to occur to their own 
reflection, and then, by a law which idleness and timidity 
were too willing to obey, prohibited new experiments of 
wit, restrained fancy irom the indulgence of her innate in- 
clination to hazard and adventure, and condemned all 
future flights of genius to pursue the path of the Meoniu 
eagle. 

This authority may be more justly opposed, as it is ap- 
parently derived from them whom they endeavour to con- 
trol ; for we owe few of the rules of writing to the acute- 
ness of criticks, who have generally no other merit than 
that, having read the works of great authors with attention^ 
they have observed the arrangement of their matter, or 
the graces of their expression, and then expected honour 
and reverence for precepts which they never could have 
invented ; so that practice has introduced rules, rather 
than rules have directed practice. 

For this reason the laws of every species of writing have 
been settled by the ideas of him who first raised it to repu- 
tation, without inquiry whether his performances were not 
yet susceptible of improvement. The excellencies and 
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faults of celebrated writers have been equally recommend- 
ed to posterity ; and, so far has blind reverence prevailed, 
that even the number of their books has been thought 
worthy of imitation. 

The imagination of the first authors of lyrick poetry was 
vehement and rapid, and their knowledge various and ex- 
tensive. Living in an age when science had been little 
cultivated, and when the minds of their auditors, not being 
accustomed to accurate inspection, were easily dazzled by 
glaring ideas, they applied themselves to instruct, rather 
by short sentences and striking thoughts, than by regular 
argumentation; and, finding attention more successfully 
excited by sudden sallies and unexpected exclamations, 
than by the more artful and placid beauties of methodical 
deduction, they loosed their genius to its own course, passed 
from one sentiment to another without expressing the in- 
termediate ideas, and roved at large over the ideal world 
with such lightness and agility, that their footsteps are 
scarcely to be traced. 

From this accidental peculiarity of the ancient writers 
the criticks deduce the rules of lyrick poetry, which they 
have set free from alj the laws by which other composi- 
tions are confined, and allow to neglect the niceties of 
transition, to start into remote digressions, and to wander 
without restraint from one scene of imagery to another. 

A writer of later times has, by the vivacity of his essays, 
reconciled mankind to the same licentiousness in short dis- 
sertations ; and he therefore who wants skill to form a plan, 
or diligence to pursue it, needs only entitle his perform- 
ance an essay, to acquire the right of heaping together the 
collections of half his life without order, coherence, or 
propriety. 

In writing, as in life, faults are endured without disgust 
when they are associated with transcendent merit, and 
may be sometimes recommended to weak judgments by 
the lustre which they obtain from their union with excel- 
lence ; but it is the business of those who presume to su- 
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perintend the taste or morals of maakind, to separate de* 
lusive combinations and distingaish that which may be 
praised from that which can only be excused. As vices 
never promote happiness, though, when overpowered by 
more active and more numerous virtues, they cannot to- 
tally destroy it ; so confusion and irregularity produce no 
beauty, though they cannot always obstruct the brightness 
of genius and learning. To proceed from one truth to 
another, and connect distant propositions by regular con- 
sequences, is the great prerogative of man. Independent 
and unconnected sentiments flashing upon the mind in 
quick succession, may, for a time, delight by their novelty, 
but they differ from systematical reasoning, as single notes 
from harmony, as glances of lightning from the radiance of 
the sun. 

When rules are thus drawn, rather from precedents than 
reason, there is danger not only from the faults of ao 
author, but from the errours of those who criticise his 
works ; since they may often mislead their pupils by false 
representations, as Ihe Ciceronians of the sixteenth century 
were betrayed into barbarisms by corrupt copies of their 
dariing writer. 

It is established at present, that the proemial lines of a 
poem, in which the general subject is proposed, must be 
void of glitter and embellishment. *' The first lines of Para- 
dise Lost,*' says Addison, *' are perhaps as plain, simple, 
and unadorned, as any of the whole poem, in which par- 
ticular the author has conformed himself to the example of 
Homer, and the precept of Horace.*' 

This observation seems to have been made by an im- 
plicit adoption of the common opinion, without considera- 
tion either of the precept or example. Had Horace been 
consulted, he would have been found to direct only what 
should be comprised in the proposition, not how it should 
be expressed ; and to have commended Homer in oppo- 
sition to a meaner poet, not for the gradual elevation of 
his diction, but the judicious expansion of his plan ; for 
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displaying unpromised events, not for producing unex- 
pected elegancies. 

Speciota dehinc tmracula promat ; 

Antrphmtenj Scyllamque, «t cum Ctfehpe Ckarybdhn, Hor. Ar. Poet. 146. 

But from a cloud of smoke he breaks to light. 

And pours his specious miracles to sight ; 

Antiphates his hideous feast devours, 

Charybdis barks, and Polyphemus roars. Francis. 

If the exordial verses of Homer be compared with the 
rest of the poem, they will not appear remarkable for 
plainness or simplicity, but rather eminently adorned and 
illuminated : 

'^Avipd ftot ivmirtt Mov0a, iroX^poirov, 8^ fuika iroXXd 
nXdyx^> ^'"'f I Tpoiifc Up6v rrToKu^pov iiriptrr 
IIoXXuiv f iv^pwirofv tSiv dtrna, Kai voov lyvut' 
IloXXd 3* &y' iv frovry irodcv dXyea Sv icard ^vfibv, 
'Apvvfuvo^ f^v re i^v^i^v cai voctcv iraifMav" 
'AXX' o^ fie irApov^ ippvauTo, up^yog Trip' 
Khr&v yAp a^Ttpytriv &Tao^akiy(nv oKovto' 
VflTTutit 01 Kard j3oi;c itrtpiovoQ 'HcXtoio 
'Hff^iov airrdp 6 niiffiv diptiktTO voffTtpov ijpap' 
Tiv dpo^iv ye, d*d, dvyarip Ai6q, livk Kai ifpiv. 

The man, for wisdom's various arts renown'd. 

Long exercised in woes, O muse ! resound. 

Who, when his arms had wrought the destin'd fall 

Of sacred Troy, and raz'd her heav'n-built wall. 

Wandering from clime to clime, observant stray 'd, -^ 

The manners noted, and their states survey*d. 

On stormy seas unnumbered toils he bore, 

Safe with his friends to gain his natal shore : 

^'ain toils ! their impious folly dar'd to prey 

On herds devoted to the god of day ; 

The god vindictive doomed them never more 

(Ah ! men unbless*d) to touch that natal shore. 

O snatch some portion of these acts from fate, 

Celestial muse ! and to our world relate. Pope. 

The first verses of the Iliad are in like manner particu- 
larly splendid, and the proposition of the ^neid closes 
with dignity and magnificence not often to be found even 
in the poetry of Virgil. 
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The intent of the introduction is to raise expectation, 
and suspend it ; something therefore must be discoveredt 
and something concealed ; and the poet, while the fertility 
of his invention is yet unknown, may properly recommend 
himself by th^ grace of his language. 

He that reveals too much, or promises too little ; he 
that never irritates the intellectual appetite, or that imme* 
diately satiates it, equally defeats his own purpose. It is 
necessary to the pleasure of the reader, that the events 
should not be anticipated, and how then can his attention 
be invited, but by grandeur of expression ? s 
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Sunt verba et voces, quibu* hufie Unire dolorem 

Possis, et magnam morbi deponere partem. HoR. £p. lib. i. 34. 

The power of words, and soothing sounds, appease 

The raging pain, and lessen the disease. Fbamcis. 

The imbecility with which Verecimdulus complains that 
the presence of a numerous assembly freezes his faculties, 
is particularly incident to the studious part of mankind, 
whose education necessarily secludes them in their earlier 
years from mingled converse, till, at their dismission from 
schools and academies, they plunge at once into the tumult 
of the world, and, coming forth from the gloom of solitude, 
are overpowered by the. blaze of publick life. 

It is, perhaps, kindly provided by nature, that as the 
feathers and strength of a bird grow together, and her 
wings are not completed till she is able to fly, so some pro- 
portion should be preserved in the human kind between 
judgment and courage ; the precipitation of inexperience 
is therefore restrained by shame, and we remain shackled 
by timidity, till we have learned to speak and act widi 
propriety. 
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I believe few can review the days of their youth with- 
oot recollecting temptations, which shame, rather than 
irirlne, enabled them to resist ; and opinions which, how- 
ever erroneous in their principles, and dangerous in their 
consequences, they have panted to advance at the hazard 
of contempt and hatred, when they found themselves irre- 
sislibly depressed by a languid anxiety, which seized them 
at the moment of utterance, and still gathered strength 
from their endeavours to resist it. 

It generally happens that assurance keeps an even pace 
with ability, and the fear of miscarriage, which hinders 
our first attempts, is gpradually dissipated as our skill ad- 
vances towards certainty of success. That bashfulness, 
therefore, which prevents disgrace, that short and tempo- 
rary shame which secures us from the danger of lasting 
reproach, cannot be properly counted among our mis- 
fortunes. 

Bashfulness, however it may incommode for a moment, 
scarcely ever produces evils of long continuance ; it may 
flush the cheek, flutter in the heart, deject the eyes, and 
enchain the tongue, but its mischiefs soon pass off without 
remembrance. It may sometimes exclude pleasure, but 
seldom opens any avenne to sorrow or remorse. It is ob- 
served somewhere that few have repented of having far- 
home to speaks 

To excite opposition, and inflame malevolence, is the 
unhappy privilege of courage made arrogant by conscious- 
ness of strength. No man finds in himself any inclination 
to attack or oppose him who confesses his superiority by 
blushing in his presence. Qualities exerted with apparent 
fearfulness, receive applause from every voice, and sup- 
port from every hand. DiflSdence may check resolution 
and obstruct performance, but compensates its embarrass- 
ments by more important advantages ; it conciliates the 
proud, and softens the severe, averts envy from excellence, 
and censure from miscarriage. 

It may indeed happen that knowledge and virtue remain 
too long congealed by this frigorifick power, as the prin- 
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ciples of vegetation are sometimes obstructed by lingering 
frosts. He that enters late into a public station, though 
with all the abilities requisite to the discharge of his duty, 
will find his powers at first impeded by a timidity which 
he himself knows to be vicious, and must struggle long 
against dejection and reluctance, before he obtains the full 
command of his own attention, and adds the gracefulness 
of ease to the dignity of merit. 

. For this disease of the mind I know not whether any 
remedies of much efficacy can be found. To advise a man 
unaccustomed to the eyes of multitudes to mount a tribunal 
without perturbation, to tell him whose life was passed in 
the shadeis of contemplation, that be must not be discon- 
certed or perplexed in receiving and returning the compli- 
ments of a splendid assembly, is to advise an inhabitant of 
Brasil or Sumatra not to shiver at an English winter, or 
him who has always lived upon a plain to look from a pre- 
cipice without emotion. It is td suppose custom instan- 
taneously controllable by reason, and to endeavour to 
communicate, by precept, that which only time and habit 
can bestow. 

He that hopes by philosophy and conteniplation alono 
to fortify himself against that awe which all, at their first 
appearance on the stage of life, must feel from the specta- 
tors, will, at the hour of need, be mocked by his resolution ; 
and I doubt whether the preservatives which Plato relates 
Alcibiades to have received from Socrates, when he was 
about to speak in publick, proved sufficient to secure him 
from the powerful fascination. 

Yet, as the efiects of time may by art and industry be 
accelerated or retarded, it cannot be improper to consider 
how this troublesome instinct may be opposed when it 
exceeds its just proportion, and instead of repressing petu- 
lance and temerity, silences eloquence, and debilitates 
force; since, though it cannot be hoped that anxiety 
should be immediately dissipated, it may be at least some- 
what abated ; and the passions will operate with less 
violence, when reason rises against them, than while she 
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either slumbers in neutrality, or, mistaking her interest, 
lends them her assistance. 

No cause more frequently produces bashfulness than too 
high an opinion of our own importance. He that imagines 
ao assembly filled with his merit, panting with expectation, 
and hushed with attention, easily terrifies himself with 
the dread of disappointing them, and strains his imagina- 
tion in pursuit of something that may vindicate the' veracity 
of fame, and shew thtit his reputation was not gained by 
chance. He considers that what he shall say or do will 
never be forgotten ; that renown or infamy is suspended 
upon every syllable, and that nothing ought to fall from 
him which will not bear the test of time. Under such solici- 
tude, who can wonder that the mind is overwhelmed, and, 
by struggling with attempts above her strength, quickly 
sinks into languishment and despondency ? 

The most useful medicines are often unpleasiug to the 
taste. Those who are oppressed by their own reputation, 
will, perhaps, not be comforted by hearing that their cares 
are aonecessary. But the truth is, that no man is much 
regarded by the rest of the world. He that considers how 
little be dwells upon the condition of others,, will learn 
how little the attention of others is attracted by himself. 
While we see multitudes passing before us, of whom, 
perhaps, not one appears to deserve our notice, or excite 
our sympathy, we should remember, that we likewise are 
lost in the same throng ; that the eye which happens to 
glance upon us is turned in a moment on him that follows 
us, and that the utmost which we can reasonably hope or 
fear is, to fill a vacant hour with prattle, and be forgotten. 
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Inter $e e&nvenit unit. Juv. Sat. zv. 164. 

Beasts of each kind their fellows spare ; 
Bear lives in amity with bear. 

** The worid/' says Locke, '' has people of all sorts." Ai 
in the general harry produced by the superfluities of some, 
and necessities of others, no man needs to stand still for 
want of employment, so in the innumerable gradations of 
ability, and endless varieties of study and inclination, no 
employment can be vacant for want of a man qualified to 
discharge it. 

Such is probably the natural state of the universe ; but 
it is so much deformed by interest and passion, that the 
benefit of this adaptation of men to things is not always per* 
ceived. The folly or indigence of those who set their 
services to sale, inclines them to boast of qualifications 
which they do not possess, and attempt business which they 
do not understand ; and they who have the power of as- 
signing to others the task of life, are seldom honest or 
seldom happy in their nomination. Patrons are cofrupted 
by avarice, cheated by credulity, or overpowered by resist- 
less solicitation. They are sometimes too strongly in- 
fluenced by honest prejudices of friendship, or the pre- 
valence of virtuous compassion. For, whatever cool reason 
may direct, it is not easy for a man of tender and scrupu- 
lous goodness to overlook the immediate efiect of his own 
actions, by turning his eyes upon remoter consequences, 
and to do that which must give present pain, for the sake 
of obviating evil yet unfelt, or securing advantage in time 
to come. What is distant is in itself obscure, and, when 
we have no wish to see it, easily escapes our notice, or 
takes such a form as desire or imagination bestows upon 
it. 

Every man might, for the same reason, in the multitudes 
that swarm about him, find some kindred mind with which 
he could unite in confidence and friendship ; yet we see 
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many straggling single about the world, jmhappj for want 
of an associate, and pining with the necessity of confining 
their sentiments to their own bosoms. 

This inconvenience arises, in like manner*, from stmg^ 
gies of the will against the understanding. It is not often 
diflSciilt to find a suitable companion, if every man would 
be content with such as he is qualified to please. But if 
vanity tempts him to forsake his rank, and post himself 
among those with whom no common interest or mutual 
jdeasuie can ever unite him, he must always live in a state 
of unsocial separation, without tenderness and without 
troBt. 

There are many natures which can never iq>proaeh 
within a certain distance, and which, when any irregular 
motive impels them towards contact, seem to start back 
from each other by some invincible repulsion. There are 
others which immediately cohere whenever they come ii^ 
the reach of mutual attraction, and with very little formality 
of preparation nm^^ intimately as soon as they meet. 
Every man, whom either business or curiosity has thrown 
at large into the world, wiU recollect many instances of 
fondness and disKke, which h^ve forced themselves upon 
him without the intervention of his judgment ; of dispori- 
tions to court some and avoid others, when he could assign 
no reason for the preference, or none adequate to the 
violence of his passions ; of influence that acted instan- 
taneously upon his mind, and winch no arguments or per- 
suasions could ever overcome. 

Among those with whom time and intercourse have 
made us familiar, we feel our affections divided in different 
proportions without much regard to moral or intellectual 
merit. Every man knows some whom he cannot induce 
himself ta trust, though he has no reason to suspect that 
they would betray him ; those to whom he eannot complain^ 
though he never observed them to want compassion ; those 
in whose presence he never can be gay^ though excited by 
invitations to mirth and freedom ; and those from whom 
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he cannot be content to receive instruction, thoagh they 
never insulted his ignorance by contempt or ostentation. 

That much regard is to be had to those instincts of 
kindness and dislike, or that reason should blindly follow 
them, I am far from intending to inculcate : it is very 
certain, that by indulgence we may give them strength 
which they have not from nature, and almost every example 
of ingratitude and treachery proves, that by obeying them 
we may commit our happiness to those who are very un« 
worthy of so great a trust. But it may deserve to be re- 
marked, that since few contend much with their inclina- 
tions, it is generally vain to solicit the good-will of those 
whom we perceive thus involuntarily alienated from us ; 
neither knowledge nor virtue will reconcile antipathy, and 
though officiousness may be for a time admitted, and dili- 
gence applauded, they will at last be dismissed with cold- 
ness, or discouraged by neglect. 

Some have indeed an occult power of stealing upon the 
affections, of exciting universal benevolence, and disposing 
every heart to fondness and friendship. But this b a fe- 
licity granted only to the favourites of nature. The greater 
part of mankind find a different reception from different 
dispositions ; they sometimes obtain unexpected caresses 
from those whom they never flattered with uncommon re- 
gard, and sometimes exhaust all their arts of pleasing 
without effect. To these it is necessary to look round, 
and attempt every breast in which they find virtue sufii- 
cient for the foundation of friendship ; to enter into the 
crowd, and try whom chance will offer to their notice, till 
they fix on some temper congenial to their own, as the 
magnet rolled ia the dust collects the fragments of its 
kindred metal from a thousand particles of other sub- 
stances; 

Every man must have remarked the facility with which 
the kindness of others is sometimes gained by those to 
whom he never could have imparted his own. We are 
by our occupations, education, and habits of life, divided 
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almost into different species, which regard one another, 
for the most, part, with scorn and malignity. Each of 
these classes of the haman race l^as desires, fears, and 
conversation, vexations and merriment peculiar to itself; 
oares which another cannot feel ; pleasures which he can- 
not partake; and modes of expressing every sensation 
which he cannot understand. That frolick which shakes 
one man with laughter, will convulse another with indig- 
nation ; the strain of jocularity which in one place obtains 
treats and patronage, would in another be heard with in- 
difference, and in a third with abhorrence. 

To raise esteem we must benefit others, to procure love 
we must please them. Aristotle observes, that old men 
do not readily form friendships, because they are not 
easily susceptible of pleasure. He that can contribute to 
the hilarity of the vacant hour, or partake with equal gust 
the favourite amusement ; he whose mind is employed on 
the same objects, and who therefore never harasses the 
understanding with unaccustomied ideas, will be welcomed 
with ardour, and left with regret, unless he destroys those 
recommendations by faults with which peace and security 
cannot consist. 

It were happy, if, in forming friendships, virtue could 
concur with pleasure ; but the greatest part of human gra- 
tifications approach so nearly to vice, that few who make 
the delight of others their rule of conduct, can avoid dis- 
ingenuous compliances ; yet certainly he that suffers him- 
self to be driven or allured from virtue, mistakes his own 
interest, since he gains succour by means, for which his 
friend, if ever he becomes wise, must scorn him, and for 
which at last he must scorn himself* 
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N°. 161. TUESDAY, OCTOBER 1, 1761. 



O117 yap ^vWmv ytvkri, roltiBt tai "Av^fnav. Hom. II. T. 

Frail as the leaves that quiver on the sprays. 
Like them man flourishes, like them decays. 

MR. RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

You have formerly observed that curiosity often 
terminates in barren knowledge, and that the mind is 
prompted to study and inquiry rather by the uneasiness of 
ignorance, than the hope of profit. Nothing can be of 
less importance to any present interest, than the fortune of 
those who have been long lost in the grave, and from whom 
nothing now can be^ hoped or feared. Yet, to rouse the 
seal of a true antiquary, little more is necessary than to 
mention a name which mankind have conspired to forget; 
he will make his way to remote scenes of action through 
obscurity and contradiction, as Tnlly sought amidst bushes 
and brambles the tomb of Archimedes. 

It is not easy to discover how it concerns him that ga- 
thers the produce, ot receives the rent of an estate, to 
know through what families the land has passed, who is 
registered in the Conqueror's survey as its possessor, how 
often it has been forfeited by treason, or how often sold 
by prodigality. The power or wealth of the present inha- 
bitants of a country cannot be much increased by an in- 
quiry after the names of those barbarians, who destroyed 
one another twenty centuries ago, in contests for the 
shelter of woods, or convenience of pasturage. Yet we 
see that no man can be at rest in the enjoyment of a new 
purchase till he has learned the history of his grounds from 
the ancient inhabitants of the parish, and that no nation 
omits to record the actions of their ancestors, however 
bloody, savage, and rapacious. 

The same disposition, as different opportunities call it 
forth, discovers itself in great or little things. I have al- 
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ways thought it unworthy of a wise man to slumber in total 
inactivity, only because he happens to have no employ- 
ment equal to his ambition or genius ; it is therefore my 
custom to apply my attention to the objects before me, and 
as I cannot think any place wholly unworthy of notice that 
affords a habitation to a man of letters, I have collected the 
history and antiquities of the several garrets in which I 
have resided. 

QuanUdaeunqut eU'u, wu ^o magna vocom 
How small to othen, but how great to me ! 

Many of these narratives my industry has been able to 
extend to a considerable length; but the woman with 
whom I now lodge has lived only eighteen months in the 
house, and can pve no account of its ancient revolutions ; 
the plaisterer having, at her entrance, obliterated, by his 
white- wash, all the smoky memorials which former ^nants 
had left upon the ceiling, and perhaps drawn the veil of 
oblivion over politicians, philosophers, and poets. 

When I first cheapened my lodgii)gs, the landlady told 
me, that she hoped I was not an author, for the lodgers 
on the first floor had stipulated that the upper rooms should 
not be occupied by a noisy trade. I very readily pro- 
mised to give no disturbance to her family, and soon 
despatched a bargain on the usual terms. 

I had not slept many nights in my new apartment be- 
fore I began to inquire after my predecessors, and found 
my landlady, whose imagination is filled chiefly with her 
own affairs, very ready to give me information. 

Curiosity, like all other desires, produces pain as wel 
as pleasure. Before she began her narrative, I had 
heated my head with expectations of adventures and dis- 
coveries, of elegance in disguise, and learning in distress ; 
and was somewhat mortified when I heard that the first 
tenant was a tailor, of whom nothing was remembered 1)ut 
that he complained of his room for want of light; and, 
after having lodged in it a month, and paid only a week's 
tent, pawned a piece of cloth whicb he was trusted to 
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cut out, and was forced to make a precipitate retreat from 
this quarter of the town. 

The next was a young woman newly arrived from the 
country, who lived for five weeks with great regularity, and 
became by frequent treats very much the favourite of the 
family, but at last received visits so frequently from a 
cousin in Cheapside, that she brought the reputation of the 
house into danger, and was therefore dismissed with good 
advice. 

The room then stood empty for a fortnight ; my landlady 
began to think that she had judged hardly, and often 
wished for such another lodger. At last, an elderly man 
of a grave aspect read the bill, and bai^ained for the 
room at the very first price that was asked. He lived in 
close retirement, seldom went out till evening, and tbea 
returned early, sometimes cheerful, aud at other times 
dejected. It was remarkable, that whatever he purchased, 
he never had small money in his pocket ; and, though cool 
and temperate on other occasions, was always vehement 
and stormy, till he received his change. He paid his rent 
with great exactness, and seldom failed once a week to 
requite my landlady's civility with a supper. At last, suck 
is the fate of human felicity, the house was alarmed at 
midnight by the constable, who demanded to search the 
garrets. My landlady assuring him that he had mistakes 
the door, conducted him up stairs, where he found the 
tools of a coiner; but the tenant had crawled along the 
roof to an empty house, and escaped ; much to the joy of 
my landlady, who declares him a very honest man, and 
wonders why any body should be hanged for making 
money when such numbers are in want of it She how- 
ever confesses that she shall, for the future, always ques- 
tion the character of those who take her garret without 
beating down the price. 

The bill was then placed again in the window, and the 
poor woman was teased for seven weeks by innumerable 
passengers, who obliged her to climb with them every 
hour up five stories, and then disliked the prospect, hated 
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the noise of a publick street, thought the stairs narrow, 
objected to a low ceiling, required the walls to be hung 
with fresher paper, asked questions about the neighbour- 
hood, could not think of living so far from their acquaint- 
ance, wished the windows had looked to the south rather 
than the west, told how the door and chimney might 
have been better disposed, bid her half the price that she 
asked, or promised to give her earnest the next day, and 
came no more. 

At last, a short meagre man, in a tarnished waistcoat, 
desired to see the garret, and when he had stipulated for 
two long shelves, and a larger table, hired it at a low rate. 
When the affair was completed, he looked round him with 
great satisfaction, and repeated some words which the 
woman -did not understand. In two days he brought a 
great box of books, took possession of his room, and lived 
very inoffensively, except that he frequently disturbed the 
inhabitants of the next floor by unseasonable noises. He 
was generally in bed at noon, but from evening to mid- 
night he sometimes talked aloud with great vehemence, 
sometimes stamped as in rage, sometimes threw down his 
poker, then clattered his chairs, then sat down in deep 
thought, and again burst out into loud vociferations; 
sometimes he would sigh as oppressed with misery, and 
sometimes shaked with convulsive laughter. When he 
encountered any of the family, he gave way or bowed, but 
rarely spoke, except that as he went up stairs he often re- 
peated, 

:.'0c iftripraTa ivfAora vaiti. 

This habitant th' aerial regions boast ; 

hard words, to which his neighbours listened so often, that 
they learned them without understanding them. What 
was his employment she did not venture to ask him, but at 
last heard a printer's boy inquire for the author. 

My landlady was very often advised to beware of this 
strange man, who, though he was quiet for the present, 
might perhaps become outrageous in the hot months ; but. 
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as she was ponotually paid, she could not find any sufficient 
reason for dismissing him, till one night he conyinced her» 
by setting fire to his curtains, that it was not safe to have 
an author for her inmate. 

She had then for six weeks a succession of tenants, who 
left the house on Saturday, and, instead of paying their 
rent, stormed at their landlady. At last she took in two 
sisters, one of whom had q>ent her little fortune in pro- 
curing remedies for a lingering disease, and was now sup- 
ported and attended by the other: she climbed with difficulty 
to the apartment, where she languished eight weeks with- 
out impatience, or lamentation, except for the expense 
and fatigue which her sister suffered, and then calmly and 
contentedly expired. The sister followed her to the 
grave, paid the few debts which they had contracted, 
wiped away the tears of useless sorrow, and, returning to 
the business of common life, resigned to me the vacant 
habitation. 

Such, Mr. Rambler, are the changes which have hap- 
pened in the narrow space where my present fortune has 
fixed my residence. So true it is that amusement and in- 
struction are always at hand for those who have skill and 
willingness to find them ; and, so just is the observation 
of Juvenal, that a single house will shew whatever is done 
or suffered in the world. 

I am. Sir, &c. 
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N°. 162. SATURDAY, OCTOBER 6, 1751. 



Orbut es, ei loeuples, et Bruto con$uU natut. 

Esse tU>i vertu eredu amiditatl 
Sunt vera : $ed qua$juvenis, qtuu pauper habebag : 

Qui novu$ est, mortem diligit ille tiutm. Mart. lib. xi. £p. 44. 

What ! old, and rich, and childless too. 

And yet believe your friends are true 1 

Troth might perhaps to those belong. 

To those who lor'd you poor and young ; 

But, trust me, for the new you have. 

They'll love you dearly — ^in your grave. F. Lewis. 

Onb of the oomplaints uttered by Milton's SamsoB, in 
the anguish of blindness, is, that he shall pass his life un- 
der the direction of others ; that he cannot regulate his 
conduct by his own knowledge, but must lie at the mercy 
of Uiose who undertake to g^de him. 

There is no state more contrary to the dignity of wisdom 
than i>erpetual and unlimited dependance, in which the 
understanding lies useless, and every motion is received 
from external impulse. Reason is the great distinction of 
human nature, the faculty by which we approach to some 
degree of association with celestial intelligences ; but as 
the excellence of every power appears only in its opera- 
tions, not to have reason, and to have it useless and unem- 
ployed, is nearly the same. 

Such is the weakness of man, that the essence of things 
is seldom so much regarded as external and accidental ap- 
pendages. A small variation of trifling circumstances, a 
slight change of form by an artificial dress, or a casual dif- 
ference of appearance, by a new light and situation, will 
conciliate aflection or excite abhorrence, and determine us 
to pursue or to avoid. Every man considers a necessity of 
compliance with any will but his own, as the lowest state of 
ignominy and meanness ; few are so far lost in cowardice 
or negligence, as not to rouse at the first insult of ty- 
ranny, and exert all their force against him who usurps 
their property, or invades any privilege of speech or ac- 
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tion. Yet we see often those who never wanted spirit to 
repel encroachment or oppose violence, at last, by a gra- 
dual relaxation of vigilance, delivering up, without capitu- 
lation, the fortress which they defended against assault, and 
laying down unbidden the weapons which they grasp the 
harder for every attempt to wrest them from their hands. 
Men eminent for spirit and wisdom often resign themselves 
to voluntary pupilage, and suffer their lives to be modelled 
by officious ignorance, and their choice to be regulated by 
presumptuous stupidity. 

This unresisting acquiescence in the determination of 
others, may be the consequence of application to some 
study remote &om the beaten track of life, some employ- 
ment which does not allow leisure for sufficient inspection 
of those petty affairs; by which nature has decreed a great 
part of our duration to be filled. To a mind thus with- 
drawn from common objects, it is more eligible to repose 
on the prudence of another, than to be exposed every mo- 
ment to slight interruptions. The submission which such 
confidence requires, is paid without pain, because it implies 
Xko confession of inferiority. The business from which we 
withdraw our cognizance, is not above our abilities, but 
below our notice. We please our pride with the effects of 
our influence thus weakly exerted, and fancy ourselves 
placed in a higher orb, for which we regulate subordinate 
agents by a slight and distant superintendance. But, 
whatever vanity or abstraction may suggest, no man can 
safely do that by others which might be done by himself; 
he that indulges negligence vrill quickly become ignorant 
of his own affairs ; and he that trusts without reserve will 
at last be deceived. 

It is, however, impossible but that, as the attention tends 
strongly towards one thing, it must retire fmm another; 
and he that omits the care of domestick business, because 
he is engrossed by inquiries of more importance to man- 
kind, has, at least, the merit of suffering in a good cause. 
But there are many who can plead no such extenuation of 
their folly; who shake off the burden of their situation, not 
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that they may soar with less incumbrance to the heights of 
knowledge or virtae, but that they may loiter at ease and 
sleep in quiet; and who select for friendship and confi- 
dence not the faithful and the virtuous, but the soft, the 
civil, and compliant. 

This openness to flattery is the common disgrace of de- 
clining life. When men feel weakness increasing on them, 
they naturally desire to rest from the struggles of contra- 
diction, the fatigue of reasoning, the anxiety of circum- 
spection ; when they are hourly tormented with pains and 
diseases, they are unable to bear any new disturbance, and 
consider all opposition as an addition to misery, of which 
they feel already more than they can patiently endure. 
Thus desirous of peace, and thus fearful of pain, the old 
man seldom inquires after any other qualities in those 
whom he caresses, than quickness in conjecturing his de- 
sires, activity in supplying his wants, dexterity in intercept- 
ing complaints before they approach near enough to disturb 
him, flexibility to his present humour, submission to hasty 
petulance, and attention to wearisome narrations. By 
these arts alone many have been able to defeat the claims 
of kindred and of merit, and to enrich themselves with 
presents and legacies. 

Thrasybulus inherited a large fortune, and augmented 
it by the revenues of several lucrative employments, which 
he discharged with honour and dexterity. He was at last 
wise enough to consider, that life should not be devoted 
wholly to accumulatidb, and therefore retiring to his estate, 
applied himself to the education of his children, and the 
cultivation of domestick happiness. 

He passed several years in this pleasing amusement, and 
saw his care amply recompensed ; his daughters were cele- 
brated for modesty and elegance, and his sons for learning, 
prudence, and spirit. In time the eagerness with which 
the neighbouring gentlemen courted his alliance, obliged 
him to resign his daughters to other families ; the vivacity 
and curiosity of his sons hurried them out of rural privacy 
into the open world, from whence they had not soon an in- 
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clination to return. This, however, he had always hoped; 
he pleased himself with the success of his schemes, and 
felt no inconvenience firom solitude till an apoplexy de- 
prived him of his wife. 

Thrasybulus had now no companion ; and the maladies 
of increasing years having taken from him much of the 
power of procuring amusement for himself, he thought it 
necessary to procure some inferior friend, who might ease 
him of his economical solicitudes, and divert him by cheer- 
ful conversation. All these qualities he soon recollected 
in Vafer, a clerk in one of the offices over which he had 
formerly presided. Vafer was invited to visit his old 
patron, and being by his station acquainted with the pre- 
sent modes of life, and by constant practice dexterous in 
business, entertained him with so many novelties, and so 
readily disentangled his affairs, that he was desired to re* 
sign his clerkship, and accept a liberal salary in the house 
of Thrasybulus. 

Vafer, having always lived in a state of dependance, 
was well versed in the arts by which favour is obtained, 
and could, without repugnance or hesitation, accommodate 
himself to every caprice, and echo every opinion. He 
never doubted but to be convinced, nor attempted oppo- 
sition but to flatter Thrasybulus with the pleasure of a 
victory. By this practice he found his way into his patron's 
heart, and, having first made himself agreeable, soon be- 
came important. His insidious diligence, by which the 
laziness of age was gratified, engrossed the management 
of affairs ; and his petty offices of civility, and occasional 
intercessions, persuaded the tenants to consider him as 
their friend and benefactor, and to entreat his enforcement 
of their representations of hard years, and his countenance 
to petitions for abatement of rent. 

Thrasybulus had now banqueted on flattery, till he could 
no longer bear the harshness of remonstrance or the insi- 
pidity of truth. All contrariety to his own opinion shocked 
him like a violation of some natural right, and all recom- 
mendation of his affairs to his own inspection was dreaded 
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by him as a summons to torture. His oluldreii were 
alarmed by the sudden riohes of Vafer, but their complaints 
were heard by their father with impatience, as the result 
of a conspiracy against his quiet, and a design to condemn 
him, for their own adyantage, to groan out his last hours 
in perplexity and drudgery. Tlie daughters retired with 
tears in their eyes, but the son continued his importunities 
till he found his inheritance hazarded by his obstinacy. 

Vafer triumphed over all their efforts^ and, continuing 
to confirm himself in authority, at the death of his master, 
purchased an estate, and bade defiance to inquiry and 
justice* 
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N«. 163. TUESDAY, OCTOBER 8, 1751. 



Mitte tuperba patifastidia, tpem^ug eadueam 

Detpiee; vive tibi, nam morurt tiH. Seneca. 

Bow to DO patron's inaolence ; rely 

On no frail hopes, in freedom live and die. F. Lewis. 

None of the cruelties exercised by wealth and power upon 
indigence and dependance is more mischievous in its con- 
sequences, or more frequently practised with wanton neg- 
ligence, than the encouragement of expectations which 
are never to be gratified, and the elation and depression 
of the heart by needless vicissitudes of hope and disap- 
pointment. 

Every man is rich or poor, according to the proportion 
between his desires and enjoyments ; any enlargement of 
wishes is therefore equally destructive to happiness with 
the diminution of possession ; and he that teaches another 
to long for what he never shall obtain, is no less an enemy 
to his quiet, than if he had robbed him of part of his patri- 
mony. 

But representations thus refined exhibit no adequate 
idea of the guilt of pretended friendship ; of artifices by 
which followers are attracted only to decorate the retinue 
of pomp, and swell the shout of popularity, and to be dis- 
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missed with contempt and ignominy, when their leader has 
succeeded or miscarried, when he is sick of show, and 
weary of noise. While a man infatuated with the promises 
of greatness, wastes his hours and days in attendance and 
solicitation, the honest opportunities of improving his con- 
dition pass by without his notice ; he neglects to cultivate 
his own barren soil, because he expects every moment to 
be placed in regions of spontaneous fertility, and is seldom 
roused from his delusion, but by the gripe of distress which 
he cannot resist, and the sense of evils which cannot be 
remedied. 

The punishment of Tantalus in the infernal regions af- 
fords a just image of hungry servility, flattered with the 
approach of advantage, doomed to lose it before it comes 
into his reach, always within a few days of felicity, and 
always sinking back to his former wants : 

JLal fi^ TavraXov tiatUw, xoXiir' SKyi Ixnmi, 
*'Effra&r Iv Xifivyf 17 ik xpooiirXtiCt ytvtitfi* 

'OfftroKi yap Kinpti 6 ykpwv wiutv fuvtalvwv, 

Toffoax &^«rtp dwoKk^ntr ayappoxkv dft^ ii fcoooi 

ram luKoLiva ^vtOKt, KaToZhvaffiu H iaifutv. 

Acv^fxa ^ inffurtTiiXa iraraKp^Ocv %£( Kopwbv, 

'Oyxytu, Koi poud, cac futiXiai dyKadKoptroi, 

XvKoi Ti yXvKipai, Kai IXaTcu nyXi 0<k»(rai* 

T&v 6ir6r* IBwni 6 yipwv iirt x<p<rc fuuraaBai, 

Taa^ dviftof pitrrcunci irorc vf^a vtaoevra, IIom. Od. A'. 581. 

** I saw," says Homer*s Ulysses, " the severe punishment 
of Tantalus. In a lake, whose waters approached to his 
lips, he stood burning with thirst, without the power to 
drink. Whenever he inclined his head to the stream, 
some deity commanded it to be dry, and the dark earth 
appeared at his feet. Around him lofty trees spread their 
fruits to view ; the pear, the pomegranate and the apple, 
the green olive and the luscious fig quivered before him, 
which, whenever he extended his hand to seize them, were 
snatched by the winds into clouds and obscurity." 

This image of misery was perhaps originally suggested 
to some poet by the conduct of his patron, by the daily 
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contemplation of splendour which he never must partake, 
by fruitless attempts to catch at interdicted happiness, and 
by the sudden evanescence of his reward, when he thought 
his labours almost at an end. To groan with poverty, when 
all about him was opulence, riot, and superfluity, and to 
find the favours which he had long been encouraged to 
hope, and had long endeavoured to deserve, squandered 
at last on nameless ignorance, was to thirst with water 
flowing before him, and to see the fruits, to which hh 
hunger was hastening, scattered by the wind. Nor can my 
correspondent, whatever he may have suffered, express 
with more justness or force the vexations of dependance. 

TO T^E RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

I am one of those mortals who have been courted 
and envied as the favourites of the great. Having often 
grained the prize of composition at the university, I began 
to hope that I should obtain the same distinction in every 
other place, and determined to forsake the profession to 
which I was destined by my parents, and in which the in- 
terest of my family would have procured me a very advan- 
tageous settlement. The pride of wit fluttered in my heart, 
and when I prepared to leave the college, nothing entered 
my imagination but honours, caresses, and rewards, riches 
without labour, and luxury without expense. 

I however delayed my departure for a time, to finish the 
performance by which I was to draw the first notice of 
mankind upon me. When it was completed I hurried to 
London, and considered every moment that passed before 
its publication, as lost in a kind of neutral existence, and 
cut ofi* from the golden hours of happiness and fame. The 
piece was at last printed and disseminated by a rapid sale ; 
I wandered from one place of concourse to another, feasted 
from morning to night on the repetition of my own praises, 
and enjoyed the various conjectures of criticks, the mis- 
taken candour of my friends, and the impotent malice of 
my enemies. Some had read the manuscript, and rectified 
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its inaccuracies ; others had seen it in a state so impetfeot^ 
that they could not forbear to wonder at its present excel* 
lence ; some had conversed with the author at the coff^ 
house; and others gave hints that they had lent him money. 

I knew that no performance is so favourably read as that 
of a writer who suppresses his name, and therefore re- 
solved to remain concealed, till those by whom literary re- 
putation is established had given their suiTrages too jMib* 
lickly to retract them. At length my bookseller informed 
me that Aurantius, the standing patron of merit, had sent 
inquiries after me, and invited me to his acquaintance. 

The time which I had long expected was now arrived. 
I went to Aurantius with a beating heart, for I looked 
upon our interview as the critical moment of my destiny. 
I was received with civilities which my academick rude- 
ness made me unable to repay ; but when I had recovered 
from my confusion, I prosecuted the conversation with such 
liveliness and propriety, that I confirmed my new friend 
in his esteem of my abilities, and was dismissed with the 
utmost ardour of profession, and raptures of fondness. 

I was soon summoned to dine with Aurantius, who had as- 
sembled the most judicious of his friends to partake of the 
entertainment. Again I exerted my powers of sentiment 
and expression, and again found every eye sparkling with 
delight, and every tongue silent with attention. I now 
became familiar at the table of Aurantius, but could never, 
in his most private or jocund hours, obtain more ftom. him 
than general declarations of esteem, or endearments of 
tenderness, which included no particular promise, and 
therefore conferred no claim. This fripd reserve some- 
what disgusted me, and when he complained of three days 
absence, I took care to inform him with how much impor- 
tunity of kindness I had been detained by his rival Pollio. 

Aurantius now considered his honour as endangered by 
the desertion of a wit, and, lest I should have an iaclinatioa 
to wander, told me that I could never find a friend more 
constant and zealous than himself; that indeed he had 
made too promises, because he hoped to surprise me with 
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adrancemeiity but had been silently proofothig my interest, 
and should continue his good offices, unless he found the 
kmdness of others more desired. 

If you, Mr. Rambler, have ever ventured your philo- 
sophy within the attraction of greatness, you know the 
force of such language introduced with a smile of gracious 
tenderness, and impressed at the conclusion with an air of 
solemn sincerity. From that instant I gave myself up 
whcdiy to Aurantius, and, as he immediately resumed his 
former gaiety, expected every morning a summons to some 
employment of dignity and profit. One month succeeded 
another, and, in defiance of appearances, I still fancied 
myself nearer to my wishes, and continued to dream of 
success, and wake to disappointment. At last the failure 
of my little fortune compelled me to abate the finery which 
I hitlierto thought necessary to the company with whom I 
associated, and the rank to which I should be raised. 
Aurantins, from the moment in which he discovered my 
poverty, considered me as fully in his power, and after- 
wards rather permitted my attendance than invited it; 
thought himself at liberty to refuse my visits, whenever 
he had other amusements within reach, and often suffered 
me to wait, without pretending any necessary business. 
When I was admitted to his table, if any man of rank 
equal to his own was present, he took occasion to men- 
tion my writings, and commend my ingenuity, by which 
he intended to apologize for the confusion of distinctions, 
and the improper assortment of his company; and often 
called upon me to entertain his friends with my productions, 
as a sportsman delights the squires of his neighbourhood 
with the curvets of his horse, or the obedience of his 
spaniels. 

To complete my mortification, it was his practice to im- 
pose tasks upon me, by requiring me to write upon such 
subjects as he thought susceptible of ornament and illus- 
tration. With these extorted performances he was little 
satisfied, because he rarely found in them the ideas which 
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his own imagination had suggested, and which he therefore 
thought more natural than mine. 

When the pale of ceremony is broken, rudeness and 
insult soon enter the breach. He now found that he might 
safely harass me with yexation, that he had fixed the 
shackles of patronage upon me, and that I could neither 
resist him nor escape. At last, in the eighth year of my 
servitude, when the clamour of creditors was Tohement^ 
and my necessity known to be extreme, he offered me » 
small office, but hinted his expectation, that I should marry 
a young woman with whom he had been acquainted. 

I was not so far depressed by my calamities as to comply 
with this proposal ; but, knowing that complaints and ex- 
postulations would but gratify his insolence, I turned away 
with that contempt with which I shall never want spirit to 
treat the wretch who can outgo the g^ilt of a robber with- 
out the temptation of his profit, and who lures the credu- 
lous and thoughtless to maintain the show of his levee, and 
the mirth of his table, at the expense of honour^ happi- 
ness, and life. 

I am. Sir, 8cc. 

LiBBRALia. 
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N<». 164. SATURDAY, OCTOBER 12, 1751. 



•Vitium, Gaure, Catonit habes. Mart. Lib. ii. Ep. Ixzxik. 2. 



Gaums pretends to Cato's fame ; 
And proves — ^by Cato's vice, his. claim. 

Distinction is so pleasing to the pride of man, that a 
great part of the pain and pleasure of life arises from the 
gratification or disappointment of an incessant wish for su- 
periority, from the success or miscarriage of secret com- 
petitions, from victories and defeats, of which, though they 
appear to us of great importance, in reality none are con- 
scious except ourselves. 
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PiropordoDate to the prevalenoe of this loye of praise is 
the variety of means by which its attaiDment is attempted. 
Every man however hopeless bis pretensions may appear 
lo all but himself, has some project by which he hopes to 
rise to reputation ; some art by which he imagines that the 
notice of the world will be attracted ; some quality, good 
or bad, which discriminates him from the common herd of 
mortals, and by which others may be persuaded to love, or 
compelled to fear him. The ascents of honour, however 
steep, never appear inaccessible ; he that despairs to scale 
the precipices by which learning and valour have conducted 
their favourites, discovers some by-bath, or easier acclivi^, 
which* though it cannot bring him to the summit, will yet 
enable him to overlook those with whom he is now contend- 
ing ibr eminence; and we seldom require more to the hap- 
piflpess of the present hour, than to surpass him that stands 
next before us. 

As the greater part of human kind speak and act wholly 
by imitation, most of those who aspire to honour and ap- 
plause propose to themselves some example which serves 
as the model of their conduct, and the limit of their hopes. 
Almost every man, if closely examined, will be fodnd to 
have enlisted himself under some leader whom he expects 
to conduct him to renown ; to have some hero or other, 
living or dead, in his view, whose character he endeavours 
to assume, and whose performances he labours to equal. 

When the original is well chosen, and judiciously copied, 
the imitator often arrives at excellence, which he could 
never have attained without direction ; for few are formed 
with abilities to discover new possibilities of excellence, 
and to distinguish themselves by means never tried before. 

But folly and idleness often contrive to gratify pride at 
a cheaper rate : not the qualities which are most illustrious, 
but those which are of easiest attainment, are selected for 
imitation ; and the honours and rewards which publick gra- 
titude has paid to the benefactors of mankind, are expected 

by wretches who can only imitate them in their vices and 

T a 
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defects, or adopt some petty singularities of which those 
from whom they are borrowed were secretly ashamed. 

No man rises to such a height as to become conspicnous, 
but he is on one side censured by undisceming malice, 
which reproaches him for his best actions, and slanders his 
apparent ^nd incontestable excellencies ; and idolized on 
the other by ignorant admiration, which exalts his faults 
and follies into virtues. It may be observed, that he by 
whose intimacy his acquaintances imagine themselves dig- 
nified, generally diffuses among them his mien and his 
habits ; and indeed, without more vigilance than is gene- 
rally applied to the regulation of the minuter parts of be- 
haviour, it is not easy, when we converse much with one 
whose general character excites our veneration, to escape 
all contagion of his peculiarities, even when we do not de- 
liberately think them worthy of our notice, and when they 
would have excited laughter or disgpist, had they not been 
protected by their alliance to nobler qualities, and acci- 
dentally consorted with knowledge or with virtue. 

The faults of a man loved or honoured, sometimes steal 
secretly and imperceptibly upon the wise and virtuous, 
but, by injudicious fondness or thoughtless vanity, are 
adopted with design. There is scarce any failing of mind 
or body, any errour of opinion, or depravity of practice, 
which instead of producing shame and discontent, its na- 
tural effects, has not at one time or other gladdened vanity 
with the hopes of praise, and bisen displayed with ostenta- 
tious industry by those who sought kindred minds among 
the wits or heroes, and could prove their relation only by 
similitude of deformity. 

In consequence of this perverse ambition, every habit 
which reason condemns may be indulged and avowed. 
When a man is upbraided with his faults, he may indeed 
be pardoned if he endeavours to run for shelter to some 
celebrated name ; but it is not to be suffered that, from the 
retreats to which he fled from infamy, he should issue 
again with the confidence of conquests, and call upon man- 
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kind for praise. Yet. we see men that waste their patri- 
mony in luxory, destroy their health with debauchery, and 
enervate their minds with idleness, because there have 
been some whom luxury never could sink into contempt, 
nor idleness hinder from the praise of genius. 

This general inclination of mankind to copy characters 
in the gross, and the force which the recommendation of 
illostrious examples adds to the allurements of vice, ought 
to be considered by all whose character excludes them from 
the shades of secrecy, as incitements to scrupulous caution 
and universal purity of manners. No man, however en- 
slaved to his appetites, or hurried by his passions, can, 
while he preserves his intellects unimpaired, please himself 
with prmnoting the corruption of others. He whose merit 
has enlarged his influence, would surely wish to exert it 
for the benefit of mankind. Yet such will be the effect of 
his reputation, whUe he suffers himself to indulge in any 
favourite fault, that they who have no hope to reach his 
excellence will catch at his failings, and his virtues will be 
cited to justify the copiers of his vices. 

It is particularly the duty of those who consign illustri- 
ous names to posterity, to take care lest their readers be 
misled by ambiguous examples. That writer may be justly 
condemned as an enemy to goodness, who suffers fondness 
or interest to confound right with wrong, or to shelter the 
fiftults which even the wisest and the best have committed 
from that ignominy which guilt ought always to suffer, and 
with which it should be more deeply stigmatized when dig- 
nified by its neighbourhood to uncommon worth, since we 
shall be in danger of beholding it without abhorrence, un- 
less its turpitude be laid open, and the eye secured from 
the deception of surrounding splendour. 
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N^ 165. TUESDAY, OCTOBER 16, 1751. 



*0 ^tfvoc ^ iravrwv okrp^c ^ iitforkpote, 
"Oq Ton fUv xph^^ iwdfifiv, bir&T ou^ Iv dxov* 

Nvv 3* oir6r( xP^<'^«« /*4 ^vvaiiai, t6t fx«* Anti phi lu*. 

Young was I once and poor, now rich and old ; 

A harder case than mine was never told ; 

Blest with the power to use them — ^I had none ; 

Loaded with rkhn now, the power is gone. F. l«wu. 

TO TUB RAMBLER, 
SIR, 

The writers who have undertaken the nnprcMnising 
task of moderating desire, exeit all the power of their eio- 
qnence, to shew that happiness is not the lot of man, and 
have, by many arguments and examples, proved the insta- 
bility of every condition by which envy or ambition are ex- 
cited. They have set before our eyes all the calamities to 
which we are exposed from the frailty of nature, the influ- 
ence of accident, or the stratagems of malice ; they ha?e 
terrified greatness with conspiracies, and riches with anxie- 
ties, wit with criticism, and beauty with disease. 

All the force of reason, and all the charms of language, 
are indeed necessary to support positions which every man 
hears with a wish to confute them. Truth jRnds an easy 
entrance into the mind when she is introduced by desire, 
and attended by pleasure ; but when she intrudes uncalled, 
and brings only fear and sorrow in her train, the passes of 
the intellect are barred against her by prejudice and pas- 
sion ; if she sometimes forces her way by the batteries of 
argument, she seldom long keeps possession of her con- 
quests, but is ejected by some favoured enemy, or at best 
obtains only a nominal sovereignty, without influence and 
without authority. 

That life is short we are all convinced, and yet suffer not 
that conviction to repress our projects or limit our expec- 
tations ; that life is miserable we all feel, and ye| we be- 
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lieve that the time is near when we shall feel it'no longer. 
But to hope happiness and immortality is equally vain. 
Our state may indeed be more or less embittered as our 
duration may be more or less contracted ; yet the utmost 
felicity which we can ever attain will be little better than 
alleviation of misery, and we shall always feel more pain 
from our wants than pleasure from our enjoyments. The 
incident which I am going to relate will shew, that to de- 
stroy the effect of all our success, it is not necessary that 
any signal calamity should fall upon us, that we should be 
harassed by implacable persecution, or excruciated by irre* 
mediable pains: the brightest hours of prosperity have their 
clouds, and the stream of life, if it is not ruffled by obstruc- 
tions, will grow putrid by stagnation. 

My father, resolving not to imitate the folly of his ances- 
tors, who had hitherto left the younger sons encumbrances 
on the eldest, destined me to a lucrative profession ; and 
I, being careful to lose no opportunity of improvement, 
was, at the usual time in which young men enter the world, 
well qualified for the exercise of the business which I had 
chosen. 

My eagerness to distinguish myself in publick, and my 
impatience of the narrow scheme of life to which my indi- 
gence confined me, did not suffer me to continue long in 
the town where I was bom. I went away as from a place 
of confinement, with a resolution to return no more, till I 
should be able to dazzle with my splendoiur those who now 
looked upon me with contempt, to reward those who had 
paid honours to my dawning merit, and to shew all who had 
suffered me to glide by them unknown and neglected, how 
much they mistook their interest in omitting- to propitiate a 
genius like mine. 

Snek were my intentions when I sallied forth into the 
anknown world, in quest of riches and honours, which I ex- 
pected to procure in a very short time; for what could 
withhold them from industry and knowledge? He that in- 
dulges hope will always be disappointed. Reputation I 
very soon obtained; but as merit is much more cheaply 
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acknowledged than- rewarded, I did not find myself yet 
liched in proportion to my celebrity. 

I had, however, in time, surmounted the obstacles by 
which envy and competition obstruct the first attempts of 
a new claimant, and saw my opponents and censurers tacitly 
confessing their despair of success, by courting my friend- 
ship and yielding to my influence. They who once pur- 
sued me, were now satisfied to escape from me ; and they 
who had before thought me presumptuous in hoping to 
overtake them, had now their utmost wish, if they were 
permitted, at no gresi distance, quietly to follow me. 

My wants were not madly multiplied as my acquisitioiis 
increased, and the time came, at length, when I thought 
myself enabled to gratify all reasonable desires, and when, 
therefore, I resolved to enjoy that plenty and serenity 
which I had been hitherto labouring to procure, to enjoy 
them while I was yet neither crushed by age into infirmity, 
nor so habituated to a particular manner of life as to be 
unqualified for new studies or entertainments. 

I now quitted my profession, and, to set myself at once 
free from all importunities to resume it, changed my resi- 
dence, and devoted the remaining part of my time to quiet 
and amusement. Amidst innumerable projects of plea- 
sure, which restless idleness incited me to form, and of 
which most, when they come to the moment of execution, 
were rejected for others of no longer continuance, some 
accident revived in my imagination the pleasing ideas of 
my native place. It was now in my power to visit those 
from whom I had been so long absent, in such a manner 
as was consistent with my former resolution, and I won- 
dered how it could luqipen that I had so long delayed my 
own happiness. 

Full of the admiration which I should excite, and the 
homage which I should receive, I dressed my servants in a 
more ostentatious livery, purchased a magnificent chariot, 
and resolved to dazzle the inhabitants of the little town 
with an unexpected blaze of greatness. 

While the preparations that vanity required were made 
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for my departure, which, as workmen will not easily be 
harried beyond their ordinary rate, I thought very te- 
dious, I solaced my impatience with imaging the va- 
rions censures that my appearance would produce ; the* 
hopes which some would feel from my bounty ; the terrour 
which my power would strike on others ; the awkward 
respect with which T should be accosted by timorous ofl$- 
oionsness ; and the distant reverence with which others, 
less familiar to splendour and dignity, would be contented 
to gaze upon me. I deliberated a long time, whether I 
should immediately descend to a level with my former ac- 
quaintances ; or make my condescension more grateful by 
a gentle transition from haughtiness and reserve. At 
length I determined to forget some of my companions, till 
they discovered themselves by some indubitable token, 
and to receive the congratulations of others upon my good 
fortune with indifference, to shew that I always expected 
what I had now obtained. The acclamations of the po- 
pulace I purposed to reward with six hogsheads of ale, and 
a roasted ox, and then recommend to them to return to 
their work. 

At last all the trappings of grandeur were fitted, and I 
b^;an the journey of triumph, which I could have wished 
to have ended in the same moment ; but my horses felt 
none of their master's ardour, and I was shaken four days 
upon rugged roads. I then entered the town, and, having 
graciously let fall the glasses, that my person might be 
seen, passed slowly through the street. The noise of the 
wheels brought the inhabitants to their doors, but I could 
not perceive that I was known by them. At last I alighted, 
and my name, I suppose, was told by my servants, for the 
barber stepped from the opposite house, and seized me by 
the hand with honest joy in his countenance, which, accord- 
ing to the rule that I had prescribed to myself, I repressed 
with a frigid graciousness. The fellow, instead of sinking 
into dejection, turned away with contempt, and left me to 
cimsider how the second salutation should be received. 
The next fellow was better treated, for I soon found that 
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I must purchase by civility that regard which I had ex- 
pected to enforce by insolence. 

There was yet no smoke of bonfires, no harmony of 
bells, no shout of crowds, nor riot of joy ; the business of 
the day went forward as before ; and, after having ordered 
a splendid supper, which no man came to partake, and 
which my chagrin hindered me from tasting, I went to bed, 
where the vexation of disappointment overpowered the 
fatigue of my journey, and kept me from sleep. 

I rose so much humbled by those mortifications, as to 
inquire after the present state of the town, and found that 
I had been absent too long to obtain the triumph which 
had flattered my expectation. Of the friends whose com- 
pliments I expected, some had long ago moved to distant 
provinces, some had lost in the maladies of age all sense of 
another's prosperity, and some had forgotten our former in- 
timacy amidst care and distresses. Of three whom I had 
resolved to punish for their former offences by a longer 
continuance of neglect, one was, by his own industry, 
raised above my scorn, and two were sheltered from it in the 
grave. All those whom I loved, feared, or hated, all whose 
envy or whose kindness I had hopes of contemplating with 
pleasure, were swept away, and their place was filled by 
a new generation with other views and other competitions ; 
and among many proofs of the impotence of wealth, I 
found that it conferred upon me very few distinctions in 
my native place. 

I am. Sir, &c. 

Serotinus. 
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N*. 166. SATURDAY, OCTOBER 19, 1751. 



Semper, erit pauper $i pauper et, JEmitiane : 

Dantur apes nulUi nunc nin divitibu*. Mart. lib. v. Ep. Ixxii. 

Once poor, my friend, still poor you must remain. 

The rich alone have all the means of gain. £dw. Cave. 

No complaint has been more frequently repeated in all 
ages than that of the neglect of merit associated with 
poverty, and the difficalty with which valuable or pleas- 
ing qualities force themselves into view, when they are 
obscured by indigence. It has been long observed, that 
native beauty has little power to charm without the orna- 
ments which fortune bestows, and that to want the favour 
of others is often sufficient to hinder us from obtaining it. 

Every day discovers that mankind are not yet convinced 
of their errour, or that their conviction is without power 
to influence their conduct; for poverty still continues to 
produce contempt, and still obstructs the claims of kindred 
and of virtue. The eye of wealth is elevated towards 
higher stations, and seldom descends to examine the ac- 
tions of those who are placed below the level of its notice, 
and who in distant regions and lower situations are strug- 
gling with distress, or toiling for bread. Among the mul- 
titudes overwhelmed with insuperable calamity, it is com- 
mon to find those whom a very little assistance would en- 
able to support themselves with decency, and who yet can- 
not obtain from near relations, what they see hourly la- 
vished in ostentation, luxury, or frolick. 

There are natural reasons why poverty does not easily 
conciliate affection. He that has been confined from his 
infancy to the conversation of the lowest classes of man- 
kind, must necessarily want those accomplishments which 
are the usual means of attracting favour; and though 
truth, fortitude, and probity, give an indisputable right to 
reverence and kindness, they will not be distinguished by 
common eyes, unless they are brightened by elegance of 
manners, but are cast aside like unpolished gems, of which 
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none but the artist knows the' intrinsick Value, till their 
asperities are smoothed, and their incrustations nibbed 
away. . 

The grossness of vulgar habits obstructs the efficacy of 
virtue, as impurity and harshness of style impair the force 
of reason, and rugged numbers turn off the mind from ar« 
tifice of disposition, and fertility of invention. Few have 
strength of reason to over-rule the perceptions of sense ; 
and yet fewer have curiosity or benevolence to struggle 
long against the first impression; he therefore who fails to 
please in his salutation and address, is ^ at once rejected, 
and never obtains an opportunity . of shewing his latent 
excellencies, or essential qualities. 

It is, indeed, not easy to prescribe a successful manner 
of approach to the distressed or necessitous, whose condi- 
tion subjects every kind of behaviour equally to miscar- 
riage. He whose confidence of merit incites him to meet, 
without any apparent sense of inferiority, the eyes of those 
who flattered themselves with their own dignity, is consi- 
dered as an insolent leveller, impatient of the just prero- 
gatives of rank and wealth, eager to usurp the station to 
which he has no right, and to confound the subordinations 
of society ; and who would contribute to the exaltation of 
that spirit which even want and calamity are not able to 
restrain from rudeness and rebellion ? 

But no better success will commonly be found to attend 
servility and dejection, which often give pride the confi- 
dence to treat them with contempt. A request made with 
diffidence and timidity is easily denied, because the peti- 
tioner himself seems to doubt its fitness. 

Kindness is generally reciprocal; we are desirous of 
pleasing others, because we receive pleasure from them ; 
but by what means can the man please, whose attention 
is engrossed by his distresses, and who has no leisure to 
be officious; whose will is restrained by his necessities, 
and who has no power to confer benefits ; whose temper is 
perhaps vitiated by misery, and whoso understanding is 
impeded by ignorance ? 
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It is yet a more offensive discouragement, that the same 
aetions performed by different hands prodnce different 
effects, and, instead of rating the man by his performances, 
we rate too frequently the performance by the man. It 
sometimes happens in the combinations of life, that import- 
ant services are performed by inferiors ; but though their 
zeal and activity may be paid by pecuniary rewards, they 
seldom excite that flow of gratitude, or obtain that accu- 
mulation of recompense, with which all think it their duty to 
acknowledge the favour of those who descend to their as- 
sistance from a higher elevation. To be obliged, is to be 
in some respect inferior to another^*; and few willingly 
indulge the memory of an action which raises one whom 
they have always been accustomed to think below them, but 
satisfy themselves with faint praise and penurious payment, 
and then drive it from their own minds, and endeavour to 
conceal it from the knowledge of others. 

It may be always objected to the services of those who 
can be supposed to want a reward, that they were produced 
not by kindness but interest; they are, therefore, when 
they are no longer wanted, easily disregarded as arts of 
insinuation, or stratagems of selfishness. Benefits which 
are received as gifts from wealth, are exacted as debts 
from indigence ; and he that in a high station is celebrated 
for superfluous goodness, would in a meaner condition have 
barely been confessed to have done his duty. 

It is scarcely possible for the utmost benevolence to 
oblige, when exerted under the disadvantages of g^at in- 
feriority ; for, by the habitual arrogance of wealthy such 
expectations are commonly formed as no zeal or industry 
can satisfy ; and what regard can he hope, who has done 
less than was demanded from him ? 

There are indeed kindnesses conferred which were ne- 
ver purchased by precedent favours, and there is an affec- 

^ Sir Joshua Reynolds evinced great reach of mind and intimate acquaintance 
with humanity, when he observed, on overhearing a person condoling with some 
ladies on the death of one who had conferred the greatest favours upon them, 
that at all events they were relieved from the bttrden of gratitude. 
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tion not arising from gratitude or gross interest, by ^hich 
similar natures are attracted to each other, without pros- 
pect of any other advantage than the pleasure of exchang- 
ing sentiments, and the hope of con6nning their esteem of 
themselves by the approbation of each other. But this 
spontaneous fondness seldom rises at the sight of poverty, 
which every one regards with habitual contempt, and of 
which the applause is no more courted by vanity, than the 
countenance is solicited by ambition. The most generous 
and disinterested friendship must be resolved at last into 
the love of ourselves; he therefore whose reputation or 
dignity inclines us to consider his esteem as a testimonial 
of desert, will always find our hearts open to his endear* 
ments. We every day see men of eminence followed with 
all the obsequiousness of dependance, and courted with ail 
the blandishments of flattery, by those who want nothing 
from them but professions of regard, and who think them- 
selves liberally rewarded by a bow, a smile, or an embrace. 
But those prejudices which evefy mind feels more or 
less in favour of riches, ought, like other opinions, which 
only custom and example have impressed upon us, to be 
in time subjected to reason. We must learn how to sepa* 
rate the real character from extraneous adhesions mad 
casual circumstances, to consider closely him whom we are 
about to adopt or to reject ; to regard his inclinations as 
well as his actions; to trace out those virtues which 
lie torpid in the heart for want of opportunity, and those 
vices that lurk unseen by the absence of temptation ; that 
when we find worth faintly shooting in the shades of ob* 
scurity, we may let in light and sunshine upon it, and ripen 
barren volition into efficacy and power. 
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N». 167. TUESDAY, OCTOBER 22, 1751. 



Candida perpetuo retule, Concordia , Ucto, 

Tanujui pari semper iit Venus trquajugo* 
DitigMt iltm tenem quondam : $ed et ipsa mariie, 

Turn qaoque eumfuerii, non videatur, anus. Mart. Lib. i?. xii. 7. 

Their nvptial bed may amiling conconldresi, 

And Venus still the happy union bless! 

Wrinkled with age, may mutual love and truth 

To their dim eyes recal the bloom of youth. F. Lewis. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

It is not common to envy those with whom we can- 
net easily be placed in comparison. Every man sees with- 
out malevolence the progress of another in the tracks of 
life, which he has himself no desire to tread, and hears, 
without tncUnation to cavils or contradiction, the renown 
ift those whose distance will not snffer them to draw the 
attention of mankind from his own merit. The sailor never 
thinks it necessary to contest the lawyer^s abilities; nor 
woaU the Rambler, however jealons of his reputation, be 
BMich disturbed by the success of rival wits at Agra or 
Ispahan. 

We do not therefore ascribe to you any superlative de^ 
gree of virtue, when we believe that we may inform you 
of our change of condition without danger of malignant 
fascination; and that when you read of the marriage of 
your correspondents Hymenaeus and Tranquflla, you will 
join your wishes to those of their other friends for* the 
happy event of an union in which caprice and selfishness 
had so little part. 

There is at least this reason why we should be less de- 
ceived in our connubial hopes than many who enter into 
the same state, that we have allowed our minds to form no 
unreasonable expectations, nor vitiated our fancies in the 
soft hours of courtship, with visions of felicity which human 
power cannot bestow, or of perfection which human virtue 
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cannot attain. That impartiality with which we endeavour 
to inspect the manners of all whom we have known was 
never so mnch overpowered by our passion, but that we 
discovered some faults and weaknesses in each other ; and 
joined our hands in conviction, that as there are advantages 
to be enjoyed in marriage, there are inconveniencies like- 
wise to be endured ; and that, together with confederate 
intellects and auxiliar virtues, we must find different opi- 
nions and opposite inclinations. 

We however flatter ourselves, for who is not flattered 
by himself as well as by others on the day of marriage i 
that we are eminently qualified to g^ve mutual pleasure. 
Our birth is without any such remarkable disparity as can 
give either an opportunity of insulting the other with pom- 
pous names and splendid alliances, or of calling in, upon 
any domestick controversy, the overbearing assistance of 
powerful relations. Our fortune was equally suitable, so 
that we meet without any of those obligations, which al- 
ways produce reproach or suspicion of reproach, which, 
though they may be forgotten in the gaities of the first 
month, no delicacy will always suppress, or of which the 
suppression must be considered as a new favour, to be re- 
paid by tameness and submission, till gratitude takes the 
place of love, and the desire of pleasing degenerates by 
deg^es into the fear of offending. 

The settlements caused no delay ; for we did not trust 
our affairs to the negociation of wretches, who would have 
paid their court by multiplying stipulations. Tranquilla 
scorned to detain any part of her fortune from him into 
whose hands she delivered up her person ; and Hymenasus 
thought no act of baseness more criminal than his who en- 
slaves his wife by her own generosity, who by marrying 
without a jointure, condemns her to all the dangers of ac- 
cident and caprice, and at last boasts his liberality, by 
granting what only the indiscretion of her kindness enabled 
him to withhold. He therefore received on the common 
terms the portion which any other woman might have 
brought him, and reserved all the exuberance of acknow- 
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-lodgment for those excellencies which he has yet been able 
to discover only in Tranquilla. 

We did not pass the weeks of coartship like those who 
consider themselves as taking the last draught of pleasure, 
and resolve not to quit the bowl without a surfeit, or who 
know themselves about to set happiness to hazard, and en- 
deavour to lose their sense of danger in the ebriety of per- 
petual amusement, an4 whirl round the gulph before they 
sink. Hymenaeus often repeated a medical axiom, that 
the succours of sickness ought not to be wasted in health. 
We know that however our eyes may yet sparkle, and our 
hearts bound at the presence of each other, the time of 
listlessness and satiety, of peevishness and discontent, must 
come at last, in which we shall be driven for relief to shows 
and recreations ; that the uniformity of life must be some- 
limes diversified, and the vacuities of conversation some- 
times supplied. We rejoice in the reflection that we have 
stores of novelty yet unexhausted, which may be opened 
when repletion shall call for change, and gratifications yet 
untasted, by which life, when it shall become vapid or bit- 
ter, may be restored to its former sweetness and sprightli- 
ness, and again irritate the appetite, and again sparkle in 
the cup. 

Our time will probably be less tasteless than that of those 
whom the authority and avarice of parents unite almost 
without their consent in their early years, before they have 
accumulated any fund of reflection, or collected materials * 
for mutual entertainment. Such we have often seen rising 
in the morning to cards, and retiring in the afternoon to 
doze, whose happiness was celebrated by their neighbours, 
because they happened to grow rich by parsimony, and to 
be kept quiet in insjensibility, and agreed to eat and to 
sleep together. 

We have both mingled with the world, and are there- 
fore no strangers to the faults and virtues^ the designs and 
competitions, the hopes and fears of our contemporaries. 
We have both amused our leisure with books, and can 
therefore recount the events of former times, or cite the 

R.1I. u 
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dictates of ancient wisdom. Every occiurence famishes aft 
with some bint which one or the other can improve, and tf 
it should happen that memory or imagination fail us, we 
can retire to no idle or unimproving solitude. 

Though our characters, beheld at a distance, exhibit 
this general resemblance, yet a nearer inspection discovers 
such a dissimilitude of our habitudes and sentiments, as 
leaves each some peculiar advantages, and affords thai 
Concordia discors, that suitable disagpreement which is al- 
ways necessary to intellectual harmony. There may be a 
total diversity of ideas which admits no participation of 
the same delight, and there may likewise be such a con-> 
formity of notions as leaves neither anything to add to the 
decisions of the other. With such contrariety there oaa 
be no peace, with such similarity there can be no pleasure. 
Our reasonings, though often formed upon different views, 
terminate generally in the same conclusion. Our thoughts, 
like rivulets issuing from distant springs, are each impreg- 
nated in its course with various mixtures, and tinged by 
infusions unknown to the other, yet, at last, easily unite 
into one stream, and purify themselves by the gentle effer- 
vescence of contrary qualities. 

These benefits we receive in a greater degree as we 
converse without reserve, because we have nothing to con- 
ceal. We have no debts to be paid by imperceptible de- 
ductions from avowed expenses, no habits to be indulged 
by the private subserviency of a favoured servant, no pri- 
vate interviews with needy relations, no intelligence with 
spies placed upon each other. We considered marriage 
as the most solemn league of perpetual friendship, a stale 
from which artifice and concealment are to be banished 
for ever, and in which every act of dissimulation is a breach 
of faith. 

Hie impetuous vivacity of youth, and that ardoar of de- 
sire, which the first sight of pleasure naturally produces^ 
have long ceased to hurry us into irregularity and vehe- 
mence ; and experience has shewn us that few gratifica- 
tions are too valuable to be sacrificed to complaisance. 
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We hiive tlK>agbt it convenient to rest froih the faligiie of 
pleasttre, and now only continuO that course . of life into 
wUcb we bad before entered* coufirmed in our choice by 
mntual approbation, supported in our resolution by mutual 
encouragement^ and assisted in our efforts by mutual ex* 
hiHlation. 

Such, Mr. Rambler, is our prospect of life, a prospect 
which, as it is beheld with more attention, seems to open 
more dxtensive happiness, and spreads, by degrees, into 
the boundless regions of eternity. But if all our prudence 
has been vain, and we are doomed to give one instance 
more of the uncertainty of human discernment, wb shall 
comfort ourselves amidst our disappointments, that we 
were not betrayed but by such delusions as caution could 
not escape, since we sought happiness only in the arms of 
virtue. 

We are, Sir, 

Your humble Servants, 
Hymenjsus. 
Tranquilla. 
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Deeipit 



From prima mvdtM : raru men$ inttUigUt 

Quod interiore condidit euro angulo, Ph adhvb, Lib. iv. Fab. i. 5. 

The tinsel glitter, and the spedoua mien. 
Delude the- roost ; few pry behind the scene. 

It has been observed by Boileau, that " a mean or com- 
mon thought expressed in pompous diction, generally 
pleases more than a new or noble sentiment delivered in 
low and vulgar. language ; because the number is greater 
of tbose whom custom has enabled to judge of words, than 
whom study has qualified to examine things.'* 

This solution might satisfy, if such only were offended 
with meanness of expression as are unable to distinguish 
propriety of thought, and to separate propositions or images 

u2 
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firom the yehicles by which they are conveyed to the on* 
derstanding. But this kind of disgust is by no means ooih 
fined to the ignorant or superficial ; it operates uniformly 
and universally upon readers of all classes; every man, 
however profound or abstracted, perceives himself irre' 
sistibly alienated by low terms ; they who profess the most 
zealous adherence to truth are forced' to admit that she 
owes part of her charms to her ornaments; and loses 
much of her power over the soul, when she appeaiirs dis- 
graced by a dress uncouth or ill-adjusted. 

We are all ofifended by low terms, but are not disgosted 
alike by the same compositions, because we do not all 
agree to censure the same terms as low. No word is 
naturally or intrinsically meaner than another ; our opinion 
therefore of words, as of other things arbitrarily and ca- 
priciously established, depends wholly upon accident and 
custom. The cottager thinks those apartments splendid 
and spacious, which an inhabitant of palaces will despise 
for their inelegance ; and to him who has passed most of 
his hours with the delicate and polite, many expressions 
will seem sordid, which another, equally acute, may hear 
without oflence ; but a mean term never fails to displease 
him to whom it appears mean, as poverty is certainly and 
invariably despised, though he who is poor in the eyes of 
some, may, by others, be envied for his wealth. 

Words become low by the occasions to which they are 
applied, or the general character of them who use them ; 
and the disgust which they produce, arises from the re- 
vival of those images with which they are commonly 
united. Thus if, in the most solemn discourse, a phrase 
happens to occur which has been successfully employed 
in some ludicrous narrative, the gravest auditor finds it 
difficult to refrain from laughter, when they who are not 
prepossessed by the same accidental association, are 
utterly unable to guess the reason of his merriment 
Words which convey ideas of dignity in one age, are 
banished from elegant writing or conversation in another, 
because they are in time debased by vulgar mouths, and 
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ean be no longer heard without the involuntary recoUec- 
tiOB of unpleasing images. 

When Macbeth is confirming himself in the horrid pur- 
pose of stabbing his king, he breaks out amidst his emo- 
tiims into a wish natural t» a murderer : 

-Come, thick night ! 



And pall thee in the dunnest smoke of hell. 
That my keen knife see not the wound it makes ; 
Nor heav'n peep through the blanket of the dark, 
To cry, Hold! hold! 

In this passage b exerted all the force of poetrj ; that 
force which calls new powers into being, which embodies 
sentiment, and animates matter : yet, perhaps,, scarce any 
man now peruses it without some disturbance of his at- 
tention from the counteraction of the words to the ideas. 
What can be more dreadful than to implore the presence 
of night, invested, not in common obscurity, but in the 
smoke of hell i Yet the efficacy of this invocation is 
destroyed by the insertion of an epithet now seldom heard 
hot in the stable, and dun night may come or go without 
any other notice than contempt. 

If we start into raptures when some hero of the Iliad 
tells us that U^v i»ainrou, his lance rages with eagerness to 
destroy ; if we are alarmed at the terrour of the soldiers 
commanded by Caesar to hew down the sacred grove, who 
dreaded, says Lucan, lest the axe aimed at the oak should 
fly back upon the striker : 

Si robara sacra ferirent, 

In sua eredebant redUurat membra secures ; 

None dares with impious steel the grove to rend. 
Lest on himself the destin'd stroke descend ; 

we cannot surely but sympathise with the horrours of a 
wretch about to murder his* master, his friend, his bene- 
factor, who suspects that the weapon will refuse its office, 
and start back from the breast which he is preparing to 
violate. Yet this sentiment is weakened by the name of 
au instrument used by butchers and cooks in the meanest 
employments : we do not immediately conceive that any 
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crime of importance is to be committed with a knife ;" or 
who does not, at last, from the' long^ habit of connecting 
a knife with sordid offices, feel aversion rather than ter- 
rour? 

Macbeth proceeds to wish, in* the madness of g^lt, that 
the inspection of heaven may be intercepted, and that he 
may, in the involutions of infernal darkness, escape the 
eye of Providence. This is the utmost extravagance of 
determined wickedness ; yet this is so debased by two 
unfortunate words, that while I endeavour to impress on 
my reader the energy of the sentiment, I can scarce check 
my risibility, when the expression forces itself upon my 
mind ; for who, without some relaxation of his gravity, can 
hear of the avengers of guilt peeping through a blanket i 

These imperfections of diction are less obvious to the 
reader, as he is less acquainted with common usages; 
they are therefore wholly imperceptible to a foreigner, 
who learns our language from books, and will strike a 
solitary academick less forcibly than a modish lady. 

Among the numerous requisites that must concur to 
complete an author, few are of more im}>ortance than an 
early entrance into the living world. The seeds of know- 
ledge may be planted in solitude, but must be cultivated 
in publick. Argumentaticm maybe taught in colleges, 
and theories formed in retirement ; but the artifice of em* 
bellishment, and the powers of attraction, can be gained 
only by general converse. 

An acquaintance with prevailing customs and fashion- 
able elegance is necessary likewise for other purposes. 
The injury that grand imagery suffers from unsuitable 
language, personal merit may fear from rudeness and 
indelicacy. When the success of ^neas depended on 
the favour of the queen upoil whose coasts he was driven, 
his celestial protectress thought him not sufficiently se- 
cured against rejection by his piety or bravery, bat de^ 
corated him for the interview with preternatural beauty. 
Whoever desires, for his writings or himself, what none 
can reasonably contemn, the favour of mankind, mutt add 
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grace to streng^, and make his thoaghts agreeable as well 
aa useful. Many complain of neglect who never tried to 
attract regard. It cannot be expected that the patrons of 
science or virtue should be solicitous to discover excel- 
lencies, which they who possess them shade and disguise. 
Few have abilities so much needed by the rest of the 
world as to be caressed on their own terms ; and he that 
will not condescend to recommend himself by external 
embellishmeats, must submit to the fate of just sentiment 
meanly expressed^ and be ridiculed and forgotten before 
he is nnderstood. 
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Nee pluteum eadit, nee demanot tapit ungust. Pir. Sat. i. 106. 

No blood from bitten nails those poems drew ; 

But chum'd, like spittle, from the lips they flew. Dhyden. 

Natural historians assert, that whatever is formed for 
kHig duration arrives slowly to its maturity. Thus the 
finnest timber is of tardy growth, and animals generally 
eitceed each other in longevity, in proportion to the time 
between their conception and tlieir birth. 

The same observation may be extended to the offspring 
ef the mind. Hasty compositions, however they please at 
finst by flowery luxuriance, and spread in the sunshine of 
temporary favour, can seldom endure the change of sea- 
sons, but perish at the first blast of criticism, or frost of 
neglect. When Apelles was reproached with the paucity of 
his productions, and the incessant attention with which he 
retouched his pieces, he condescended to make no other 
answer dian that he painted far perpetuity. 

No vanity can more justly incur contempt and indig-^ 
nation than that which boasts of negligence and hurry, 
for who can bear with patience the writer who clainui 
sooh stipmority to the rest of his speoies, as to imagine 
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that mankind are at leisure for attention to his extempcH 
rary sallies, and that posterity will reposite his casual 
effusions among the treasures of ancient wisdom ? 

Men have sometimes appeared of such transcendent 
abilities, that their slightest and most civsory perform* 
ances excel all that labour and study can enable meaner 
intellects to compose ; as there are regi6ns of which the 
spontaneous products cannot be equalled in other soils by- 
care and culture. But it is no less dangerous for any 
man to place himself in this rank of understanding, and 
fancy that he is bom to be illustrious without labour, than 
to omit the cares of husbandry, and expeet from his ground 
the blossoms of Arabia. 

The greatest part of those who congratulate themselves 
upon their intellectual dignity, and usurp the privileges of 
genius, are men whom only themselves would ever have 
marked out as enriched by uncommon liberalities of na- 
ture, or entitled to veneration and immortality on easy 
terms. This ardour of confidence is usually found among 
those who, having not enlarged their notions by books or 
conversation, are persuaded, by the partiality winch we all 
feel in our own favour, that they have reached the summit 
of excellence, because they discover none higher than 
themselves ; and who acquiesce in the first thoughts that 
occur, because their scantiness of knowledge allows them 
little choice ; and the narrowness of their views affords 
them no glimpse of perfection, of that sublime idea which 
human industry has from the first ages been vainly toiling 
to approach. They see a little, and believe that there is 
nothing beyond their sphere of visiotf, as the Patuecos of 
Spain, who inhabited a small vaBey, conceived the sur- 
rounding mountains to be the boundaries of the world. la 
proportion as perfection is more distinctly conceived, the 
pleasure of contemplating our own performances will ba 
lessened; it may therefore be observed, that they who 
most deserve praise are often afraid to decide in favoar 
of their own performances ; they know how much is still 
wanting to their completion, and wait with anxiety and. 
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tenoor the determination of the pnblick, I please every 
erne dee, says TiiUy, hut never eaiisfy myself. 

It has. often been inquired, why, notwithstanding the 
advances of later ages in science, and the assistance which 
the infusion of so many new ideas has given us, we fall 
below the ancients in the art of composition. Some part 
of their superiority may be justly ascribed to the graces of 
their language, from which the most polished of the present 
Soropean tongues are nothing more than barbarous degene^ 
rations. Some advantage they might gain merely by priority, 
which put them in possession, of the most natural senti*-- 
ments, and left us nothing but servile repetition or forced 
conceits. But the greater part of their praise seems to 
have been the just reward of modesty and labour. Their 
sense of human weakness confined them commonly to one 
stndy, which their knowledge of the extent of every sciente 
engaged them to prosecute with indefatigable diligence. 

Among the writers of antiquity T remember none ex- 
cept Statins who ventures to mention the speedy produc- 
tion of his writings, either as an extenuation of his faults,, 
or a proof of his facility. Nor did Statins, when he con-^ 
sidered himself as a candidate for lasting reputation, think 
a closer attention unnecessary, but amidst. all his pride 
and indigence, the two great hasteners of modern poems^ 
employed twelve years upon Jth'e Thebaid, and thinks ]m. 
claim to renown proportionate to his labour. ^ 

Tlieifais, multa eruciata lima, 
Tentat, audaeijide, Mantuan^ 
Gaudiafam^, 

Polish'd with endless toil, my lays 
At length aspire to Mantuan praise. 

Ovid indeed apologizes in his banishment for the im- 
perfection of his letters, but mentions his want of leisure 
to polish them as an addition to his calamities ; and was so 
far from imagining revisals and corrections unnecessary, 
that at his departure from Rome, he threw his Metamor- 
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phoses into the fire, lest he should be disgraced bj a book, 
which he could not hope to finish. 

It seems not often to have happened that the same 
writer aspired to reputation in verse and prose; and of 
those few that attempted such diversity of excellenoe, I 
know not that even one succeeded. Contrary characters 
they never imagined a single mind able to support, and 
therefore no man is recorded to have undertaken more 
than one kind of dramatick poetry. 

What they had written, they did not venture in their 
first fondness to thrust into the world, but, considering the 
impropriety of sending forth inconsiderately that whieh 
cannot be recalled, deferred the publication, if not nine 
years, according to the direction of Horace, yet tUi their 
fancy was cooled after the raptures of invention, and the 
glare of novelty had ceased to dazzle the judgment. 

There were in those days no weekly or dinmal writers ; 
mtdta dies et mtdia litura, much time, and many rasuies, 
were considered as indispensable requisites ; and that no 
other method of attaining lasting praise has been yet dis- 
covered, may be conjectured from the blotted manuscripts 
of Milton now remaining, and firom the tardy emission of 
Pope's compositions, delayed more than once till the inci- 
dents to which they alluded were forgotten, till his enemies 
were secure from his satire, and, what to an honest mind 
must be more painful, his friends were deaf to his enco- 
miums. 

To him, whose eagerness of praise hurries his produc- 
tions soon into the light, many imperfections are unavoid- 
able, even where the mind furnishes the materials, as well 
as regulates their disposition, and nothing depends upon 
search or information. Delay opens new veins of thought, 
the subject dismissed for a time appears with a new train 
of dependent images, the accidents of reading our con- 
versation supply new ornaments or allusions, or mere 
intermission of the fatigue of thinking enables the mind to 
collect new force, and make new excursions. But nil 



N^ 170. THB RAMBLBR. 399 

diose benefits come too late for him, who, when he was 
weary with labour, snatched at the recompense, and gave 
hk work to his friends and his enemies, as soon as impa- 
tience and pride persnaded him to conclude it. 

One of the most pernicious effects of haste, is obscurity. 
He that teems with a quick succession of ideas, and per- 
ceires how one sentiment produces another, easily believes 
tiiat he can clearly express what he so strongly compre- 
hends ; ho seldom suspects his thoughts of embarrassment, 
while he preserves in his own memory the series of con- 
nection, or his diction of ambiguity, while only one sense 
is present to his mind. Yet if he has been employe^ on 
an abstruse, oi" complicated argument, he will find, when 
he has awhile wiAdrawn his mind, and returns as a new 
reader to his work, that he has only a conjectural glimpse 
of his own meaning, and that to explain it to those whom 
he desires to instruct, he must open his sentiments, dis- 
entangle hui method, and alter his arrangement. 

Authors and lovers always suffer some, infatuation, from 
which only absence can set them free ; and every man 
ought to restore himself to the full exercise of his judg- 
ment, before he does that which he cannot do improperly, 
without injuring his honour and his quiet. 
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Confiteor ; ti quid ftrotlest delicto fateri, Ovid. Am. lib. i. EI. iv. 3. 
I grant the charge ; forgive the fault oonfewM. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

I AM one of those beings from whom many, that 
melt at th^ sight of all other misery, think it meritorious 
to withhold relief; one whom the rigour of virtuous in- 
dignation dooms to suffer without complaint, and perish 
without regard ; and whom I myself have formerly in- 
sulted in the pride of reputation and security of innocence. 



^ 
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I am of a good family, bat my father was bnrtheDed nith 
more children than he conld decently support. A wealthy 
relation, as he travelled from London to his country-seat, 
condescending to make him a visit, was touched with comr 
passion of his narrow fortune, and resolved to ease him of 
part of his charge, by taking the csgre of a child upon him- 
self. Distress on one side, and ambition on the other^ 
were too powerful for parental fondness, and the little fa* 
mily passed in review before him, that he might make Us 
choice. I was then ten years old, and, without knowing 
for what purpose, I was called to my great cousin, endea> 
voured to recommend myself by my best courtesy, sung him 
my prettiest song, told the last story that I had read, and 
so much endeared myself by my innocence, that he declared 
his resolution to adopt me, and to educate me with his 
own daughters. 

My parents felt the common struggles at the thought 
of parting, and some natural tears they dropped, but wip'd 
them soon. They considered, not without that false esti- 
mation of the value of wealth, which poverty long con- 
tinued always produces, that I was raised to higher rank 
than they could give me, and to hApes of more ample for- 
tune than they could bequeath. My mother sold some 
of her ornaments to dress me in such h, manner as might 
secure me from contempt at my first arrival; and when 
she dismissed me, pressed me to her bosom with an em- 
brace that I still feel, gave mo some precepts of piety, 
which, however neglected, I have not forgotten, and ut^ 
tered prayers for my final happiness, of which I have not^ 
yet ceased to hope that they will at last be granted. 

My sisters envied my new finery, and seemed not much 
to regret our separation ; my father conducted me to the 
stage-coach with a kind of cheerful tenderness ; and in a 
very short time I was transported to splendid apartments, 
and a luxurious table, and grew familiar to shew, noise, 
and gaiety. 

In three years my mother died, having implored a 
blessing on her family with her last breath. I had little 
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opp<»tunity to indulge a sorrow which there was none to 
partake with me, and therefore soon ceased to reflect much 
upon my loss. My father turned all his care upon his 
other children, whom some fortunate adventures and un- 
expected legacies enabled him, when he died, four years 
after my mother, to leave in a condition above their ex- 
pectations. 

I diiould have shared the increase of his fortune, and 
had once a portion assigned me in his will ; but my cousin 
assuring him that all care for me was needless, since he 
had resolved to place me happily in the world, directed 
bim to divide my part amongst my sisters. 

Thus I was thrown upon dependance without resource. 
Being now at an age in which young women are initiated 
into company, I was no longer to be supported in my 
former character, but at a considerable expense ; so that 
partly lest I shou}d waste money, and partly lest my ap- 
pearance might draw too many compliments and assi- 
duities, I was insensibly degraded from my equality, and 
enjoyed few privileges above the head servant, but that of 
receiving no wages. 

I felt every indignity, but knew that resentment would 
precipitate my fall. I therefore endeavoured to continue 
my importance by little services and active officiousness, 
and, for a time, preserved myself froifi neglect, by with- 
drawing all pretences to competition, and studying to 
please rather than to shine. But my interest, notwith- 
standing this expedient, hourly declined, and my cousin's 
favourite maid began^to exchange repartees with me, and 
consult me about the alterations of a cast gown. 

I was now completely depressed; and, though I had 
seen mankind enough to know the necessity of outward 
cheerfulness, I often withdrew to my chamber to vent my 
grief, or turn my condition in my mind, and examine by 
what means I might escape from perpetual mortification. 
At last my schemes and sorrows were interrupted by a 
sudden change of my relation's behaviour, who one day 
took an occasion when we were left together in a room, to 
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bid me suffer myself no longer to be insulted, but assome 
the place which he always intended me to hold in the fiimijy. 
He assured me that his wife's preference of her own daugh^ 
ters should never hurt me ; and, accompanying his profes- 
sions with a purse of gold, ordered me to bespeak a rioh 
suit at the mercer s, and to apply privately to him for 
money when T wanted it, and insinuate that my other 
friends supplied me, which he would take care to confirm. 

By this stratagem, which I did not then understand, he 
filled me with tenderness and gratitude, compelled me to 
repose on him as my only support, and produced a neces- 
sity of private conversation. He often appointed interviews 
at the house of an acquaintance, and sometimes called 
on me with a coach, and carried me abroad. My sense of 
his favour, and the desire of retaining it, disposed me to 
unlimited complaisance, and, though I saw his kindness 
grow every day more fond, I did not suffer any suspicion 
to enter my thoughts. At last the wretch took advantage 
of the familiarity which he enjoyed as my relation, 'and the 
submission which he exacted as my benefactor, to com- 
plete the ruin of an orphan, whom his own promises had 
made indigent, whom his indulgence had melted, and his 
authority subdued. 

I know not why it should afford subject of exultation to 
overpower on any terms the resolution, or surprise die 
caution of a girl ; but of all the boasters that deck them- 
selves in the spoils of innocence and beauty, they swely 
have the least pretensions to triumph, who submit to owe 
their success to some casual influence. They neither em- 
ploy the graces of fancy, nor the force of understanding, 
in their attempts; they cannot please their vanity with 
the art of their approaches, the delicacy of their adalations, 
the elegance of their address, or the efficacy of their elo- 
quence ; nor applaud themselves as possessed of any qua- 
lities, by which affection is attracted. They surmount no 
obstacles, they defeat no rivals, but attack only those who 
cannot resist, and are often content to possess the body, 
without any solicitude to gain the heart. 
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Maiiy of those despicable wretches does my present ac- 
qnaiDtance with infamy and wickedness enable me to num- 
ber among the heroes of debauchery. Reptiles whom their 
own servants would have despised, had they not been their 
servants, and with whom be^;ary would have disdained 
intercourse, had she not been allured by hopes of relief. 
Many of the beings which are now rioting in taverns, or 
shivering in the streets, have been corrupted, not by arts 
4>f gaUiuitry which stole gradually upon the affections and 
hiid prudence asleep, but by the fear of losing benefits 
^hich were never intended, or of incurring resentment 
which they could not escape; some have been frighted 
by masters, and some awed by guardians into ruin. 

Our crime had its usual consequence, and he soon per- 
ceived that I conid not long continue in his family. I was 
distracted at the thought of the reproach which I now be- 
lieved inevitable. He comforted me with hopes of elud- 
ing all discovery, and often upbraided me with the anxiety, 
which perhaps none but himself saw in my countenance ; 
but at last mingled his assurances of protection and main- 
-tenance with menaces of total desertion, if, in the moments 
of perturbation I should suffer his secret to escape, or en- 
deavour to throw on him any part of my infamy. 

Thus passed the dismal hours, till my retreat could no 
longer be delayed. It was pretended that my relations 
had sent for me to a distant county, and I entered upon 
a state which shall be described in my next letter. 

I am, &c. 

MiSBLLA. 
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Tdfdet eali eonvexa tueru Vibo. JEvu iv. 451. 

Dark U the sun, and loathsome b the day. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

MiSBLLA now sits down to continae her narrative. 
I am convinced that nothing would more powerfully pre- 
serve youth from irregularity, or guard inexperience from 
seduction, than a just description of the condition into 
which the w^ton plunges herself; and therefore hope that 
my letter may be a sufficient antidote to my example. 

After the distraction, hesitation, and delays which the 
timidity of g^ilt naturally produces, I was removed to lodg- 
ings in a distant part of the town, under one of the charac- 
ters commonly assumed upon such occasions. Here being 
by my circumstances condemned to solitude, I passed most 
of my hours in bitterness and anguish. The conversatioa 
of the people with whom I was placed was not at all cdpar 
ble of engaging my attention, or dispossessing the reigning 
ideas. The books which I carried to my retreat were such 
as heightened my abhorrence of myself; for I was not so 
far abandoned as to sink voluntarily into corruption, or en- 
deavour to conceal from my own mind the enormhy of my 
crime. 

My relation remitted none of his fondness, but visited 
me so ofteu, that I was sometimes afraid lest his assiduity 
should expose him to suspicion. Whenever he came he 
foiind me weeping, and was therefore less delightfully 
entertained than he expected. After frequent expostula- 
tions upon the unreasonableness of my sorrow, and innu- 
merable protestations of everlasting regard, he at last found 
that I was more affected with the loss of my innocence, 
than the danger of my fame, and that he might not be dis- 
turbed by my remorsQ, began to lull my conscience with 
the opiates of irreligion. His arguments were such as my 
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course of life has since exposed me often to the necessity 
of hearing, vulgar, empty, and fallacious ; yet they at first 
confounded me by their novelty, filled me ivitb doubt and 
perplexity, and interrupted that peace which I began to 
feel frcnn the sincerity of my repentance, without substitut- 
ing any other support. I listened a white to his impious 
gabble, but its influence was soon overpowered by natural 
reason and early education, and the convictions which this 
new attempt gave me of his baseness completed my abhor- 
rence. I have heard of barbarians, who, when tempests 
drive diips upon their coast, decoy them to the rocks that 
they may plunder their lading, and have always thought 
that wretches, thus merciless in their depredations, ought 
to be destroyed by a general insurrection of all social 
beings ; yet how light is this guilt to the crime of him, who, 
in the agitations of remorse, cuts away the anchor of piety, 
and, when he has drawn aside credulity from the paths of 
virtue, hides the light of heaven which would direct her to 
return. I had hitherto considered him as a man equally 
betrayed with myself by the concurrence of appetite and 
opportunity ; but I now saw with horroiur that he was con^ 
triving to perpetuate his gratification, and was desirous to 
fit me to his purpose, by complete and radical corruption. 
To escape, however, was not yet in my power. I couM 
support the expenses of my condition only by the con- 
tinuance of his favour. He ptovided all that was ne^ 
cessary, and in a few weeks congratulated me upon my 
escape from the danger which we had both expected with 
so much anxiety. I then began to remind him of his pro- 
mise to restore me with my fame uninjured to the world. 
He promised me in general terms, that nothing should be 
wanting which his power could add to my happiness, but 
forbore to release me from my confinement. I knew how 
much my reception in the world depended upon my speedy 
return, and was therefore outrageously impatient of his 
delays, which I now perceived to be only artifices of lewd- 
ness. He told me at last, with an appearance of sorrow, 
that all hopes of restoration to my former state were for 

R, II. X 
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saw my face pale with hunger, and my eyes swelling with 
tears, he spurned me from him, and bade me cant and 
whine in some other place ; he for his part would take care 
of his pockets. 

I still continued to stand in the way, having scarcely 
strength to walk further, when another soon addressed me 
in the same manner. When he saw the same tokens of 
calamity, he considered that I might be obtained at a cheap 
rate, and therefore quickly made overtures, which I no 
longer had firmness to reject. By this man I was main- 
tained four months in penurious wickedness, and then 
abandoned to my former condition, from which I was de- 
livered by another keeper. 

In this abject state I have now passed four years, the 
drudge of extortion and the sport of drunkenness ; some- 
times the property of one man, and sometimes the com- 
mon prey of accidental lewdness ; at one time tricked up 
for sale by the mistress of a brothel, at another begging in 
the streets to be relieved from hunger by wickedness; 
without any hope in the day but of finding some whom 
folly or excess may expose to my allurements, and widiont 
any reflections at night, but such as guilt and terrour im< 
press upon me. 

If those who pass their days in plenty and security, 
could visit for an hour the dismal receptacles to which the 
prostitute retires from her nocturnal excursions, and see 
the wretches that lie crowded together, mad with intem- 
perance, ghastly with famine, nauseous with filth, and 
noisome with disease ; it would not be easy for any degrjee 
of abhorrence to harden them against compassion, or to 
repress the desire which they must immediately feel to 
rescue such numbers of human beings from a state so 
dreadful. 

It is said, that in France they annually evacuate their 
streets, and ship their prostitutes and vagabonds to their 
colonies. If the women that infest this city had the same 
opportunity of escaping from their miseries, I believe very 
little force would be necessary ; for who among them can 
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dread any change t Many of ns indeed are wholly un- 
qualified for any bat the most servile employments, and 
those perhaps would require the care of a magistrate to 
hinder them* from following the same practices in another 
country; but others. are only precluded by infamy from 
reformation, and would gladly be delivered on any terms 
from the necessity of guilt, and the tyranny of chance. 
No place but a populous city, can afford opportunities for 
open prostitution ; and where the eye of justice can at- 
tend to individuals, those who cannot be made good may 
be restrained from mischief. For my part, I should exult 
at the privilege of banishment, and think myself happy in 
any region that should restore me once again to honesty 
and peace. I am. Sir, &c. 

MlSELLA. 
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S^epe rogare toUs, qitalis tintf Pruce,futurui, 

Sijiam locuples, simqtte repente potens, 
Quemquam posse putas mores tuirrarefuturos ? 

Die miki, sijias tu leo, quaUs erit ? Mart. Lib. xii. Ep. 93. 

Prisou, you've often ask'd me how Td live, 

Should fate at once both wealth and honour give. 

What soul his future conduct can foresee 1 

Tell me what sort of lion you would be. F. Lewis. 

Nothing has been longer observed, than that a change 
of fortune causes a change of manners ; and that it is 
difficult to conjecture from the conduct of him whom we 
see in a low condition, how he would act, if wealth and 
power were put into his hands. But it is generally agreed, 
that few men are made better by affluence or exaltation ; 
and that the powers of the mind, when they are unbound 
and expanded by the sunshine of felicity, more frequently 
luxuriate into follies, than blossom into goodness. 

Many observations have concurred to establish this 
opinion, and it is not likely soon to become obsolete, for 
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want of new occasions to revive it. The greater part of 
mankind are corrupt in every condition, and differ in fa^ 
and in low stations, only as they have more or fewer op- 
portunities of g^tifying their desires, or as they are more 
or less restrained by human censures. Many vitiate their 
principles in the acquisition of riches ; and who can wonder 
that what is gained by fraud and extortion is enjoyed with 
tyranny and excess ? 

Yet I am willing to believe that the depravation of the 
mind by external advantages, though certainly not un- 
common, yet approaches not so nearly to universality, as 
some have asserted in the bitterness of resentment, or 
heat of declamation. 

Whoever rises above those who once pleased them- 
selves with equality, will have many malevolent gazers at 
his eminence. To gain sooner than others that which all 
pursue with the same ardour, and to which all imagine 
themselves entitled, will for ever be a crime. When those 
who started with us in the race of life, leave us so far be- 
hind, that we have little hope to overtake them, we revenge 
our disappointment by remarks on the arts of supplantation 
by which they gained the advantage, or on the folly and 
arrogance with which they possess it. Of them, whose 
rise we could not hinder, we solace ourselves by prognos- 
ticating the fall. 

It is impossible for human purity not to betray to an 
eye, thus sharpened by malignity, some stains which lay 
concealed and unregarded, while none thought it their 
interest to discover them ; nor can the most circumspect 
attention, or steady rectitude, escape blame from censors, 
who have no inclination to approve. Riches therefore, 
perhaps, do not so often produce crimes as incite ac- 
cusers. 

The common charge against those who rise above their 
original condition, is that of pride. It is certain that suc- 
cess naturally confirms us in a favourable opinion of our 
own abilities. Scarce any man is willing to allot to acci- 
dent, friendship, and a thousand causes, which concur in 
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every event without human contrivance or interposition, 
the part which they may justly claim in his advancement. 
We rate ourselves by our fortune rather than our virtues^ 
and exorbitant claims are quickly produced by imaginary 
merit. But captiousness and jealousy are likewise easily 
offended, and to him who studiously looks for an afiront, 
every mode of behaviour will supply it ; freedom will be 
rudeness, and reserve sullenness; mirth will be negli* 
gence, and seriousness formality; when he is received 
with ceremony, distance and respect are inculcated ; if he 
is treated with familiarity, he concludes himself insulted 
by condescensions. 

It must however be confessed, that as all sudded 
changes are dangerous, a quick transition from poverty to 
abundance can seldom be made with safety. He that has 
long lived within sight of pleasures which he could not 
reach, will need more than common moderation, not to 
lose his reason in unbounded riot, when they are first put 
into his power. 

Every possession is endeared by novelty ; every gratifi-t 
cation is exaggerated by desire. It is dfficult not to esti* 
mate what is lately gained above its real value ; it is im- 
possible not to annex greater happiness to that condition 
from which we are unwillingly excluded, than nature has 
qualified us to obtain. For this reason, the remote in- 
heritor of an unexpected fortune, may be generally dis* 
tinguished from those who are enriched in the common 
course of lineal descent, by his greater haste to enjoy his 
wealth, by the finery of his dress, the pomp of his equip- 
age, the splendour of his furniture, and the luxury of his 
table. 

A thousand things which familiarity discovers to be of 
little value, have power for a time to seize the imagina- 
tion. A Virginian king, when the Europeans had fixed 
a lock on his door, was so delighted to find his subjects 
admitted or excluded with such facility, that it was from 
morning to evening his whole employment to turn the key. 
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We, among whom locks and keys have been longer in use, 
are inclined to laugh at this American amusement ; yet I 
doubt whether this paper will have a single reader that 
may not apply the story to himself, and recollect some 
hours of his life in which he has been equally overpowered 
by the transitory charms of trifling novelty. 

Some indulgence is due to him whom a happy gale of 
fortune has suddenly transported into new regions, where 
nnaccustomed lustre dazzles his eyes, and nntasted deli- 
cacies solicit his appetite.. Let him not be considered as 
lost in hopeless degeneracy, though he for a while forgets 
the regard due to others, to indulge the contemplation of 
himself, and in the extravagance of his first raptores ex- 
pects that his eye should regulate the motions of «U that 
approach him, and his opinion be received as decisive and 
oraculous. His intoxication will give way to time; the 
madness of joy will fume imperceptibly away ; the sense 
of his insufficiency -will soon return; he will remember 
that the co-operation of others is necessary to his happi- 
ness, and learn to conciliate their regard by reciprocal 
beneficence. 

There is, at least, one consideration which ought to 
alleviate our censures of the powerful and rich. To 
imagine them chargeable with all the guilt and folly of 
their own actions, is to be very little acquainted with the 
world. 

De I'abtolu pimvoir vous ignom Vyureue, 
Et du locheflateur la vow enchantereue. 

Thou halt not known the pddy whirls of fftte, 

Nor servile flatteries which enchant the great. I^fiss A. W. 

He that can do much good or harm, will not find many 
whom ambition or cowardice will suffer to be sincere. 
While we live upon the level with the rest of mankind, 
we are reminded of our duty by the admonitions of friends 
and reproaches of enemies; but men who stand in the 
highest ranks of society, seldom hear of their faults ; if by 
any accident an opprobrious clamour reaches their ears, 
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flattery is always at hand to pour in her opiatest, to quiet 
coRTiction, and oblund remorse. 

Favour is seldom gained but by conformity in vice. 
Virtue can stand without assistance, and considers herself 
as very little obliged by countenance and approbation : but 
vice, spiritless and timorous, seeks. the shelter of crowds, 
and support of confederacy. The sycophant, therefore, 
neglects the good qualities of his patron, and employs all 
his art on his weaknesses and follies, regales his reigning 
vanity, or stimulates his prevalent desires. 

Virtue is sufficiently difficult with any circumstances, 
but the difficulty is increased when reproof and advice are 
frighted away. In common life, reason and conscience 
have only the appetites and passions to encounter ; but in 
higher stations, they must oppose artifice and adulation. 
He, therefore, that yields to such temptations, cannot give 
those who look upon his miscarriage much reason for ex- 
ultation, since few can justly presume that from the same 
snare they should have been able to escape. 
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Quo tfirtus, quoferat errar. Hob. De Ar. Poet. 308. 

Now say, wbeit virtue stops, and vice begins'! 

As any action or posture, long continued, will' distort and 
disfigure the limbs ; so the mind likewise is crippled and 
contracted by perpetual application to the same set of 
ideas. It is easy to guess the trade of an artizan by his 
kneesy his fingers, or his shoulders: and there are few 
among men of the more liberal professions, whose minds 
do not carry the brand of their calling, or whose conver- 
sation does not quickly discover to what class of the com- 
munity they belong. 

These peculiarities have keen of great use, in the ge- 
neral hostility which every part of mankind exercises 
against the rest, to furnish insults and sarcasms. Every 
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art has its dialect, uncouth and ungrateful to all whom 
custom has uot reconciled to its sonnd, and which there* 
fore becomes ridiculous by a slight misapplication, or 
unnecessary repetition. 

The general reproach with which ignorance revenges 
the superciliousness of learning, is that of pedantry ; a 
censure which every man incurs, who has at any time tfap 
misfortune to talk to those who cannot understand hiau 
and by which the modest and timorous are sometimes 
frighted from the display of their acquisitions, and tho 
exertion of their powers. 

The name of a pedant is so formidable to young men 
when they first sally from their colleges, and is so liberally 
scattered by those who mean to boast their elegance of 
education, easiness of manners, and knowledge of the 
world, that it seems to require particular consideration; 
since, perhaps, if it were once understood, many a heart 
might be freed from painful apprehensions, and many a 
tongue deliyered from restraint. 

Pedantry is the unseasonable ostentation of learning. 
It may be discovered either in the choice of a subject, or 
in the manner of treating it. He is undoubtedly guilty of 
pedantry, who, when he has made himself master of some 
abstruse and uncultivated part of knowledge, obtrudes his 
remarks and discoveries upon those whom he believes un- 
able to judge of his proficiency, anct from whom, as he 
cannot fear contradiction, he cannot properly expect ap- 
plause. 

To this errour the student is sometimes betrayed by the 
natural recurrence of the mind to its common employment, 
by the pleasure which every man receives from the recol- 
lection of pleasing images, and the desire of dwelling upon 
topicks, on which he knows himself able to speak with just- 
ness. But because we are seldom so far prejudiced in 
favour of each other, as to search out for palliations, this 
failure of politeness is imputed always to vanity; and the 
harmless collegiate, who, perhaps, intended entertainment 
and instruction, or at worst only spoke without sufficient 
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veiectioii upon the character of his hearen, is censured 
as arrogant or overbearing, and eager to extend his re- 
nown, in contempt of the convenience of society and the 
laws of conversation. 

All discourse of which others cannot partake, is not only 
an irksome usurpation of the time devoted to pleasure and 
entertainment, but what never fails to excite very keen 
resentment, an insolent assertion of superiority, and a 
triumph over less enlightened understandings. The pe- 
dant is, therefore, not- only heard with weariness, but ma- 
lignity ; and those who conceive themselves insulted by 
Us knowledge, never fail to tell with acrimony how inju- 
diciously it was exerted. 

To avoid this dangerous imputation, scholars sometimes 
divest themselves with too much baste of their academical 
formality, and in their endeavours to accommodate their no- 
tions and their style to conunon conceptions, talk rather 
of any thing than of that which they understand, and sink 
into insipidity of sentiment and meanness of expression. 

There prevails among men of letters an opinion, that all 
appearance of science is particularly hateful to women ; 
and that therefore, whoever desires to be well received in 
female assemblies, must qualify himself by a total rejection 
of all that is serious, rational, or important ; must consider 
argument or criticism, as perpetually interdicted ; and de- 
vote all his attention to trifles, and all his eloquence to 
compliment. 

Students often form their notions of the present gene-* 
ration from the writings of the past, and are not very early in- 
formed of those changes which the gradual diffusion of 
knowledge, or the sudden caprice of fashion, produces 
in the world. Whatever might be the state of female 
literature in the last century, there is now no longer any 
danger lest the scholar should want an adequate audience 
at the tea-table ; and whoever thinks it necessary to regu- 
late his conversation by antiquated rules, will be rather 
despised for his futility than caressed for his politeness. 
To talk intentionally in a manner above the compre- 
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hension of those whom we address, is unquestionable pe- 
dantry; but surely complaisance requires, that no man 
should, without proof, conclude his company incapable of 
following him to the highest elevation of his fancy, or the 
utmost extent of his knowledge. It is always safer to err 
in favour of others than of ovrsclves, and therefore we 
seldom hazard much by endeavouring to excel. 

It ought at least to be the care of learning, when she 
quits her exaltation, to descend with dignity. Nothing is 
more despicable than the airiness and jocularity of a man 
bred to severe science, and solitary meditation. To trifle 
agreeably is a secret which schools cannot impart; that 
gay negligence and vivacious levity, which charm down 
resistance wherever they appear, are never attainable by 
him who, having spent his first years among the dust of 
libraries, enters late into the gay world with au unpliant 
attention and established habits. 

It is observed in the panegyrick on Fabricius the me- 
chanist, that, though forced by publick employments into 
mingled conversation, he never lost the modesty and se- 
riousness of the convent, nor drew ridicule upon himself 
by an affected imitation of fashionable life. To the same 
praise every man devoted to learning ought to aspire. If 
he' attempts the softer arts of pleasing, and endeavours to 
learn the graceful bow and the familiar embrace, the insi- 
nuating accent and the general smile, he will lose the re- 
spect due to the character of learning, without arriving 
at the envied honour of doing any thing with elegance and 
facility. 

Theophrastus was discovered not to be a native of 
Athens, by so strict an adherence to the Attick dialect, 
as shewed that he had learned it not by custom, but by 
rule. A man not early formed to habitual elegance, be- 
trays, in like manner, the effects of his education, by an 
unnecessary anxiety of behaviour. It is as possible to 
become pedantick, by fear of pedantry, as to be trouble- 
some by ill-timed civility. There is no kind of imperti- 
nence more justly censurable than his who is always la- 
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bouring to level thoughts to intellects higher than his 
own ; who apologizes for every word which his own nar- 
rowness of converse inclines him to think unusual ; keeps 
the exuberance of his faculties under visible restraint; 
is solicitous to anticipate inquiries by needless explana- 
tions; and endeavours to shade his own abilities, lest weak 
eyes should be dazzled with their lustre. 
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Fa-num habet in corvu, longefnge ; dummodo ritum 

Kjcutiat sihi, luni hie cuiquam pareet amico. HoR.Lib. i. Sat. iv, 34. 

Yonder he drives — avoid that furious beast : 

If he may have his jest, he never cares 

At whose expense ; nor friend nor patron spares. Francis. 

TO THB RAMBLBR. 
MR. RAMBLER, 

Thb laws of social beuevolence require, that every 
man should eodeavoinr to assist others by his experience. 
He that has at last escaped into port from the fluctuations 
of chance, and the gusts of opposition, ought to make some 
improvements in the chart of life, by marking the rocks 
on which he has been dashed, and the shallows where he 
has been stranded. 

The errour into which I was betrayed, when custom 
first gave me up to my own direction, is very frequently 
incident to the quick, the sprightiy, the fearless, and the 
gay; to all whose ardour hurries them into precipitate 
execution of their designs; and imprudent declaration of 
their opinions ; who seldom count the cost of pleasure, or 
examine the distant consequences of any practice that 
flatters them with immediate grratification. 

I came forth into the crowded world with the usual ju- 
venile ambition, and desired nothing beyond the title of a 
wit. Money I considered as below my care ; for I saw . 
such multitudes grow rich without understanding, that I 
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could not forbear to look on wealth as an acqaiftition easy 
to industry directed by genius, and therefore threw it 
aside as a secondary convenience, to be procured when 
my principal wish should be satisfied, and the claim to in« 
tellectual excellence universally acknowledged. 

With this view I regulated my behaviour in publick, 
and exercised my meditations in solitude. My life was 
divided between tUe care of providing topicks for the en- 
tertainment of my company, and that of collecting com- 
pany worthy to be entertained ; for I soon found, that wit, 
like every other, power, has its boundaries ; that its suc- 
cess depends upon the aptitude of others to receive im- 
pressions ; and that as some bodies, indissoluble by heat, 
can set the furnace and crucible at defiance, there are 
minds upon which the rays of fancy may be pointed with- 
out effect, and which no fire of sentiment can agitate or 
exalt. 

It was, however, not long before I fitted myself with a 
set of companions who knew how to laugh, and to whom 
no other recommendation was necessary than the power of 
striking out a jest. Among those I fixed my residence* 
and for a time enjoyed the felicity of disturbing the neigh* 
hours every night with the obstreperous applause which 
my sallies forced from the audience. The reputation of 
our club every day increased, and as my flights and re- 
marks were circulated by my admirers, every day brought 
new solicitations for admission into our society. 

To support this perpetual fund of merriment, I fre- 
quented every place of concourse, cultivated the acquaint- 
ance of all the fashipnable race, and passed the day in a 
continual succession of visits, in which I collected a trea- 
sure of pleasantry for the expenses of the evening. What« 
ever errour of conduct I could discover, whatever peculi- 
arity of manner I could observe, whatever weakness was 
betrayed by confidence, whatever lapse was suffered by 
neglect, all was drawn together for the diversion of my 
wild companions, who when they had been taught the art of 
ridicule, never failed to signalize themselves by a zealous 
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imitation, and filled the town on the ensuing day with 
ftcandal and vexation, with merriment and shame. 
. .1 can scarcely believe, when I recollect my own prac- 
tice, that I could have been so far deluded with petty 
praise, as to divulge the secrets of trust, and to expose the 
levities of frankness ; to waylay the walks of the cautious, 
and surprise the security of the thoughtless. Yet it is 
certain, that for many years I heard nothing but with de- 
sign to tell it, and saw nothing with any other curiosity 
than after some failure that might furnish out a jest. 

My heart, indeed, acquits me of deliberate malignity, 
or interested insidionsness. I had no other purpose than 
to heighten the pleasure of laughter by communication, 
nor ever raised any pecuniary advantage from the calami- 
ties of others. I led weakness and negligence into diflS- 
cnlties, only that I might divert myself with their perplexi- 
ties and distresses ; and violated every law of friendship, 
with no other hope than that of gaining the reputation of 
smartnesruid waggery. 

I would not be understood to charge myself with any 
crimes of the atrocious or destructive kind. I never be- 
trayed an heir to gamesters, or a girl to bebauchees ; never 
intercepted the kindness of a patron, or sported away the 
reputation of innocence. My delight was only in petty mis- 
chief, and momentary vexations, and my acuteness was 
employed not upon fraud and oppression, which it had 
been meritorious to detect, but upon harmless ignorance 
or absurdity, prejudice or mistake. 

This inquiry I pursued with so much diligence and sa- 
gacity, that I was able to relate, of every man whom I 
knew, some blunder or miscarriage; to betray the most 
circumspect of my friends into follies, by a judicious flat^ 
tery of his predominant passion ; or expose him to con- 
tempt, by placing him in circumstances which put his pre- 
judices into action, brought to view his natural defects, or 
drew the attention of the company on his airs of afiecta- 
tion. 

The power had been possessed in vain if it had never 
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been exerted ; and it was not my custom to let any arts of 
jocularity remain unemployed. My impatience of applause 
brought me always early to the place of entertainment ; • 
and I seldom failed to lay a scheme with the small knot 
that first gathered round me, by which some of those whom 
we expected might be made subservient to our sport. 
Every man has some fiivourite topick of conversation, on 
which, by a feigned seriousness of attention, he may \i&- 
drawn to expatiate without end. Every man has some 
habitual contortion of body, or established mode of ex- 
pression, which never fails to raise mirth if it be pointed 
out to notice. By premonitions of these particularities I 
secured our pleasantry. Our companion entered with his 
usual gaiety, and began to partake of our noisy cheerful- 
ness, when the conversation was imperceptibly diverted to 
a subject which pressed upon his tender part, and extorted 
the expected shrug, the customary exclamation, or the 
predicted remark. A general clamour of joy then burst 
from all that were admitted to the stratagem. Our mirth 
was often increased by the triumph of him that occasioned 
it ; for as we do not hastily form conclusions against our« 
selves, seldom any one suspected, that he had exhilarated 
us otherwise than by wit. 

You will hear, I believe, with very little surprise, that 
by this conduct I had in a short time united mankind 
against me, and that every tongue was diligent in preven- 
tion or revenge. I soon perceived myself regarded with 
malevolence or distrust, but wondered what had been dis- 
covered in me either terrible or hateful. I had invaded 
no man's property; I had rivalled no man's claims: nor 
had ever engaged in any of those attempts which provoke 
the jealousy of ambition or the rage of faction. I bad lived 
but to laugh, and make others laugh ; and believed that I 
was loved by all who caressed, and favoured by all who 
applauded me. I never imagined, that he who, in the mirth 
of a nocturnal revel, concurred in ridiculing his friend, 
would consider, in a Cooler hour, that the same trick might 
be played against himself; or that even where there is no 
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«eiise of dao^r, the natnnl pride of human nature rises 
against him, who, by general censures, lajs claim to gene- 
ral superiority. 

I wasjconvinced, by a total desertion, of the impropriety 
of my conduct ; every man avoided, and cautioned others 
to avoid me. Wherever I came, I found silence and de- 
jection, coldness and .terrour. No one would venture to 
speak, lest he should lay himself open to unfavourable 
representations ; the company, however numerous, dropped 
off at my entrance upon various pretences ; and, if I re- 
tired to avoid the shame of being left, I heard confidence 
and mirth revive at my departure. 

If those whom I had ihns offended could have contented 
themselves with repaying one insult for another, and kept 
up the war only by a reciprocation of sarcasms, they might 
have perhaps vexed, but would never have much hurt me ; 
for no man heartily hates him at whom he can laugh. But 
these wounds which they give me as they fly, are without 
cure ; this alarm which they spread by their solicitude to 
esci^ me, excludes me from all friendship and from all 
pleasure. I am condemned to pass a long interval of my 
life in solitude, as a man suspected of infection is refused 
admission into cities ; and must linger in obscurity, till my 
conduct shall convince the world, that I may be approached 
without hazard. 

I am, &x^. 

DiGACULU&L 



R 11. V 
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No. 176. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 19, 1751. 



Rari quippe boni, numemn vii nt totidem quot 

Ttuharum jwrUt, vel divitu oiKa NUi. Juv. SaC xiii. 26. 

Good men are scarce, the just are thinly sown : 

They thrive but ill, nor can they last when grown. 

And should we count them, and our store compile. 

Yet Thebes more gates could shew, more mouths the Nile. Cruoi. 

None of the axioms of ivisdom which recommend the 
ancient sages to veneration, seem to have required less 
extent of knowledge or perspicacity of penetration^ than 
there marks of Bias, that ol vXceycf koko), '* The majority are 
wicked." 

The depravity of mankind is so easily discoverable^, that 
nothing but the desert or the cell can exclude it from no- 
tice. The knowledge of crimes intrudes uncalled and 
undesired. They whom their abstraction from common 
occurrences hinders from seeing iniquity, will quickly have 
their attention awakened by feeling it. Even he who 
ventures not into the world, may learn its corruption iu 
hi9 closet. For what are treatises of morality, but per- 
suasives to the practice of duties, for which no arg^iments 
would be necessary, but that we are continually tempted 
to violate or neglect them ? What are all the records of 
history, but narratives of successive villanies, of treasons 
and usurpations, massacres and wars I 

But, perhaps, the excellence of aphorisms consists not 
so much in the expression of some rare and abstruse sen- 
timent, as in the comprehension of some obvious and use- 
ful truths in a few words. We frequently fall into erroor 
and folly, not because the true principles of action are not 
known, but because, for a^me, they are not remembered ; 
and he may therefore be justly numbered among the be- 
nefactors of mankind, who contracts the great rules of life 
into short sentences, that may be easily impressed on the 
memory, and taught by frequent recollection to recur ha- 
bitually to the mind. 



\ 
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However those who have passed through half the life of 
man, may now wonder that any should require to be cau- 
tioned against corruption, they will find that they have 
themselves purchased their conviction by many disap- 
pointments and vexations which an earlier knowledge 
would have spared them; and may see, on every side, 
some entangling themselves in perplexities, and some 
sinking into ruin, by ignorance or neglect of the maxim of 
Bias. 

Every day sends out, in quest of pleasure and distinc- 
tion, some heir fondled in ignorance, and flattered into 
pride. He comes forth with all the confidence of a spirit 
unacquainted with superiors, and all the benevolence of a 
mind not yet irritated by opposition, alarmed by fraud, or 
embittered by cruelty. He loves all, because he imagines 
bimself the universal favourite. Every exchange of salu- 
tation produces new acquaintance, and every acquaintance 
kindles into friendship. 

Every season brings a new flight of beauties into the, 
world, who have hitherto heard only of their own charms, 
and imagine that the heart feels no passion but that of 
love. They are soon surrounded by admirers whom they 
credit, because they tell them only what is heard with de- 
light. Whoever gazes upon them is a lover ; and whoever 
forces a sigh, is pining in despair. 

He surely is a useful monitor, who inculcates to these 
thoughtless strangers, that the majority are wicked ; vfho 
informs them, that the train which wealth and beauty draw 
after them, is lured only by the $.cent of prey ; and that, 
perhaps, among all those who crowd about them with pro- 
fessions and flatteries, there is not one who does not hope 
for some opportunity to devour or betray them, to glut 
himself by their destruction, or to share their spoils with 
a stronger savage. 

Virtue presented singly to the imagination or the reason, 
is so well recommended by its own graces, and so strongly 
supported by arguments, that a good man wonders how 
any can be bad ; and they who are ignorant of the force of 

Y 2 
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pawion and interest, who never observed the arts of se- 
daction, the contagion of example, the gradual descent 
from one crime to another, or the insensible depravation 
of the principles by loose conversation, natorally expect 
to find integrity in every bosom, and veracity on every 
tongue. 

It is, indeed, impossible not to hear from those who have 
lived longer, of wrongs and falsehoods, of violence and 
circumvention ; but such narratives are commonly regarded 
by the young, the heady, and the confident, as nothing 
more than the murmurs of peevishness, or the dreams of 
dotage ; and, notwithstanding all the documents of hoary 
wisdom, we commonly plunge into the world fearless and 
credulous, without any foresight of danger, or apprehension 
of deceit. 

I have remarked, in a former paper, that credulity is 
the common failing of unexperienced virtue ; and that he 
who is spontaneously suspicious, may be justly charged 
with radical corruption ; for, if he has not known the preva- 
lence of dishonesty by information, nor had time to observe 
it with his own eyes, whence can he take his measures 
of judgment but from himself? 

They who best deserve to escape the snares of artifice, 
are most likely to be entangled. He that endeavours to 
live for the good of others, must always be exposed to the 
arts of them who live only for themselves, unless he is 
taught by timely precepts the caution required in oom- 
mon transactions, and shewn at a distance the pitfalls of 
treachery. 

To youth, therefore, it should be carefully inculcated, 
that, to enter the road of life without caution or reserve, 
in expectation of general fidelity and justice, is to launch 
on the wide ocean without the instruments of steerage, 
and to hope that every wind will be prosperous, and that 
every coast will aflbrd a harbour. 

To enumerate the various motives to deceit and injury, 
would be to count all the desires that prevail among the 
sons of men ; since there is no ambition however petty, no 
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wish however absurd^ that by indulgence will ndt be 
enabled to overpower the in6uenoe of virtue. Many there 
are, who openly and almost professedly regulate all their 
conduct by their love of money ; who have no other reason 
for action or forbearance, for compliance or refusal, than 
that they hope to gain more by one than by the other. 
These are indeed the meanest and cruellest of human 
beings, a race with whom, as with some pestiferous ani- 
mals, the whole creation seems to be at war; but who, 
however detested or scorned, long continue to add heap to 
heap, and when they have reduced one to beggary, are 
still permitted to fasten on another. 

Others, yet less rationally wicked, pass their lives in 
mischief, because they cannot bear the sight of success, 
and mark out every man for hatred, whose fame or fortune 
they believe increasing. 

Many who have not advanced to these degrees of guilt 
are yet wholly unqualified for friendship, and unable to 
maintain any constant or regular course of kindness. Hap- 
piness may be destroyed not only by union with the man 
who is apparently the slave of interest, but with him whom 
a wild opinion of the dignity of perseverance, in whatever 
cause, disposes to pursue every injury with unwearied and 
perpetual resentment ; with him whose vanity inclines him 
to consider every man as a rival in every pretension ; with 
him whose airy negligence puts his friend's affairs or se- 
crets in continual hazard, and who thinks Ins forgetfulness 
of others excused by his inattention to himself; and with 
him whose inconstancy ranges without any settled rule of 
choice through varieties of friendship, and who adopts and 
dismisses favourites by the sudden impulse of caprice. 

Thus numerous are the dangers to which the converse of 
mankind exposes us, and which can be avoided only by 
prudent distrust. He therefore that, remembering this 
salutary maxim, learns early to withhold his fondness from 
fair appearances, will have reason to pay some honours to 
Bias of Priene, who enabled him to become wise without 
the cost of experience. 
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N». 176. SATURDAY, NOVEMBER 23, 1751 



Naso iu^pendit adunco, Hon. Lib. i. Sat. vi. 5. 



On me you turn the nose.-' 



Til BR B are many vexatious accidents and uneasy situa- 
tions which raise little compassion for the sufferer, and 
which no man but those whom they immediately distress 
can regard with seriousness. Petty mischiefs, that have 
no influence on futurity, nor extend their effects to the 
rest of life, are always seen with a kind of malicious plea- 
sure. A mistake or embarrassment, which for the present 
moment fills the face with blushes, and the mind with con- 
fusion, will have no other efl*ect upon those who observe 
it, than that of convulsing them with irresistible laughter. 
Some circumstances of misery are so powerfully ridiculous, 
that neither kindness nor duty can withstand them ; they 
bear down love, interest, and reverence, and force the 
friend, the dependent, or the child, to give way to instan- 
taneous motions of merriment. 

Among the principal of comick calamities, may be reck- 
oned the pain which an author, not yet hardened into in- 
sensibility, feels at the onset of a furious critick, whose 
age, rank, or fortune, gives him confidence to speak with- 
out reserve ; who heaps one objection upon another, and 
obtrudes his remarks, and enforces his corrections, without 
tenderness or awe. 

The author, full of the importance of his work, and 
anxious for the justification of every syllable, starts and 
kindles at the slightest attack; the critick, eager to es- 
tablish his superiority, triumphing in every discoveiy of 
failure, and zealous to impress the cogency of his argu- 
ments, pursues him from line to line without cessation or 
remorse. The critick, who hazards little, proceeds with 
vehemence, impetuosity, and fearlessness; the author, 
whose quiet and fame, and life and immortality, are in* 
volved in the controversy, tries every art of subterfuge and 
defence; maintains -modestly what he resolves never to 
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yield, and yields unwiliingly what cannot be maintained. 
The critick's purpose is to conquer, the author only hopes 
to escape ; the critiek therefore knits his brow, and raises 
his voice, and rejoices whenever he perceives any tokens of 
pain excited by the pressure of his assertions, or the point 
of his sarcasms. The author, whose endeavour is at once 
to mollify and elude his persecutor, composes his features 
and softens his accent, breaks the force of assault by re- 
treat, and rather steps aside than flies or advances. 

As it very seldom happens that the rage of extemporary 
criticism inflicts fatal or lasting wounds, I know not that 
the laws of benevolence entitle this distress to much sym- 
pathy. The diversion of baiting an author has the sanction 
of all ages and nations, and is more lawful than the sport 
of teasing other animals, because, for the most part, he 
comes voluntarily to the stake, furnished, as he imagines, 
by the patron powers of literature, with resistless weapons, 
and impenetrable armour, with the mail of the boar of 
Erymanth, and the paws of the lion of Nemea. 

But the works of genius are sometimes produced by 
other motives than vanity ; and he whom necessity or duty 
enforces to write, is not always so well satisfied with him- 
self, as not to be discouraged by censorious impudence. 
It may therefore be necessary to consider, how they whom 
publication lays open to the insults of such as their obscu- 
rity secures ag^nst reprisals, may extricate themselves 
from unexpected encounters. 

Vida, a man of considerable skill in the politicks of lite- 
rature, directs his pupil wholly to abandon his defence, and 
even when he can irrefragably refute all objections, to 
suffer tamely the exultations of his antagonist. 
- This rule may perhaps be just, when advice is asked, 
and severity solicited, because no man tells his opinion io 
freely as when he imagines it received with implicit vene- 
ration ; and criticks ought never to be consulted, but while 
errours may yet be rectified or insipidity suppressed. But 
when the book has once been dismissed into the world, and 
can be no more retouched, I know not whether a very dif- 
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ferent conduct should not be prescribed, and whether firm- 
ness and spirit may not sometimes be of ate to overpoirer 
arrogance and repel bmtality. Softness, difBdence, and 
moderation, will often be mistaken for imbecility and de- 
jection; they Inre cowardice to the attack by the hopes 
of easy victory, and it will soon be found that he whom 
every man thinks he can conquer, shall never be at 

peace. 

The animadversions of criticks are commonly such as 
may easily provoke the sedatest writer to some quickness 
of resentment and asperity of reply. A man, who by long 
consideration has familiarized a subject to his own mind, 
carefully surveyed the series of his thoughts, and planned 
all the parts of his composition into a regular dependance 
on each other, will often start at the sinistrous interpreta- 
tions or absurd remarks of haste and ignorance, and won- 
der by what infatuation they have been led away from the 
obvious sense, and upon what peculiar principles of judg- 
ment they decide against him. 

The eye of the intellect, like that of the body, is not 
equally perfect in all, nor equally adapted in any to all 
objects ; the end of criticism is to supply its defects ; rules 
are the instruments of mental vision, which may indeed 
assist our faculties when properly used, but produce con- 
fusion and obscurity by unskilful application. 

Some seem always to read with the microscope of cri- 
ticism, and employ their whole attention upon minute ele- 
gance, or faults scarcely visible to common observation. 
The dissonance of a syllable, the recurrence of the same 
sound, the repetition of a particle, the smallest deviation 
from propriety, the slightest defect in construction or ar- 
rangement, swell before their eyes into enormities. As 
they discern with great exactness, they comprehend hot a 
narrow compass, and know nothing of the justness of the 
design, the general spirit of the performance, the artifice 
of connection, or the harmony of the parts ; they never 
conceive how small a proportion that which they are bui^ 
in contemplating bears to the whole, or how the petty in- 
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a fl CttgBcieg , wifli wUeh they are offended, are abaorbed 
and loit in general excellence. 

Others are furnished by criticism with a telescope. 
They see with great clearness whatever is too remote to 
be discovered by the rest of mankind, but are totally blind 
to all that lies immediately before them. They discover 
in every passage some secret meaning, some remote aU»- 
sion, some artful allegory, or some occult imitation, which 
DO other reader ever suspected ; but they have no percep- 
tion of the cc^ncy of arguments, the force of pathetick 
sentiments, the various colours of diction, or the flowery 
embellishments of fancy ; of all that enga^s the attention 
of others they are totally insensible, while they pry into 
worids of conjecture, and amuse themselves with phan- 
toms in the clouds. 

In criticism, as in evei^ other art, we fail sometimes by 
our weakness, but more frequently by our fault. We are 
sometimes bewildered by ignorance, and sometimes by 
prejudice, but we seldom deviate far from the right, but 
when we deliver ourselves up to the direction of vanity. 
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N<>. 177. TUESDAY, NOVEMBER 26, 1751. 



Tiirptf eft diffidUt habere nugau Mabt. lib. ii. £p. Ixxxvi. 9. 

Those thingt which now seem frivolous and slight. 

Will be of serious consequence to you. 

When they have made you once ridiculous. Roscommon. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIB, 

When I was, at the usual time, about to enter 
upon the profession to which my friends had destined me, 
being summoned, by the death of my father, into the 
country, I found myself master of an unexpected sum of 
ihimey, and of an estate, which, though not large, was, in 
my opinion, sufficient to support me in a condition far 
preferable to the fatigue, dependance, and uncertainty of 
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any gainful occupation. I therefore resolved to devote 
the rest of my life wholly to curiosity^ and without any 
confinement of my excursions, or termination of my views, 
to wander over the boundless regions of general know- 
ledge. • 

This scheme of life seemed pregnant with inexhaustible 
variety, and therefore I could not forbear to congratulate 
myself upon the wisdom of my choice. I furnished a 
large room with all conveniencies for study; collected 
books of every kind ; quitted every science at the first 
perception of disgust ; returned to it again as soon as my 
former ardour happened to revive ; and having no rival to 
depress me by comparison, nor any critick to alarm me 
with objections, I spent day after day in profound tran- 
quillity, with only so much complaisance in my own im- 
provements, as served to excite and animate my applica- 
tion. 

Thus I lived for some years with complete acquiescence 
in my own plan of conduct, rising early to read, and di- 
viding the latter part of the day between economy, exer- 
cise, and reflection. But, in time, I began to find my 
mind contracted and stiffened by solitude. My ease and 
elegance were sensibly impaired ; I was no longer able to 
accommodate myself with readiness to the accidental cur- 
rent of conversation ; my notions g^ew particular and para- 
doxical, and my phraseology formal and unfashionable ; I 
spoke, on common occasions, the language of books. My 
quickness of apprehension, and celerity of reply, had en- 
tirely deserted me ; when I delivered my opinion, or de- 
tailed my knowledge, I was bewildered by an unseason- 
able interrogatory, disconcerted 'by any slight opposition, 
and overwhelmed and lost in dejection, when the smallest 
advantage was gained against me in dispute. I became 
decisive and dogmatical, impatient of contradiction, per- 
petually jealous of my character, insolent to such as ac- 
knowledged my superiority, and sullen and malignant to 
all who refused to receive my dictates. 

This I soon discovered to be one of those intellectual 
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diseases ivhich a wise man should make haiste to cure. I 
therefore resolved for a time to shut my books, and learn 
again the art of conversation ; to defecate and clear my 
mind by brisker motions, and stronger impulses ; and to 
unite myself once more to the living generation. 

For this purpose I hasted to London, and entreated 
one of my academical acquaintances to introduce me inta 
some of the little societies of literature which are formed 
in taverns and coffee-houses. He was pleased with an 
opportunity of shewing me to his friends, and soon ob- 
tained me admission among a select company of curious 
men, who met once a week to exhilarate their studies, and 
compare their acquisitions. 

The eldest and most venerable of this society was 
Hirsutus, who, after the first civilities of my reception^ 
found means to introduce the mention of his favourite 
studies, by a severe censure of those who want the due 
regard for their native country. He informed me, that 
he had early withdrawn his attention from foreign trifles, 
and that since he began to addict his mind to serious and' 
manly studies^ he had very carefully amassed all the Eng- 
lish books that were printed in the black character. This 
search he had pursued so diligently, that he was able to 
shew the deficiencies of the best catalogues. He had, 
long since completed his Caxton, had three sheets of Tre- 
veris unknown to the antiquaries, and wanted to a perfect 
Pynson but two volumes, of which one was promised him 
as a legacy by its present possessor, and the other he was 
resolved to buy, at whatever price, when Quisquilius's 
library should be sold. Hirsutus had no other reason for 
the valuing or slighting a book, than that it was printed m 
the Roman or the Gothic letter, nor any ideas but such as 
his favourite volumes had supplied ; when he was serious 
he expatiated on the narratives ''of Johan de Trevisa,*' 
and when he was merry, regaled us with a quotation from 
the "Shippe of Poles." 

While I was listening to this hoary student, Ferratus 
entered in a hurry, and informed us with the abruptness 
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was one of thpse whose ardour was rather violent than 
lasting, and who expected to grow wise on other terms 
than those of patience and obedience. 

Many of the blessings universally desired, are very fre« 
quently wanted, because most men, when they should 
labour, content themselves to complain^ and rather linger 
in a state in which they cannot be at rest, than improve 
their condition by vigour and resolution. 

Providence has fixed the limits of human enjoyment by 
immoveable boundaries, and has set different gratifications 
at such a distance from each other, that no art or power 
can bring them together. This great law it is the businesa 
of every rational being to understand, that life may not 
pass away in an attempt to make contradictions consistent, 
to combine opposite qualities, and to unite things which 
the nature of their being must always keep asunder. 

Of two objects tempting at a distance on contrary sides, 
it is impossible to approach one but by receding from the 
other ; by long deliberation and dilatory projects* they may 
be both lost, but can never be both gained. It is, Uiere- 
fore, necessary to compare them, and, when we have de- 
termined the preference, to withdraw our eyes and our 
thoughts at once from that which reason directs us to re- 
ject. This is more necessary, if that which we are for- 
saking has the power of delighting the senses, or firing the 
fancy. He that once turns aside to the allurements of 
unlawful pleasure, can have no security that he shall ever 
regain the paths of virtue. 

The philosophick goddess of Boethius, having related 
the story of Orpheus, who, when he had recovered his 
wife from the dominions of death, lost her again by looking 
back upon her in the confines of light, concludes with a 
very elegant and forcible application. ''Whoever yon 
are that endeavour to elevate your minds to the illumina- 
tions of Heaven, consider yourselves as represented in 
this fable ; for he that is once so far overcome as to turn 
back his eyes towards the infernal caverns, loses at the 
first sight all that iniluence which attracted Mm on high:" 
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tend as an auditor. I was pleased to find myself in no 
danger of an honour, which I conld not have willingly 
accepted, nor gpracefuUy refused, and left them without 
any intention of returning ; for I soon found that the sup- 
pression of those habits with which T was vitiated, required 
association with men very different from this solemn race, 

I am, Sir, &c. 

ViVACULUS. 

It is natural to feel grief or indignation when any thing 
necessary or useful is wantonly wasted, or negligently de- 
stroyed ; and therefore my correspondent cannot be blamed 
for looking with uneasiness on the waste of life. Leisure 
and curiosity might soon make, great advances in useful 
knowledge, were they not diverted by minute emulation 
and laborious trifles. It may, however, somewhat mollify 
his anger to reflect, that perhaps none of the assembly 
which he describes, was capable of any nobler employ* 
ment, and that he who does his best, however little, is 
always to be distinguished from him who does nothing. 
Whatever busies the mind without corrupting it, has at 
least this use, that it rescues the day from idleness, and 
he that is never idle will not often be vicious. 
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Part ianitatu veUe unariafuit, Sbwkca. 

To yield to remedies is half the cure. 

Pythagoras is reported to have required from those 
whom he instructed in philosophy a probationary silence 
of five years. Whether this prohibition of speech ex- 
tended to all the parts of this time, as seems generally to 
be supposed, or was to be observed only in the school or 
in the presence of their master, as is more probable, it was 
suflicient to discover the pupil's disposition ; to try whether 
he was willing to pay the price of learning, or whether he 
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more easily engaged by any conTenation, than snch as may 
rectify their notions or enlarge their comprehension. 

Every man that has felt pain, knows how little all other 
comforts can gladden him to whom health is denied. Yet 
who is there does not sometimes hazard it for the enjoy- 
ment of an hour? All assemblies of jollity, all places of 
public entertainment, exhibit examples of strength wasting 
in riot, and beauty withering in irregularity ; nor is it easy 
to enter a house in which part of the family is not groaning 
in repentance of past intemperance, and part admitting 
disease by negligence, or soliciting it by luxury. 

There is no pleasure which men of every age and sect 
have more generally agreed to mention with contempt, 
than the gratifications of the palate ; an entertainment so 
far removed from intellectual happiness, that scarcely the 
most shameless of the sensual herd have dared to defend 
it : yet even to this, the lowest of our delights, to this, 
though neither quick nor lasting, is health with all its 
activity and sprightliness daily sacrificed ; and for this are 
half the miseries endured which urge impatience to call on 
death. 

The whole world is put in motion by the wish for riches and 
the dread of poverty. Who, then, woald not imagine that 
such conduct as will inevitably destroy what all are thus 
labouring to acquire, must generally be avoided ? That he 
who spends more than he receives, must in time become 
indigent, cannot be doubted ; but, how evident soever 
this consequence may appear, the spendthrift moves in 
the whirl of pleasure with too much rapidity to keep it 
before his eyes, and, in the intoxication of gaiety, grows 
every day poorer without any such sense of approaching 
ruin as is sufficient to wake him into caution. 

Many complaints are made of the misery of life ; and 
indeed it must be confessed that we are subject to cida- 
mities by which the good and bad, the diligent and sloth- 
ful, the vigilant and heedless, are equally afflicted. But 
surely, though some indulgence may be allowed to groans 
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extorted by inevitable misery, no man has a right to repine 
at evils which, against warning, against experience, he 
deliberately and leisurely brings upon his own head ; or 
to consider himself as debarred from happiness by such 
obstacles as resolution may break or dexterity may put 
aside. 

Great numbers who quarrel with their condition, have 
wanted not the power but the will to obtain a better state. 
They have never contemplated the difference between 
good and evil sufficiently to quicken aversion, or invigor- 
ate desire ; they have indulged a drowsy thoughtlessness 
or giddy levity ; have committed the balance of choice to 
the management of caprice ; and when they have long ac- 
customed themselves to receive all that chance offered 
them, without examination, lament at last that they find 
themselves deceived. 
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Perpetuo ri»u yulmonem agitare toMkxt. Juv. Sat. x. S3. 

Democritiu would feed his spleen, and shake 

His sides and shoulders till he felt them ake. Drtden 

Every man, says TuUy, has two characters; one which 
he partakes with all mankind, and by which he is distin- 
guished from brute animals ; another which discriminates 
him from the rest of his own species/and impresses on 
him a manner and temper peculiar to himself; this parti- 
cular character, if it be not repugnant to the laws of gene- 
ral humanity, it is always his business to cultivate and 
preserve. 

Every hour furnishes some confirmation of Tully*s pre* 
cept. It seldom happens, that an assembly of pleasure is 
so happily selected, but that some one finds admission, 
with whom the rest. are deservedly offended; and it will 

appear, on a close inspection, that scarce any man be- 
lt IL z 
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comes eminently disagreeable, but by a departure from his 
real character, and an attempt at something for which 
nature or education have left him unqualified. 

Ignorance or dulness have indeed no power of affording 
delight, but they never g^ve disgust except when they as- 
sume the dignity of knowledge, or ape the sprightliness of 
wit. Awkwardness and inelegance have none of those 
attractions by which ease and politeness take possession • 
of the heart ; bnt ridicule and censure seldom rise against 
them, unless they appear associated with that confidence 
which belongs only to long acquaintance with the modes 
of life, and to consciousness of unfailing propriety of be- 
haviour. Deformity itself is regarded with tenderness 
rather than aversion, when it does not attempt to deceive 
the sight by dress and decoration, and to seize upon ficti- 
tious claims the prerogatives of beauty. 

He that stands to contemplate the crowds that fill the 
streets of a populous city, will see many passengers whose 
air and motion it will be difficult to behold without contempt 
and laughter ; but if he examines what are the appear- 
ances that thus powerfully excite his risibility, he will find 
among them neither poverty nor disease, nor any involun- 
tary or painful defect. The disposition to derision and 
insult is awakened by the softness of foppery, the swell of 
insolence, the liveliness of levity, or the solemnity of gran- 
deur; by the sprightly trip, the stately stalk, the formal 
strut, the lofty mien ; by gestures intended to catch the 
eye, and by looks elaborately formed as evidences of im- 
portance. 

It has, I think, been sometimes urged in favour of affec- 
tation, that it is only a mistake of the means to a good end, 
and that the intention with which it is practised is always 
to please. If all attempts to innovate the constitutional 
or habitual character have really proceeded from publick 
spirit and love of others, the world has hitherto been suf- 
ficiently ungrateful, since no return but scorn has yet been 
made to the most difiicuk of all enterprises, a contest with 
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nature; nor has any pity been shown to the fatigues of 
labour which never succeeded, and the uneasiness of difl- 
guise by which nothing was concealed. 

It seems therefore to be determined by the general suf- 
frage of mankind, that he who decks himself in adscititious 
qualities rather purposes to command applause than impart 
pleasure : and he is therefore treated as a man who, by an 
unreasonable ambition, usurps the place in society to which 
he has no right. Praise is seldom paid with willingness 
even to incontestable merit, and it can be no wonder that 
he who calls for it without desert is repulsed with universal 
indignation. 

Affectation naturally counterfeits those excellencies which 
are placed at the greatest distance from possibility of at- 
tainment. We are conscious of our own defects, and 
eagerly endeavour to supply them by artificial excellence; 
nor would such efforts be wholly without excuse, were they 
not often excited by ornamental trifles, which he, that thus 
anxiously struggles for the reputation of possessing them, 
would not have been known to want, had not his industry 
quickened observation. 

Grelasimus passed the first part of his life in academical 
privacy and rural retirement, without any other conversa- 
tion than that of scholars, grave, studious, and abstracted 
as himself. He cultivated the mathematical sciences with 
indefatigable diligence, discovered many useful theorems, 
discussed with great accuracy the resistance of fluids, and, 
though his priority was not generally acknowledged, was 
the first who fully explained all the properties of the cate- 
narian curve. 

Learning, when it rises to eminence, will be observed in 
time, whatever mists may happen to surround it. Gela- 
simus, in his forty-ninth year, was distinguished by those 
who have the rewards of knowledge in their hands, and 
called out to display his acquisitions for the honour of his 
country, and add dignity by his presence to philosophical 
assemblies. As he did not suspect his unfitness for com- 
mon affairs, he felt no reluctance to obey the invitation, 

z2 
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and what he did not feel he had yet too much honesty to 
feign. He entered into th6 world as a lai^er and more 
populous college, where his performances would be more 
publick, and his renown farther extended ; and imagined 
that he should find his reputation universally prevalent, 
and the influence of learning every where the same. 

His merit introduced him to splendid tables and ele- 
gant acquaintance; but he did not find himself always 
qualified to join in the conversation. He was distressed 
by civilities, which he knew not how to repay, and en- 
tangled in many ceremonial perplexities, from which his 
books and diagrams could not extricate him. He was 
sometimes unluckily engaged in disputes with ladies, with 
whom algebraick axioms had no great weight, and saw many 
whose favour and esteem he could not but desire, to whom 
he was very little recommended by his theories of the 
tides, or his approximations to the quadrature of the circle. 

Gelasimus did not want penetration to discover, that no 
chaitn was more generally irresistible than that of easy 
facetiousness and flowing hilarity. He saw that diversion 
was more frequently welcome than improvement ; that au- 
thority and seriousness were rather feared than loved ; and 
that the grave scholar was a kind of imperious ally, hastily 
dismissed when his assistance was no longer necessary. 
He came to a sudden resolution of throwing oiT those 
cumbrous ornaments of learning which hindered his recep- 
tion, and commenced a man of wit and jocularity. Utterly 
unacquainted with every topick of merriment, ignorant of 
the modes and follies, the vices and virtues of mankind, 
and unfurnished with any ideas but such as Pappas and 
Archimedes had given him, he began to silence all inquir* 
ies with a jest instead of a solution, extended his (ace with 
a grin, which he mistook for a smile, and in the place of 
Bcientifick discourse, retailed in a new language, formed 
between the college and the tavern, the intelligence of the 
newspaper. 

Laughter, he knew, was a token of alacrity ; and, there- 
fore, whatever he said or heard, he was careful not to fail 
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in that great duty of a wit. If he asked or told the hour 
of the day, if he complained of heat or cold, stirred the 
fire, or filled a glass, removed his chair, or snufied a candle, 
he always found some occasion to laugh. The jest was 
indeed a secret to all but himself; but habitual confidence 
in his own discernment hindered him from suspecting any 
weakness or mistake. He wondered that his wit was so 
little understood, but expected that his audience would 
comprehend it by degrees,- and persisted all his life to 
shew by gross buffoonery, how little the strongest faculties 
can perform beyond the limits of their own province. 
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TavT ilSifg ffo^ loBi, fi&nfv V 'Eiriicovpov tacov 

TLov r6 KEvhv Ztniv, Kai rivtg ol ftovaSic* Automsdon. 

On life, on morals, be thy thoughts employed ; 
Leave to the schools their atoms and their void. 

It is somewhere related by Le Clerc, that a wealthy trader 
of good understanding, having the common ambition to 
breed his son a scholar, carried him to an university, re- 
solving to use his own judgment in the choice of a tutor. 
He had been taught, by whatever intelligence, the nearest 
way to the heart of an academick, and at his arrival enter- 
tained all who came about him with such profusion, that 
the professors were lured by the smell of his table from 
their books, and flocked round him with all the cringes of 
awkward complaisance. This eagerness answered the mer- 
chant's purpose: he glutted them with delicacies, and 
softened them with caresses, till he prevailed upon one 
after another to open his bosom, and make a discovery of 
his competitions, jealousies, and resentments. Having 
thus learned each man's character, partly from himself, and 
partly from his acquaintances, he resolved to. find some 
other education for his son, and went away convinced, 
that a scholastick life has no other tendency than to vi- 
tiate the morals and contract the understanding: nor would 
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he afterwards hear with patience the praises of the ancient 
authors, being persuaded that scholars of all ages must 
have been the same, and that Xenophon and Cicero were 
professors of some former university, and therefore mean 
and selfish, ignorant and servile, like those whom be had 
lately visited and forsaken. 

Envy, curiosity, and a sense of the imperfection of our 
present state, incline us to estimate the advantages whieh 
are in the possession of others above their real value. 
Every one must have remarked, what powers and pre* 
rogatives the vulgar imagine to be conferred by learn- 
ing. A man of science is expected to excel the unlettered 
and unenlightened even on occasions where literature is 
of no use, and among weak minds, loses part of his rever- 
ence, by discovering no superiority in those parts of life, 
in which all are unavoidably equal; as when a monarch 
makes a progress to the remoter provinces, the rustics are 
said sometimes to wonder that they find him of the same 
size with themselves. 

These demands of prejudice and folly can never be sa- 
tisfied ; and therefore nkany of the imputations which learn, 
ing suffers from disappointed ignorance, are without re- 
proach. But there are some failures, to which men of 
study are peculiarly exposed. Every condition has its dis- 
advantages. The circle of knowledge is too wide for the 
most active and' diligent intellect, and while science is 
piursued, other accomplishments are neglected ; as a small 
garrison must leave one part of an extensive fortress naked, 
when an alarm calls them to another. 

The learned, however, might generally support their 
dignity with more success, if they suffered not themselves 
to be misled by the desire of superfluous attainments. 
Raphael, in return to Adam's inquiries into the courses of 
the stars, and the revolutions of heaven, counsels him to 
withdraw his mind from idle speculations, and employ his 
faculties upon nearer and more interesting objects, the 
survey of his own life, the subjection of his passions, 
the knowledge of duties which must daily be performed. 



N^ 180. THE RAMBLER. 348 

and the detection of dangers which must daily be in- 
curred. 

This angelick counsel every man of letters should always 
have before him. He that devotes himself to retired study 
naturally sinks from omission to forgetfulness of social 
duties ; he must be therefore sometimes awakened and re- 
called to the general condition of mankind. 

I am far from any intention to limit curiosity, or confine 
the labours of learning to arts of immediate and necessary 
use. It is only from the various essays of experimental 
industry, and the vague excursions of minds sent out upon 
discovery, that any advancement of knowledge can be ex- 
pected ; and, though many must be disappointed in their 
labours, yet* they are not to be charged with having spent 
their time in vain; their example contributed to inspire 
emulation, and their miscarriages taught others the way to 
success. 

But the distant hope of being one day useful or eminent, 
ought not to mislead us too far from that study which is 
equally requisite to the great and mean, to the celebrated 
and obscure ; the art of moderating the desires, of repres- 
sing the appetites, and of conciliating or retaining the fa- 
vour of mankind. 

No man can imagine the course of his own life, or the 
conduct of the world around him, unworthy his attention ; 
yet, among the sons of learning, many seem to have thought 
of every thing rather than of themselves, and to have ob- 
served every thing but what passes before their eyes : 
many who toil through the intricacy of complicated sys- 
tems, are insuperably embarrassed with the least perplexity 
in common afiairs; many who compare the actions, and 
ascertain the characters of ancient heroes, let their own 
days glide away without examination, and suffer vicious 
habits to encroach upon their minds without resistance or 
detection. 

The most frequent reproach of the scholastick race is 
the want of fortitude, not martial but philosophick. Men 
bred in shades and silence, taught to immure themselves 
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at sunset, and accustomed to no other weapon than sjUo^ 
gism» may be allowed to feel teirour at personal danger* 
and to be disconcerted by tumult and alarm. But why 
should he whose life is spent in contemplation, and whose 
business is only to discover truth, be unable to rectify the 
fallacies of imagination, or contend successfully against 
prejudice and passion? To what end has he read and 
meditated, if he gives up his understanding to false ap- 
pearances, and suffers himself to be enslaved by fear of 
evils to which only folly or vanity can expose him, or 
elated by advantages to which, as they are equally con- 
ferred upon the good and bad, no real dignity is annexed. 

Such, however, is the state of the world, that the most 
obsequious of the slaves of pride, the most rapturous of 
the gazers upon wealth, the most officious of the whisper- 
ers of greatness, are collected from seminaries appro- 
priated to the study of wisdom and of virtue, where it was 
intended that appetite should learn to be content with little, 
and that hope should aspire only to honours which no 
human power can give or take away '. 

The student, when he comes forth into the world, 
instead of congpratulating himself uptm his exemption from 
the errours of those whose opinions have been formed by 
accident or custom, and who live without any certain prin- 
ciples of conduct, is commonly in haste to mingle with the 
multitude, and shew his sprightliness and ductility by an 
expeditious compliance with fashions or vices. The first 
smile of a man, whose fortune gives him power to reward 
his dependants, commonly enchants him beyond resistance ; 
the glare of equipage, the sweets of luxury, the liberality 
of general promises, the softness of habitual affability, fill 
his imagination; and he soon ceases to have any other 
wish than to be well received, or any measure of right 
and wrong but the opinion of his patron. 

1 " Such are a sort of sacrilegioua ministers in the temple of intellect. They 
profane its shew-bread to pamper the palate, its everlasting lamp they use to 
light unholy fires within their breast, and show them the way to the sensaal 
chambers of sense and worldliness." In vino. 
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A man flattered and obeyed, learns to exact grosser 
adulation, and enjoin lower submission. Neither our vir- 
tues nor vices are all our own. If there were no cowardice, 
there would be little insolence ; pride cannot rise to any 
great degree, but by the concurrence of blandishment or 
the sufferance of tameness. The wretch who would shrink 
and crouch before one that should dart his eyes upon him 
with the spirit of natural equality, becomes capricious and 
tyrannical when he sees himself approached with a down^ 
cast look, and hears the soft address of awe and servility. 
To those who are willing to purchase favour by cringes 
and compliance, is to be imputed the haughtiness that 
leaves nothing to be hoped by firmness and integrity. 

If, instead of wandering after the meteors of philosophy, 
which fill the world with splendour for a while, and then 
sink and are forgotten, the candidates of learning fixed 
their eyes upon the permanent lustre of moral and religious 
truth, they would find a more certain direction to happi- 
ness. A little plausibility of discourse, and acquaintance 
with unnecessary speculations, is dearly purchased, when 
it excludes those instructions which fortify the heart with 
resolution, and exalt the spirit to independence. 
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Neuftuitem duhiis gpe pendulut horn, Hon. lib. i. £p. ZTui. 110. 

Nor let me float in fortune's pow*r. 

Dependent on the future hour. Francis. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

As I have passed much of my life in disquiet and 
suspense, and lost many opportunities of advantage by a 
passion which I have reason to believe prevalent in dif- 
ferent degrees over a great part of mankind, I cannot but 
think myself well qualified to warn those who are yet un- 
captivated, of the danger which they incur by placing 
diemselves within its influence. 
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I senred an apprenticeship to a linen-draper, with an- 
common reputation for diligence and fidelity ; and at the 
age of three«and-twenty opened a shop for myself with a 
large stock, and such credit among all the merchants, who 
were acquainted with my master, that I could command 
whatever was imported curious or valuable. For five years 
I proceeded with success proportionate to close application 
and rntainted integrity ; was a daring bidder at every sale; 
always paid my notes before they were due ; and advanced 
so fast in commercial reputation, that I was proverbially 
marked out as the model of young traders, and every one 
expected that a few years would make me an alderman. 

In this course of even prosperity, I was one day per- 
suaded to buy a ticket in the lottery. The sum was in- 
considerable, part was to be repaid though fortune mig^t 
fail to favour me, and therefore my established maxims of 
frugality did not restrain me from so trifling an experiment. 
The ticket lay almost forgotten till the time at which 
every man's fate was to be determined ; nor did the affair 
even then seem of any importance, till I discovered by 
the publick papers that the number next to mine had con- 
ferred the great prize. 

My heart leaped at the thought of such an approach to 
sudden riches, which I considered myself, however con- 
trarily to the laws of computation, as having missed by a 
single chance ; and I could not forbear to revolve the 
consequences which such a bounteous allotment would 
have produced, if it had happened to me. This dream of 
felicity, by degrees, took possession of my imagination. 
The great delight of my solitary hours was to purchase an 
estate, and form plantations with money which once might 
have been mine, and I never met my friends but I spoiled * 
all their merriment by perpetual complaints of my ill luck. 

At length another lottery was opened, and I had now 
so heated my imagination with the prospect of a prise^ 
that I should have pressed among the first purchasers, 
had not my ardour been withheld by deliberation upon the 
probability of success from one ticket rather than another. 
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I hesitated long between even and odd ; considered the 
square and cnbick numbers through the lottery ; examined 
all those to which good luok had been hitherto annexed ; 
and at last fixed upon one, which, by some secret relation 
to the events of my life, I thought predestined to make 
me happy. Delay in great affairs is often misohieyous; 
die ticket was sold, and its possessor could not be found. 

I returned to my conjectures, and after many arts of 
prognostication, fixed upon another chance, but with less 
confidence. Never did captive, heir, or lover, feel so 
much vexation from the slow pace of time, as I suffered 
between the purchase of my ticket and the distribution of 
the prizes. I solaced my uneasiness as well as I could, 
by frequent contemplation of approaching happiness ; when 
the sun rose I knew it would set, and congratulated my- 
self at night that I was so much nearer to my wishes. At 
last the day came, my ticket appeared, and rewarded all 
my care and sagacity with a despicable prize of fifty 
pounds. 

My friends, who honestly rejoiced upon my success, 
were very coldly received ; I hid myself a fortnight in the 
country, that my chagrin might fume away without obser- 
vation, and then returning to my shop, began to listen 
after another lottery. 

With the news of a lottery I was soon gratified, and 
having now found the vanity of conjecture^ and inefficacy 
of computation, I resolved to take the prize by violence, 
and therefore bought forty tickets, not omitting, however, 
to divide them between the even and odd numbers, that I 
might not miss the lucky class. Many conclusions did I 
form, and many experiments did I try, to determine from 
which of those tickets I might most reasonably expect 
riches. At last, being unable to satisfy myself by any 
modes of reasoning, I wrote the numbers upon dice, and 
allotted five hours every day to the amusement of throw- 
ing them in a garret; and, examining the event by an 
exact register, found, on the evening before the lottery 
was drawn, that one of my numbers had been tuiteed up 
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five times more than any of the rest in three hundred and 
thirty thousand throws. 

This experiment was fallacions ; the first day presented 
the hopeful ticket, a detestable blank. The rest came 
out with different fortune, and in conclusion I lost thirty 
pounds by this great adventure. 

I had now wholly changed the cast of my behaviour 
and the conduct of my life. The shop was for the most 
part abandoned to my servants, and if I entered it, my 
thoughts were so engrossed by my tickets, that I scarcely 
heard or answered a question, but considered every cus- 
tomer as an intruder upon my meditations, whom I was in 
haste to despatch. I mistook the price of my goods, com- 
mitted blunders in my bills, forgot to file my receipts, and 
neglected to regulate my books. My acquaintances by 
degrees began to fall away ; but I perceived the decline 
of my business with little emotion, because whatever de- 
ficience there might be in my gains, I expected the next 
lottery to supply. 

Miscarriage naturally produces diffidence ; I began now 
to seek assistance against ill luck, by an alliance with 
those that had been more successful. I inquired dili- 
gently at what office any prize had been sold, that I might 
purchase of a propitious vender ; solicited those who had 
been fortunate in former lotteries, to partake with me in 
my new tickets ; and whenever I met with one that had 
in any event of his life been eminently prosperous, I in- 
vited him to take a larger share. I bad, by this rale 
of conduct, so diffused my interest, that I had a fourth 
part of fifteen tickets, an^eighth of forty, and a sixteenth 
of ninety. 

I waited for the decision of my fate with my former 
palpitations, and looked upon the business of my trade 
with the usual neglect. The wheel at last was tamed, 
and its revolutions brought me a long succession of sor- 
rows and disappointments. I indeed often partook of a 
small prize, and the loss of one day was generally balanced 
by the gain of the next ; but my desires yet remained un- 
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satisfied, and when one of my chances had failed, all my 
expectation was suspended on those which remained yet 
undetennined. At last a prize of five thousand pounds 
was proclaimed ; I caught fire at the cry, and inquiring 
the number, found it to be one of my own tickets, which I 
had divided among those on whose luck I depended, and 
of which I had retained only a sixteenth part. 

You will easily judge with what detestation of himself, 
a man thus intent upon gain reflected that he had sold a 
prize which was once in his possession. It was to no pur- 
pose, that I represented to my mind the impossibility of 
recalling the past, or the folly of condemning an act, 
which only its event, an event which no human intelli- 
gence could foresee, proved to be wrong. The prize 
which, though put in my hands, had been suffered to slip 
irom me, filled me with anguish, and knowing that com- 
plaint would only expose me to ridicule, I gave myself up 
ilentiy to grief, and lost by degrees my appetite and my 
rest. 

My indisposition soon became visible ; I was visited by 
my friends, and among them by Eumathes, a clergyman, 
whose piety and learning gave him such an ascendant 
over me, that I could not refuse to open my heart. There 
are, said he, few minds sufficientiy firm to be trusted in 
the hands of chance. Whoever finds himself inclined to 
anticipate futurity, and exalt possibility to certainty, 
should avoid every kind of casual adventure, since his 
grief must be always proportionate to his hope. You 
have long wasted that time, which, by a proper applica- 
tion, would have certainly, though moderately, increased 
your fortune, in a laborious and anxious pursuit of a 
species of gain, which no labour or anxiety, no art or ex- 
pedient, can secure or promote. You are now fretting 
away your life in repentance of an act, against which re- 
pentance can give no caution, but to avoid the occasion 
of committing it. Rouse from this lazy dream of fortuit- 
ous riches, which, if ol^tained, you could scarc^ely have 
enjoyed, because they could confer no consciousness of 
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desert ; return to rational and manly industry, and consider 
the mere gift of luck as below the care of a wise man. 
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'Dive* quijieri vult. 



Et eito vultjieri, J it v. Sal. xiy. 176 . 

The lust of wealth can never bear delay. 

It has been observed in a late paper, that we are unrea- 
sonably desirous to separate the goods of life from those 
evils which Providence has connected with them, and to 
catch advantages without paying the price at which they are 
offered us. Every man wishes to be rich, but very few 
have the powers necessary to raise a sudden fortune, either 
by new discoveries, or by superiority of skill, in any ne- 
cessary employment; and among lower understanding^, 
many want the firmness and industry requisite to regular 
g^n and gradual acquisitions. 

From the hope of enjoying affluence by methods more 
compendious than those of labour, and more generally 
practicable than those of genius, proceeds the common in- 
clination to experiment and hazard, and that willingness to 
snatch all opportunities of growing rich by chance, which, 
when it has once taken possession of the mind, is seldom 
driven out either by time or argument, but continues to 
waste life in perpetual delusion, and generally ends in 
wretchedness and want. 

The folly of untimely exultation and vbionary prospe*- 
rity, is by no means peculiar to the purchasers of tickets ; 
there are multitudes whose life is nothing but a continual 
lottery ; who are always within a few months of plenty and 
happiness, and how often soever they are mocked with 
blanks, expect a prize from the next adventure. 

Among the most resolute and ardent of the votaries of 
chance, may be numbered the mortals whose hope is to 
raise themselves by a wealthy match ; who lay out all their 
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indnstry on the assiduities of courtship, and sleep and 
wake with no other ideas than of treats, compliments, 
guardians and rivals. 

One of the most indefatigable of this class, is my old 
friend Leviculus, whom I have never known for thirty years 
without some matrimonial project of advantage. Leviculus 
was bred under a merchant, and by the graces of his per- 
son, the sprightliness of his prattle, and the neatness qf his 
dress, so much enamoured his master*s second daughter, a 
girl of sixteen, that she declared her resolution to have no 
other husband. Her father, after having chidden her for 
undutifulness, consented to the match, not much to the sa- 
tisfaction of Leviculus, who was sufficiently elated with 
his conquest to think himself entitled to a larger fortune. 
He was, however, soon rid of his perplexity, for his mis- 
tress died before their marriage. 

He was now so well satisfied with his own accomplish- 
ments, that he determined to commence fortune-hunter ; 
and when his apprenticeship expired, instead of beginning, 
as was expected, to walk the Exchange with a face of im- 
portance, or associating himself with those who were most 
eminent for their knowledge of the stocks, he at once 
threw off the solemnity of the counting-house, equipped 
himself with a modish wig, listened to wits in coffee-houses, 
passed his evenings behind the scenes in the theatres, 
learned the names of beauties of quality, hummed the last 
stanzas of fashionable songs, talked with familiarity of 
high play, boasted of his achievements upon drawers and 
coachmen, was often brought to ins lodgings at mid- 
night in a chair, told with negligence and jocularity of 
bilking a tailor, and now and then let fly a shrewd jest at 
a sober citizen. 

Thus furnished with irresistible artillerv, he turned his 
batteries upon the female world, and, in the first warmth 
of self-approbation, proposed no less than the possession 
of riches and beauty united. He therefore paid his civili- 
ties to Flavilla, the only daughter of a wealthy shop- 
keeper, who not being accustomed to amorous blandish- 
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ments, or respectful addresses, was delighted with the no- 
velty of love, and easily suffered him to conduct her to 
the play, and to meet her where she visited. Leviculus 
did not doubt but her father, however offended by a clan- 
destine marriage, would soon be reconciled by the tears of 
his daughter, and the merit of his son-in-law, and was in 
haste to conclude the affair. But the lady liked better to 
be courted than married, and kept him three years in un- 
certainty and attendance. At last she fell in love with a 
young ensign at a ball, and having danced with him all 
night, married him in the morning. 

Leviculus, to avoid the ridicule of his companions, took 
a journey to a small estate in the country, where, after his 
usual inquiries concerning the nymphs in the neighbour- 
hood, he found it proper to fall in love with Altilia, a 
maiden lady, twenty years older than himself, for whose 
favour fifteen nephews and nieces were in perpetual con- 
tention. They hovered round her with such jealous offi- 
ciousness, as scarcely left a moment vacant for a lover. 
Leviculus, nevertheless, discovered his passion in a letter, 
and Altilia could not withstand the pleasure of hearing 
vows and sighs, and flatteries and protestations. She ad- 
mitted his visits, enjoyed for five years the happiness of 
keeping all her expectants in perpetual alarms, and amused 
herself with the various stratagems which were practised to 
disengage her affections. Sometimes she was advised 
with great earnestness to travel for her health, and some- 
times entreated to keep her brother*s house. Many sto- 
ries were spread to the disadvantage of Leviculus, by 
which she commonly seemed affected for a time, but toijlk 
care soon afterwards to express her conviction of their 
falsehood. But being at last satiated with this ludicrous 
tyranny, she told her lover, when he pressed for the re- 
ward of his services, that she was very sensible of his 
merit, but was resolved not to impoverish an ancient family. 

He then returned to the town, and soon after his ar- 
rival, became acquainted with Latrouia, a lady distin- 
guished by the elegance of her equipage, and the regu- 
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lafity of her oondact. Her wealth was evident in her 
magnificence, and her prudence in her economy, and 
tiberefore Levicnius, who had scarcely confidence to solicit 
her favour, readily acquitted fortune of her former debts, 
when he found himself distinguished by her with such 
marks of preference as a woman of modesty is allowed to 
give. He now grew bolder, and ventured to breathe out 
his impatience before her. She heard him without re- 
sentment, in time permitted him to hope for happiness, 
and at last fixed the nuptial day, without any distrustful 
reserve of pin-money, or sordid stipulations for jointure, 
and settlements. 

Levicuhis was triumphing on the eve of marriage, when 
he heard on the stairs the voice of Latronia's maid, whom 
frequent bribes had secured in his service. She soon burst 
into his room, and told him that she could not suffer him to 
be longer deceived ; that her mistress was now spending 
the last payment of her fortune, and was only supported 
in her expense by the credit of his estate. Levicnlus 
shuddered to see himself so near a precipice, and found 
that he was indebted for his escape to the resentment of 
the maid, who having assisted Latronia to g^n the con- 
quest, quarrelled with her at last about the plunder. 

liBviculus was now hopeless and disconsolate, till one 
Sunday he saw a lady in the Mall, whom her dress declared 
a widow, and whom, by the jolting prance of her gait, and 
the broad resplendence of her countenance, he guessed to 
have lately buried some prosperous citizen. He followed 
her home, and found her to be no less than the relict of 
Prune the grocer, who, having no children, had bequeathed 
to her all his debts and dues, and his estates real and per- 
sonal. No formality was necessary in addressing madam 
Prune, and therefore Leviculus went next morning without 
an introductor. His declaration was received with a loud 
laugh; she then collected her countenance, wondered at 
his impudence, asked if he knew to whom he was talking, 
then shewed him the door, and again laughed to find him 
confused. Leviculus discovered that this cowseness was 
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nothing more than the coquetry of Cornfaill, and next day 
returned to the attack. He soon grew familiar to her dia- 
lect, and in a few weeks heard, without any emotion, hints 
of gay clothes with empty pockets; concurred in many 
sage remarks on the regard due to people of property; and 
agreed with her in detestation of the ladies at the other 
end of the town, who pinched their bellies to buy fine laces, 
and then pretended to laugh at the city. 

He sometimes presumed to mention marriage ; but was 
always answered with a slap, a hoot, and a flounce. At 
last he began to press her closer, and thought himself more 
favourably received ; but going one morning, with a reso- 
lution to trifle no longer, he found her gone to church with 
a young journeyman from the neighbouring shop, of whom 
she had become enamoured at her window. 

In these, and a thousand intermediate adventures, has 
Lavieulus spent his time, till he is now grown grey with 
age, fatigue, and disappointment. He begins at last to 
find that success is not to be expected, and being unfit for 
any employment that might improve his fortune, and un- 
furnished with any arts that might amuse his leisure, is 
condemned to wear out a tasteless life in narratives which 
few will hear, and complaints which none will pity. 
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Nulla fide* regni soeiis, omnuqus potettas 

Impatieni eoniorti* erit, LrCAX. lib. i. 92. 

No faith of partnership dominion owns ; 
Btill discord hovers o^er divided thrones. 

Thb hostility perpetually exercised between one man and 
another, is caused by the desire of many for that which 
only few can possess. Every man would be rich, powerful, 
and famous; yet fame, power, and riches are only the 
names of relative conditions, which imply the obscurity, 
dependance, and poverty of greater numbers. 
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This univenal and incessant competition produces injnrj 
and malice by two motives, interest and envy ; the pros- 
pect of adding to our possessions what we can take from 
others, and the hope of alleviating the sense of our dis- 
parity by lessening others, though we gain nothing to our- 
selves. 

Of these two malignant and destructive powers, it seems 
probable at the first view, that interest has the strongest 
and most extensive influence. It is easy to conceive that 
opportunities to seize what has been long wanted, may ex- 
cite desires almost irresistible ; but surely the same eager- 
ness cannot be kindled by an accidental power of destroy- 
ing that which g^ves happiness to another. It must be 
more natural to rob for gain, than to ravage only for mis- 
chief. 

Yet I am inclined to believe, that the great law of mu- 
tual benevolence is oftener violated by envy than by inter- 
est, and that most of the misery wUch the defamation of 
blameless actions, or the obstruction of honest endeavours, 
brings upon the world, is inflicted by men that propose no 
advantage to themselves but the satisfaction of poisoning 
the banquet which they cannot taste, and blasting the bar- 
vest which they have no right to reap. 

Interest tan diffuse itself but to a narrow compass. The 
number is never large of those who can hope to fill the 
posts of degraded power, catch the fragments of shattered 
fortune, or succeed to the honours of depreciated beauty. 
But the empire of envy has no limits, as it requires to its 
influence very little help from external circumstances. 
Envy may always be produced by idleness and pride, and 
in what place will they not be found? 

Interest requires some qualities not universally bestowed. 
The ruin of another will produce no profit to him who has 
not discernment to mark his advantage, courage to seize, 
and activity to pursue it ; but the cold malignity of envy 
may be exerted in a torpid and quiescent state, amidst the 
gloom of stupidity, in the coverts of cowardice. He that 
falls by the attacks of interest, is torn by hungry tigers ; 
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he may discover and resist his enemies. He that perishes 
in the ambushes of envy, is destroyed by unknown and in* 
visible assailants, and dies like a man suffocated by a pot* 
sonous vapour, without knowledge of his danger, or possi- 
biiity of contest. 

Interest is seldom pursued but at some hazard. He 
that hopes to gain much, has commonly something to lose, 
and when he ventures to attack superiority, if he fails to 
conquer, is irrecoverably crushed. But envy may act with* 
out expense or danger. To spread suspicion, to invent 
calumnies, to propagate scandal, requires neither labour 
nor courage. It is easy for the author of a lie» however 
malignant, to escape detection, and infamy needs very 
little industry to assist its circulation. 

Envy is almost the only vice which is practicable at all 
times, and in every place; the only passion which can 
never lie quiet for want of irritation : its effects therefore 
are every where discoverable, and its attempts always to 
be dreaded. 

It is impossible to mention a name which any advan* 
tageous distinction has made eminent, but some latent ani- 
mosity will burst out. The wealthy trader, however he 
may abstract himself from publick affairs, will never want 
those who hint, with Shylock, that ships are but boards. 
The beauty, adorned only with the unambitious graces of 
innocence and modesty, provokes^ whenever she appears, 
a thousand murmurs of detraction. The genius, even 
when he endeavours only to entertain or instruct, yet suf- 
fers persecution from innumerable criticks, whose acrimony 
is excited merely by the pain of seeing others pleased, and 
of hearing applauses which another enjoys. 

The frequency of envy makes it so familiar, that it es- 
capes our notice ; nor do we often reflect upon its turpitude 
or malignity, till we happen to feel its influMice. When 
he that has g^ven no provocation to malice, but by at- 
tempting to excel, finds himself pursued by multitudes 
whom he never saw, with all the implacability of personal 
resentment; when he perceives clamour and malice let 
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loose upon him as a publick enemy, and incited by every 
stratagem of defamation ; when he hears the misfortunes 
of his family* or the follies of his youth, exposed to the 
world ; and every failure of conduct, or defect of nature, 
aggravated and ridiculed; he then learns to abhor those 
artifices at which he only laughed before, and discovers 
how much the happiness of life would be ^advanced by the 
eradication of envy from the human heart. 

Envy is, indeed, a stubborn weed of the mind, and 
seldom yields to the culture of philosophy. There are, 
however, considerations, which, if carefully implanted and 
diligently propagated, might in time overpower and re- 
press it, since no one can nurse it for the sake of pleasure, 
as its effects are only shame, anguish, and perturbation. 

It is above all other vices inconsistent with the character 
of a social being, because it sacrifices truth and kindness 
to very weak temptations. He that plunders a wealthy 
neighbour gains as much as he takes away, and may im- 
prove his own condition in the same proportion as he im- 
pairs another*s ; but he that blasts a flourishing reputation, 
must be content with a small dividend of additional fame, 
80 small as can afibrd very little consolation to balance the 
guilt by which it is obtained. 

I have hitherto avoided that dangerous and empirical 
morality, ^hich cures one vice by means of another. But 
envy is so base and detestable, so vile in its original, and 
so pernicious in its effects, that the predominance (^almost 
any other quality is to be preferred. It is one of Uiose 
lawless enemies of society, against which poisoned arrows 
may honestly be used. Let it therefore be constantly re- 
membered, that whoever envies another, confesses his su- 
periority, and let those be reformed by their pride who 
have lost their virtue. 

It is no slight aggravation of the injuries which envy 
incites, that they are committed against those who have 
given no intentional provocation ; and that the sufierer is 
often marked out for ruin, not because he has failed in any 
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daty, but because he has dared to do more than was re- 
quired. 

Almost every other crime is practised by the help of 
some quality which might have produced esteem or love» 
if it had been well employed ; but envy is mere unmixed 
and genuine evil ; it pursues a hateful end by despicable 
means, and desires not so much its own happiness as 
another's misery. To avoid depravity like this, it is not 
necessary that any one should aspire to heroism or sanctity* 
but only that he should resolve not to quit the rank which 
nature assigns him, and wish to maintain the dignity of a 
human being. 
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Permittet iptis expendere nunUnibu*, quid 

ContwniaC nobii, rebuique tit utile twttrit. Jut. Sat. x. 347. 

Intnut thy fortune to the pow'n above ; 

Leave them to manage for thee, and to grant 

What their unerring wisdom tees thee want. Detdbh. 

As every scheme of life^ so every form of writing, has its 
advantages and inoonveniencies, though not mingled in 
the same proportions. The writer of essays escapes many 
embarrassments to which a large work would have exposed 
him; he seldom harasses his reason with long trains of 
consequences, dims his eyes with the perusal of antiquated 
volumes, or burthens his memory with great accumida- 
tions of preparatory knowledge. A careless glance upon 
a favourite author, or transient survey of the varieties of 
life, is sufficient to supply the first hint or seminal idea, 
which, enlarged by the gradual accretion of matter stored 
in the mind, is by the warmth of fancy easily expanded 
into flowers, and sometimes ripened into fruit« 

The most frequent difficulty by which the authors of these 
petty compositions are distressed, arises from the perpetual 
demand of novelty and change. The compiler of a system 
of science lays his invention at rest» and employs only his 
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judgment, the faculty exerted with least fatigue. Even 
the relator of feigned adventures, when once the principal 
characters are established, and the great events regularly 
connected, finds incidents and episodes crowding upon his 
mind ; every change opens new views, and the latter part 
of the story grows without labour out of the former. But 
he that attempts to entertain his reader with unconnected 
pieces, finds the irksomeness of his task rather increased 
than lessened by every production. The day calls afresh 
upon him for a new topick, and he is again obliged to 
choose, without any principle to regulate his choice. 

It is indeed true, that there is seldom any necessity o€ 
looking far, or inquiring long for a proper subject. Every 
diversity of art or nature, evory publick blessing or cala- 
mity, every domestick pain or gpratification, every sally of 
caprice, blunder of absurdity, or stratagem of affectation, 
may supply matter to him whose only rule is to avoid um« 
formity. But it often happens, that the judgment is dis^ 
tracted with boundless multiplicity, the imagination ranges 
from one design to another, and the hours pass impercep- 
tibly away, till the composition can be no longer delayed, 
and necessity enforces the use of those thoughts which 
then happen to be at hand. The mind, rejoicing at de- 
liverance on any terms from perplexity and suspense, 
applies herself vigorously to the work before her, collects 
embellishments and illustrations, and sometimes finishes, 
with great elegance and happiness, what in a state of ease 
and leisure she never had begun. 

It is not commonly observed, how much, even of actions, 
considered as particularly subject to choice, is to. be attri- 
buted to accident, or some cause out of our own power, 
by whatever name it be distinguished. To close tedious 
deliberations with hasty resolves, and after long consulta- 
tions with reason to refer the question to caprice, is by no 
means peculiar to the essayist. Let him that peruses this 
paper review the series of his life, and inquire how he was 
placed i« his present condition. He will find, that of the 
good or ill which be has experienced, a gpreat part came 
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unexpected, without any visible gradations of approach ; 
that every event has been influenced by causes acting 
without his intervention ; and that whehever he pretended 
to the prerogative of foresight, he was mortified with new 
conviction of the shortness of his views. 

The busy, the ambitious, the inconstant, and the adven- 
turous, may be said to throw themselves, by design into the 
arms of fortune, and voluntarily to quit the power of go- 
verning themselves ; they engage in a course of life in 
which little can be ascertained by previous measures ; nor 
is it any wonder that their time is passed between elatioD 
and despondency, hope and disappointment. 

Some there are who appear to walk the road of life with 
more circumspection, and make no step till they think 
themselves secure from the hazard of a precipice, when 
neither pleasure nor profit can tempt them from the 
beaten path ; who refuse to climb lest they should fall, or 
to run lest they should stumble, and move slowly forward 
without any compliance with those passions by which the 
heady and vehement are seduced and betrayed. 

Yet even the timorous prudence of this judicious class 
is far from exempting them from the dominion of chance, 
a subtle and insidious power, who will intrude upon pri* 
vacy and embarrass caution. No course of life is so pre- 
scribed and limited, but that many actions must result 
from arbitrary election. Every one must form the general 
plan of his conduct by his own reflections ; he must resolve 
whether he will endeavour at riches or at content ; whether 
he will exercise private or publick virtues; whether he 
will labour for the sreneral benefit of mankind, or contract 
his beneficence to his family and dependants. 

This question has long exercised the schools of philo- 
sophy, but remains yet undecided ; and what hope is there 
that a young man, unacquainted with the arguments on 
either side, should determine his own destiny otherwise 
than by chance ? 

When chance has given him a partner of his bed, whom 
he prefers to all other women^ without any proof of supe- 
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nor desert, chance must again direct him in the educa- 
tion of his children ; for, who was ever able to convince 
himself by arguments, that he had chosen for his son that 
mode of instruction to which his understanding was best 
adapted, or by which he would most easily be made wise 
or virtuous ? 

Whoever shall inquire by what motives he was deter- 
mined Dn these important occasions, will find them such as 
his pride will scarcely suffer him to confess ; some sudden 
ardour of desire, some uncertain glimpse of advantage, 
some petty competition, some inaccurate conclusion, or 
some example implicitly reverenced. Such are often the 
first causes of our resolves ; for it is necessary to act, but 
impossible to know the consequences of action, or to dis- 
cuss all the reasons which offer themselves on every part 
to inquisitiveness and solicitude. 

Since life itself is uncertain, nothing which has life for 
its basis can boast much stability. Yet this is but a small 
part of our perplexity. We set out on a tempestuous sea 
in quest of some port, where we expect to find rest, but 
where we are not sure of admission, we are not only in 
danger of sinking in the way, but of being misled by 
meteors mistaken for stars, of being driven from our course 
by the changes of the wind, and of losing it by unskilful 
steerage ; yet it sometimes happens, that cross winds blow 
us to a safer coast, that meteors draw us aside from whirl- 
pools, and that negligence or errour contributes to our 
escape from mischiefs to which a direct course would have 
exposed us. Of those that, by precipitate conclusions, 
involve themselves in calamities without guilt, very few, 
however they may reproach themselves, can be certain 
that other measures would have been more successful. 

In this state of universal imcertainty, where a thousand 
dangers hover about us, and none can tell whether the 
good that he pursues is not evil in disguise, or whether 
the next step will lead him to safety or destniction, nothing 
can afford any rational tranquillity, but the conviction that, 
however we amuse ourselves with unideal sounds, nothing 
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in reality is governed by chance, but that the universe is 
under the perpetual superinteudauce of Him who created 
it ; that our being is in the hands of omnipotent Good* 
ness, by whom what appears casual to us, is directed for 
ends ultimately kind and merciful ; and that nothing can 
finally hurt him who debars not himself from the Divine 
favour. 
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At vindieta bonum idtajueundiut ipsa, 
Nempe hoc indoeti, 

Chrytippu$ turn dicet idem, nee mit€ ThiUetit 
Jngeniumf duteique unex vieinut Hymetto, 
Qui partem adceptet utva inter tfinela Cieutm 
Adeuaatori nollet dare. 



-Quipptf minuti 



Semper et infirmi est antmt exiguiqtie voluptas 

UliiiK Juv. SftU xiii 160. 

But ! revenge is sweet. 

Thus think the crowd ; who, eager to engage. 

Take quickly fire, and kindle into rage. 

Not 10 mild Thales nor Chrytippua thought. 

Nor that good man, who drank the.poiaonous draught 

With mind serene ; and could not wish to see 

His vile accuser drink as deep as he : 

Exalted Socrates ! divinely brave I 

Injnr'd he fell, and dying he forgave i 

Too noble for revenge ; which still we find 

The weakest frailty of a feeble mind. Drydek. 



No vicious dispositions of the mind more obstinately 
sist both the counsels of philosophy and the injunctions of 
religion, than those which are complicated with an opinion 
of dignity ; and which we cannot dismiss without leaving 
in the hands of opposition some advantage iniquitously 
obtained, or suffering from our own prejudices some im- 
putation of pusillanimity. 

For this reason scarcely any law of our Redeemer i» 
more openly transgressed, or more industriously evaded^ 
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than that by which he commands his followers to forgive 
injuries; and prohibits, under the sanction of eternal 
misery, the gratification of the desire which every man 
feels to retuQi pain upon him that inflicts it. Many who 
could have conquered their anger, are unable to combat 
pride, and pursue offences to extremity of vengeance, 
lest they should be insulted by the triumph of an enemy. 

But certainly no precept could better become him, at 
whose birth peace was proclaimed to the earth. For, 
what would so soon destroy all the order of society, and 
deform life with violence and ravage, as a permission to 
every one to judge his own cause, and to apportion his own 
recompense for imagined injuries ? 

It is difficult for a man of the strictest justice not to 
favour himself too much, in the calmest moments of soli- 
tary meditation. Every one wishes for the distinctions 
for which thousands are wishing at the same time, in their 
own opinion, with better claims. He that, when his rea- 
son operates in its full force, can thus, by the mere pre- 
valence of self-love, prefer himself to his fellow- beings, is 
very unlikely to judge equitably when his passions are 
agitated by a sense of wrong, and his attention wholly en- 
grossed by pain, interest, or danger. Whoever arrogates 
to himself the right of vengeance, shews how little he is 
qualified to decide his own claims, since he certainly de- 
mands what he would think unfit to be granted to another. 

Nothing is more apparent than that, however injured^ 
or however provoked, some mtfist at last be contented to 
forgive. For it can never be hoped, that he who first 
commits an injury, will contentedly acquiesce in the 
penalty required : ike same haughtiness of contempt, or 
vehemence of desire, that prompt the act of injustice, 
will more strongly incite its justification ; and resentment 
can never so exactly balance the punishment with the 
fault, but there will remain an overplus of vengeance 
which even he who condemns his first action will think 
himself entitled to retaliate. What then can ensue but 
a continual exacerbation of hatred, an unextinguishablo 
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fead, an iacessaut reciprocation of mischief, a mutual vigi- 
lance to entrap, and eagerness to destroy. 

Since then the imaginary right of vengeance must be at 
last remitted, because it is impossible to live in perpetual 
hostility, and equally impossible that of two enemies, 
either should first think himself obliged by justice to sub- 
mission, it is surely eligible to forgive early. Every 
passion is more easily subdued before it has been long 
accustomed to possession of the heart ; every idea is obli- 
terated with less difficulty, as it has been more slightly 
impressed, and less frequently renewed. He who has often 
brooded over his wrongs, pleased himself with schemes of 
malignity, and glutted his pride with the fancied supplica* 
tions of humbled enmity, will not easily open his bosom to 
amity and reconciliation, or indulge the gentle sentiments 
of benevolence and peace. 

It is easiest to forgive, while there is yet little to be 
forgiven. A single injury may be soon dismissed from 
the memory ; but a long succession of ill offices by degrees 
associates itself with every idea ; a long contest involves 
so many circumstances, that every place and action will 
reccdl it to the mind, and fresh remembrance of vexation 
must still enkindle rage, and irritate revenge. 

A wise man will make haste to forgive, because he 
knows the true value of time, and will not suffer it to pass 
away in nnnecessaiy pain. He that willingly suflFen. the 
corrosions of inveterate hatred, and gives up his days and 
nights to the gloom of malice, and perturbations of strata* 
gem, cannot surely be said to consult his ease. Besent- 
ment is an union of sorrow with malignity, a combination 
of a passion which all endeavour to avoid, with a passion 
which all concur to detest. The man who retires to me* 
ditate mischief, and to exasperate his own rage; whose 
thoughts are employed only on means of distress and con- 
trivances of ruin; whose mind never pauses from the 
remembrance of his own sufferings, but to indulge some 
hope of enjoying the calamities of another, may justly be 
numbered among the most miserable of human beings. 
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among those who are guilty without reward, who have 
neither the gladness of prosperity, nor the calm of inno- 
cence. 

Whoever considers the weakness both of himself and 
others, will not long want persuasives to forgiveness. We 
know not to what degree of malignity any injury is to be 
imputed ; or how much its guilt, if we were to inspect the 
mind of him that committed it, would be extenuated by 
mistake, precipitance, or negligence ; we cannot be cer- 
tain how much more we feel than was intended to be in- 
flicted, or how much we increase the mischief to ourselves 
by voluntary aggravations. We may charge to design the 
effects of accident ; we may think the blow violent only 
because we have made ourselves delicate and tender ; we 
are on every side in danger of errour and of guilt ; which 
we are certain to avoid only by speedy forgiveness. 

From this pacifick and harmless temper, thus propitious 
to others and ourselves, to domestick tranquillity and to 
social happiness, no man is withheld but by pride, by the 
fear of being insulted by his adversary, or despised by the 
world. 

It may be laid down as an unfailing and universal axiom, 
that " all pride is abject and mean." It is always an ig- 
norant, lazy, or cowardly acquiescence in a false appear- 
ance of excellence, and proceeds not from consciousness 
of our attainments, but insensibility of our wants. 

Nothing can be great which is not right. Nothing 
which reason condemns can be suitable to the dignity of 
the human mind. To be driven by external motives from 
the path which our own heart approves, to give way to any 
thing but conviction, to suffer the opinion of others to rule 
our choice, or overpower our resolves, is to submit tamely 
to the lowest and most ignominious slavery, and to resign 
the right of directing our own lives. 

The utmost excellence at which humanity can arrive, is 
a constant and determinate pursuit of virtue, without re- 
gard to present dangers or advantage ; a continual refer- 
ence of every action to the divine will ; an habitual appeal 



366 THB RAMBLER. N^ 185. 

to everlasting, jastice ; and an unvaried elevation of the 
intellectual eye to the reward which perseverance only 
can obtain. But that pride which many, who^ presume to 
boast of generous sentiments, allow to regulate their 
measures, has nothing nobler in view than the approba- 
tion of men, of beings whose superiority we are under 
no obligation to acknowledge, and who, when we have 
courted them with the utmost assiduity, can confer no 
valuable or permanent reward ; of beings who ignorantly 
judge of what (hey do not understand, or partially de- 
termine what they never have examined ; and ^ose sen- 
tence is therefore of no weight till it has received the rati- 
fication of our own conscience. 

He that can descend to bribe suffrages like these, at 
the price of his innocence ; he that can suffer the delight 
of such acclamations to withhold his attention from the 
commands of the universal Sovereign, has little reason to 
congratulate himself upon the gpreatness of his mind ; when- 
ever he awakes to seriousness and reflection, he must be- 
come despicable in his own eyes, and shrink with shame 
from the remembrance of his cowardice and folly. 

Of him that hopes to be forgiven, it is indispensably 
required that he forgive. It is therefore superfluous to 
urge any other motive. On this great duty eternity is 
suspended, and to him that refuses to practise it, the 
Throne of mercy is inaccessible, and the Saviour of the 
world has been bom in vain. 
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N». 186. SATURDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1751. 



Pone me, pigris ubi nulla campis 
Arbor ettiva reereatur aurd 



Dulce ridentem Lalagen amabo, 

Dulce hquentem. Hon. Lib. i. Ode xxii. 17. 

Place me where never summer breeze 
Unbinds the glebe, or warms the trees ; 
Where ever lowering clouds appear. 
And angry Jove deforms th' inclement year : 
Love and the nymph shall charm my toils. 
The nymph, who sweetly speaks and sweetly smiles. Francis. 

Of the happiness and misery of our present state, part 
arises from our sensations, and part from our opinions ; part 
is distributed by nature, and part is in a great measure ap- 
portioned by ourselves. Positive pleasure we cannot al- 
ways obtain, and positive pain we often cannot remove. 
No man can give to his own plantations#the fragrance of 
the Indian groves ; nor will any precepts of philosophy 
enable him to withdraw his attention from wounds or dis- 
eases. But the negative infelicity which proceeds, not 
from the pressure of sufferings, but the absence of en- 
joyments, will always yield to the remedies of reason. 

One of the great arts of escaping superfluous uneasiness, 
is to free our minds from the habit of comparing our con- 
dition with that of others on whom the blessings of life are 
more bountifully bestowed, or with imaginary states of de- 
light and security, perhaps unattainable by mortals. Few 
are placed in a situation so gloomy and distressful, as not 
to see every day beings yet more forlorn and miserable, 
from whom they may learn to rejoice in their own lot. 

No inconvenience is less superable by art or diligence 
than the inclemency of climates, and therefore none affords 
more proper exercise for this philosophical abstraction. A 
native of England, pinched with the frosts of December, 
may lessen his affection for his own country by suffering 
his imagination to wander in the vales of Asia, and sport 
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among the woods that are always green, and streams that 
always murmur; but if he turns his thought towards the 
polar regions, and considers the nations to whom a great 
portion of the year is darkness, and who are condemned 
to pass weeks and months amidst mountains of snow, he 
will soon recover his tranquillity, and, while he stirs his 
fire, or throws his cloak about him, reflect how much he 
owes to Providence, that he is not placed in Greenland or 
Siberia. 

The barrenness of the earth and the severity of the skies 
in these dreary countries, are such as might be expected 
to confine the mind wholly to the contemplation of neces- 
sity and distress, so that the care of escaping death from 
cold and hunger, should leave no room for those passions 
which, in lands of plenty, influence conduct, or diversify 
characters; the summer should be spent only in pro- 
viding for the winter, and the winter in longing for the 
summer. 

Yet learned curiosity is known to have fomid its way 
into these abodes of poverty and gloom: Lapland and 
Iceland have their historians, their criticks, and their 
poets ; and love, that extends his dominion wherever hu* 
manity can be found, perhaps exerts the same power in 
the Greenlander*s hut as in the palaces of eastern monarchs. 
In one of the large caves to which the families of 
Greenland retire together, to pass the cold months, and 
which may be termed their villages or cities, a youth and 
maid, who came from different parts of the country, were 
so much distinguished for their beauty, that they were 
called by the rest of the inhabitants Anningait and Ajut» 
from a supposed resemblance to their ancestors of the 
same names, who had been transformed of old into the sua 
and moon. 

Anningait for some time heard the praises of Ajut with 
little emotion, but at last, by frequent interviews, be- 
came sensible of her charms, and first made a discovery of 
his affection, by inviting her witk her parents to a feast, 
where he placed before Ajut the tail of a whale. Ajut 
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seemed not much delighted by this galloDtry; yet, how- 
ever, from that time was observed rarely to appear, bat in 
a vest made of the skin of a white deer; she used fre- 
quently to renew the black dye upon her hands and fore- 
head, to adorn her sleeves with coral and shells, and to 
braid her hair with gpreat exactness. 

The elegance of her dress, and the judicious disposition 
of her ornaments, had such an effect upon Anningait, that 
he could no longer be restrained from a declaration of his 
love. He therefore composed a poem in her praise, in 
which, among other heroick and tender sentiments, he 
protested, that ''she was beautiM as the vernal willow> 
and fragrant as the thyme upon the mountains ; that her 
fingers were white as the teeth of the morse, and her smile 
grateful as the dissolution of the ice ; that he would pursue 
her, though she should pass the snows of the midland cliffs, 
or seek shelter in the caves of the eastern cannibals : that 
he would tear her from the embraces of the genius of the 
rocks, snatch her from the paws of Amarock, and rescue 
her from the ravine of Hafgufa." He concluded with a 
wish, that '' whoever shall attempt to hinder his union with 
Ajut, might be buried without his bow, and that, in the land 
of souls, his skull might serve for no other use than to 
catch the droppings of the starry lamps." 

This ode being universally applauded, it was expected 
that Ajut would soon yield to such fervour and accom- 
plishments ; but Ajut, with the natural haughtiness of 
beauty, expected all the forms of courtship ; and before 
she would confess herself conquered, the sun returned, the 
ice broke, and the season of labour called all to their em- 
ployments. 

Anningait and Ajut for a time always went out in the 
same boat, and divided whatever was caught. Anningait, 
in the sight of his mistress, lost no opportunity of signa- 
lizing his courage.: he attacked the sea-horses on the ice; 
pursued the seals into the water, and leaped upon the 
back of the whale, white he was yet struggling with the 
remains of life. Nor was his diligence less to accumulate 
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all that could be necesgary to make winter comfortable : 
he dried the roe of fishes and the flesh of seals ; he en- 
trapped deer and foxes, and dressed their skins to adorn 
his bride ; he feasted her with eggs from the rocks» and 
strewed her tent with flowers. 

It happened that a tempest drove the fish to a distant 
part of the coast, before Anningait had completed his 
store ; he therefore entreated Ajut, that she would at last 
grant him her hand, and accompany him to that part of 
the country whither he was now summoned by necessity. 
Ajut thought him not yet entitled to sttch condescension, 
but proposed, as a trial of his constancy, that he should 
return at the end of summer to the cavern where their 
acquaintance commwced, and there expect the reward of 
his assiduities. " O virgin, beautiful as the sun shining 
on the water, consider," said Anningait, *' what thou hast 
required. How easily may my return be precluded by a 
sudden frost or unexpected fogs ! then must the night be 
passed without my Ajut. We live not, my fair, in those 
fabled countries, winch lying strangers so wantonly de> 
scribe ; where the whole year is divided into short days 
and nights ; where the same habitation serves for summer 
and winter ; where they raise houses in rows above the 
ground, dwell together from year to year, with flocks of 
tame animals grazing in the fields about them ; can travel 
at any time from one place to another, through ways in- 
closed with trees, or over walls raised upon the inland 
waters ; and direct their course through wide countries by 
the sight of green hills or scattered btu]£ngs. Even in 
summer we have no means of crossing the mountains, 
whose snows are never dissolved ; nor can remove to any 
distant residence, but io our boats coasting the bays. Con- 
sider, Ajut, a few summer-days, and a few winter-nights, 
and the life of man is at an end. Night is the time of 
ease and festivity, of revels and gaiety ; but what will be 
the flaming lamp, the delicious seal, or the soft oil, with- 
out the smile of Ajut ?" 

The eloquence of Anningait was vain ; the maid conti- 
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tmed inexorable, and they parted with ardent promises to 
meet again before the night of winter. 



«»»#>#<#<»^^»#^>#»^»<»^»#'#»#\#»^^i» 



NO. 187. TUESDAY/ DECEMBER 31, 1751. 



NoH ilium nottri pouunt mutare labores ; 
Non iifrigoribus mediis Hebrumque bibamus, 
Sithoniatque nives hyemis subeamut aquout : — 



Omnia vincit amor, ViBO. £c. x. 64. 

Love alters not for us his hard decrees. 

Not though beneath the Thracian clime we freeze, 

Or the mild bliss of temperate skies forego. 

And in mid winter trea^l Sithonian snow : 

Love conquers all. Dryden. 

Anningait, however discomposed by the dilatory coy- 
ness of Ajut, was yet resolved to omit no tokens of amor- 
ous respect ; and therefore presented her at his departure 
with the skins of seven white fawns, of five swans and 
eleven seals, with three marble lamps, ten vessels of seal 
oil, and a large kettle of brass, which he had purchased 
from a ship, at the price of half a whale, and two horns of 
sea-unicorns. 

Ajut was so much affected by the fondness of her lover, 
or so much overpowered by his magnificence, that she fol- 
lowed him to the sea-side ; and, when she saw him enter 
the boat, wished aloud, that he might return with plenty 
of skins and oil ; that neither the mermaids might snatch 
him into the deeps, nor the spirits of the rocks confine 
him in their caverns. * 

She stood a while to gaze upon the departing vessel, 
and then returning to her hut, silent and dejected, laid 
aside, from that hour, her white deer skin, sufiered her 
hair to spread unbraided on her shoulders, and forbore to 
mix in the dances of the maidens. She endeavoured to 
divert her thoughts, by continual application to feminine 
employments, gathered moss for the winter lamps, and 
dried grass to line the boots of Anningait. Of the skins 
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which he had bestowed upon her, she made a fishiog-coat, 
a small boat, and tent, all of exquisite manufacture ; and 
while she was thus busied, solaced her labours with a song, 
in which she prayed, " that her lover might have hands 
stronger than the paws of the bear, and feet swifter than 
the feet of the reindeer; that his dart might never err, 
and that his boat might never leak ; that he might never 
stumble on the ice, nor faint in the water; that the seal 
might rush on his harpoon, and the wounded whale might 
dash the waves in vain." 

The large boats in which the Greenlanders transport 
their families, are always rowed by women; for a man 
will not debase himself by work, which requires neither 
skill nor courage. Anningait was therefore exposed by 
idleness to the ravages of passion. He went thrice to the 
stern of the boat, with an intent to leap into the water^ 
and swim back to his mistress ; but, recollecting the misery 
which they must endure in the winter, without oil for the 
lamp, or skins for the bed, he resolved to employ the 
weeks of absence in provision for a night of plenty and 
felicity. He then composed his emotions as be could, 
and expressed, in wild numbers and uncouth images, his 
hopes, his sorrows, and his fears. " O life!*' says he, 
" frail and uncertain ! where shall wretched man find thy 
resemblance, but in ice floating. on the ocean? It towers 
on high, it sparkles from afar, while the storms drive and 
the waters beat it, the sun melts it above, and the rocks 
shatter it below« What art thou, deceitful pleasure ! but 
a sudden blaze streaming from the north, which plays a 
moment on the eye, mocks the traveller with the hopes of 
light, and then vanishes for ever ? What, love, art thou 
but a whirlpool, which we approach without knowledge of 
our danger, drawn on by imperceptible degrees, till we 
have lost all power of resistance and escape { Till I fixed 
my eyes on the graces of Ajut, while I had not yet called 
her to the banquet, I was careless as the sleeping morse, 
was merry as the singers in the stars. Why, Ajut, did 
I gaze upon thy graces ? why, my fair, did I call thee to 
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the banquet? Yet, be faithful, my love, remember Annin- 
gait, and meet my return with the smile of virginity. I 
will chase the deer, I will subdue the whale, resistless as 
the frost of darkness, and unwearied as the summer sun. 
In a few weeks I shall return prosperous and wealthy ; 
then shall the roe-iish and the porpoise feast thy kindred ; 
the fox and hare shall cover thy couch ; the tough hide of 
the seal shall shelter thee from cold ; and the fat of the 
whale illuminate thy dwelling." 

Anningait having with these sentiments consoled his 
g^ef, and animated his industry, found that they had' now 
coasted the headland, and saw the whales spouting at a 
distance. He therefore placed himself in his fishing-boat^ 
called his associates to their several employments, plied his 
oar and harpoon with incredible courage and dexterity; 
and, by dividing his time between the chace and fishery, 
suspended the miseries of absence and suspicion. 

Ajut, in the mean time, notwithstanding her neglected 
dress, happened, as she was drying some skins in the sun, 
to catch the eye of Norng^uk, on his return from hunting. 
Nomgsuk was of birth truly illustrious. His mother had 
died in child-birth, and his father, the most expert fisher of 
Greenland, had perished by too close pursuit of the whale. 
His dignity was equalled by his riches ; he was master of 
four men's and two women's boats, had ninety tubs of oil 
in his winter habitation, and five-and-twenty seals buried 
in the snow against the season of darkness. When he saw 
the beauty of Ajut, he immediately threw over her the 
skin of a deer that he had taken, and soon after presented 
her with a branch of coral. Ajut refused his gifts, and de- 
termined to admit no lover in the place of Anningait. 
' Nomgsuk, thus rejected, had recourse to stratagem. 
He knew that Ajut would consult an Angekkok, or diviner, 
concerning the fate of her lover, and the felicity of her 
future life. He therefore applied himself to the most cele- 
brated Angekkok of that part of the country, and, by a 
present of two seals and a marble kettle, obtained a pro- 
mise, that when Ajut should consult him, he would declare 
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that her lover was in the land of souls. Ajut, in a short 
time, brought him a coat made by herself, and inquired 
what events were to befall her, with assurances of a much 
larger reward at the return of Anningait, if the prediction 
should flatter her desires. The Angekkok knew th^ way 
to riches, and foretold that Anningait, having already 
caught two whales, would soon return home with a large 
boat laden with provisioQs. 

This prognostication she was ordered to keep secret; 
and Nbrngsuk depending upon his artifice, renewed his ad- 
dresses with greater confidence ; but finding his suit still 
unsuccessful, applied himself to her parents with gifts and 
promises. The wealth of Greenland is too powerful for 
the virtue of a Greenlander; they forgot the merit and 
the presents of Anniugait, and decreed Ajut to the em- 
braces of Norngsuk. She entreated ; she remonstrated; she 
wept, and raved ; but finding riches irresistible, fled away 
into the uplands, and lived in a cave upon such berries as 
she could gather, and the birds or hares which she had the 
fortune to ensnare, taking care, at an hour when she was 
not likely to be found, to view the sea every day, that her 
lover might not miss her at his return. 

At last she saw the great boat in which Anningait had 
departed, stealing slow and heavy laden along the coast. 
She ran with all the impatience of afiection to catch her 
lover in her arms, and relate her constancy and sufferings. 
When the company reached the land, they informed her 
that Anningait, after the fishery was ended, being unable 
to support the slow passage of the vessel of carriage, had 
set out before them in his fishing-boat, and they expected 
at their arrival to have found him on shore. 

Ajut, distracted at this intelligence, was about to fly into 
the hills, without knowing why, though she was now in the 
hands of her parents, who forced her back to their own 
hut, and endeavoured to comfort her; but when at last 
they retired to rest, Ajut went down to the beach ; where, 
finding a fishing-boat, she entered it without hesitation, 
and telling those who wondered at her rashness, that she 
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was going in search of Anningait, rowed away with great 
swiftDess, and was seen no more. 

The fate of these lovers gave occasion to various fictions 
and conjectures. Some are of opinion, that they were 
changed into stars; others imagine, that Anningait was 
seized in his passage by the genius of the rocks, and that 
Ajut was transformed into a mermaid, and still continues 
to seek her lover in the deserts of the sea. But the gene- 
ral persuasion is, that they are both in that part of the land 
of souls where the sun never sets, where oil is always fresh, 
and provisions always warm. The virgins sometimes throw 
a thimble and a needle into the bay, from which the hap- 
less maid departed ; and when a Greenlander would praise 
any couple for virtuous affection, he declares that they love 
like Anningait and Ajut; 
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-•St te eolot Seite, non amabo. Mart. Lib. ii. £p. Iv. 33. 



The more 1 honour thee, the less I love. 

None of the desires dictated by vanity is more general, or 
less blamable, than that of being distinguished for the 
arts of conversation. Other accomplishments may be pos- 
sessed without opportunity of exerting them, or wanted 
without danger that the defect can often be remarked ; but 
as no man can live, otherwise than in an hermitage, with-> 
out hourly pleasure or vexation, from the fondness or neg- 
lect of those about him, the faculty of giving pleasure is 
of continual use. Few are more frequently envied than 
those who have the power of forcing attention wherever 
they come, whose entrance is considered as a promise of 
felicity, and whose departure is lamented, like the recess 
of the sun from northern climates, as a privation of all 
that enlivens fancy, or inspirits g^ety. 

It is apparent, that to excellence in this valuable art. 
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some pecixliar qualifications are necessary ; for every one's 
experience will inform him, that the pleasure which men 
are able to give in conversation, holds no stated proportion 
to their knowledge or their virtue. Many find their way 
to the tables and the parties of those who never consider 
them as of the least importance in any other place ; we 
have all, at one time or other, been content to love those 
whom we could not esteem, and been persuaded to try the 
dangerbus experiment of admitting him for a companion^ 
whom we knew to be too ignorant for a counsellor^ and 
too treacherous for a friend. 

I question whether some abatement of character is not 
necessary to general acceptance. Few spend their time 
with much satisfaction under the eye of uncontestable su** 
periority ; and therefore, among those whose presence is 
courted at assemblies of jollity, there are seldom found 
men eminently distinguished for powers or acquisitions. 
The wit whose vivacity condemns slower tongues to si- 
lence, the scholar whose knowledge allows no man to fancy 
that he instructs him, the critick who sufiers no fallacy to 
pass undetected, and the reasoner who condemns the idle 
to thought, and the negligent to attention, are generally 
praised and feared, reverenced and avoided. 

He that would please must rarely aim at such excel- 
lence as depresses his hearers in their own opinion, or de- 
bars them from the hope of contributing reciprocally to the 
entertainment of the company. Merriment, extorted by 
sallies of imagination, sprightliness of remark, or quick- 
ness of reply, is too often what the Latins call, the Sar- 
dinian laughter, a distortion of the face without gladness 
of heart. 

For this reason, no style of conversation is more exten- 
sively acceptable than the narrative. He who has stored 
his memory with slight anecdotes, private incidents, and 
personal peculiarities, seldom fails to find his audience fa- 
vourable. Almost every man listens with ei^mess to 
contemporary history ; for almost every man has some real 
or imaginary connexion with a celebrated character, somq 
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ctesire to advance or oppose a rising name. Vanity often 
co-operates with curiosity. He that is a hearer in one 
place, qualifies himself to become a speaker in another; 
for though he cannot comprehend a series of argument, or 
transport the volatile spirit of wit without evaporation, he 
yet thinks himself able to treasure up the various incidents 
of a story, and please his hopes with the information which 
he shall give to some inferior society. 

Narratives are for the most part heard without envy, 
because they are not supposed to imply any intellectual 
qualities above the common rate. To be acquainted with 
fietcts not yet echoed by plebeian mouths, may happen to 
one man as well as to another ; and to relate them when 
they are known, has in appearance so little difficulty, that 
every one concludes himself equal to the task. 

But it is not easy, and in some situations of life not pos- 
sible, to accumulate such a stock of materials as may sup- 
port the expense of continual narration ; and it frequently 
happens, that they who attempt this method of ingratiating 
themselves, please only at the fir3t interview; and, for 
want of new supplies of intelligence, wear out their sto- 
ries by continual repetition. 

There would be, therefore, little hope of obtaining the 
praise of a good companion, were it not to be gained by' 
more compendious methods ; but such is the kindness of 
mankind to all, except those who aspire to real merit and 
rational dignity, that every understanding may find some 
way to excite benevolence ; and whoever is not envied 
may learn the art of procuring love. We are willing to 
be pleased, but are not willing to admire : we favour the 
mirth or officiousness that solicits our regard, but oppose 
the worth or spirit that enforces it. 

The first place among those that please, because they 
desire only to please, is due to the merry fellow^ whose 
laugh is loud, and whose voice is strong ; who is ready to 
echo every jest with obstreperous approbation, and coun- 
tenance every froliok with vociferations of applause. It 
is not necessary to a merry fellow to have in himself any 
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fund of jocalarity, or force of conception ; it is sufficient 
that he always appears in the highest exaltation of glad- 
ness, for the greater part of mankind are gay or serious by 
infection, and follow without resistance the attraction of 
example. 

Next to the merry fellow is the good-natured man, a 
being generally without benevolence, or any other virtue, 
than such as indolence and insensibility confer. The cha- 
racteristick of a good-natured man is to bear a joke ; to 
sit unmoved and unaffected amidst noise and turbulence, 
profaneness and obscenity; to hear every tale without 
contradiction ; to endure insult without reply ; and to fol- 
low the stream of folly, whatever course it shall happen to 
take. The good-natured man is commonly the darling of 
the petty wits, with whom they exercise themselves in the 
rudiments of raillery ; for he never takes advantage of 
failings, nor disconcerts a puny satirist with unexpected 
sarcasms ; but while the glass continues to circulate, con- 
tentedly bears the expense of an uninterrupted laughter, 
and retires rejoicing at his own importance. 

The modest man is a companion of a yet lower rank, 
whose only power of giving pleasure is not to interrupt it. 
The modest man satisfies himself with peaceful silence, 
which all his companions are candid enough to consider 
as proceeding not from inability to speak, but willingness 
to hear. 

Many, without being able to attain any general charac- 
ter of excellence, have some single art of entertainment 
which serves them as a passport through the world. One 
I have known for fifteen years the darling of a weekly club, 
because every night, precisely at eleven, he begins his 
favourite song, and during the vocal performance, by cor- 
responding motions of his hand, chalks out a giant upon 
the wall. Another has endeared himself to a long succes- 
sion of acquaintances by sitting among them with his wig 
reversed ; another by contriving to smut the nose of any 
stranger who was to be initiated in the club ; another by 
purring like a cat, and then pretending to be frighted ; 
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a&d another by yelping like a hound, and calling to the 
drawers to drive out the dog*". 

Soch are the arts by which cheerfulness is promoted, 
and sometimes friendship established ; arts, which those 
who despise them should not rigorously blame, except 
when they are practised at the expense of innocence ; for 
it is always necessary to be loved, but not always neces- 
sary to be reverenced. 
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Quod tatn grande SopAof clamat iUn turba togata ; 
Non tu, Pomponi ; cctna diserta tua ett. Mart. Lib. vi. Ep. xlviii. 

Keaounding plaudits though the crowd have rung; 

Thy treat is eloquent, and not thy tongue. F. Lewis. 

Thb world scarcely affords opportunities of making any 
observation more frequently, than on false claims to com- 
mendation. Almost every man wastes part of his life in 
attempts to display qualities which he does not possess, 
and to gain applause which he cannot keep; so that 
scarcely can two persons casually meet, but one is of- 
fended or diverted by the ostentation of the other. 

Of these pretenders it is fit to distinguish those who 
endeavour to deceive from them who are deceived ; those 
who by designed impostures promote their interest, or 
gratify their pride, from them who mean only to force 
into regard their latent excellencies and neglected vir- 

■ 

^ Mrs. Piozzif in her Anecdotes, infonns us, that the man who sung, and, 
by corresponding motions of bis arm, chalked out a giant on the wall, was 
one Richardson, aif attorney : the ingenious imitator of a cat, was one Busby, 
ft proctor in the Commons : and the father of Dr. Salter, of the Charter-House, 
a friend of Johnson's, and a member of the Ivy*Lan6 Club, was the person 
who yelped like a hound, and perplexed the distracted waiters. — ^Mr. Chal- 
mers, in his preface to the Rambler, observes, that the above-quoted lively 
writer was the only authority for thesa assignments. She is certainly far too 
hasty and negligent to be relied on, when unsupported by other testimony. — 
Sec Prefiice. 



860 THE RAMBLBR. N^ 189. 

tues; who believe themselves qualified to instruct or 
please, and therefore invite the notice of mankind. 

The artful and fraudulent usurpers of distinction de- 
serve greater severities than ridicule and contempt, since 
they are seldom content with empty praise, but are insti- 
gated by passions more pernicious than vanity. They 
consider the reputation which they endeavour to establish 
as necessary to the accomplishment of some subsequent 
design, and value praise only as it may conduce to the 
success of avarice or ambition. 

The commercial world is very frequently put into con- 
fusion by the bankruptcy of merchants, that assumed the 
splendour of wealth only to obtain the privilege of trading 
with the stock of other men, and of contracting debts 
which nothing but lucky casualties could enable them to 
pay ; till after having supported their appearance a while 
by tumultuous magnificence of boundless traffick, they 
sink at once, and drag down into poverty those whom 
their equipages had induced to trust them. 

Among wretches that place their happiness in the fa- 
vour of the great, of beings whom only high titles or large 
estates set above themselves, nothing is more common 
than to boast of confidence which they do not enjoy ; to 
sell promises which they know their interest unable to 
perform ; and to reimburse the tribute which they pay to 
an imperious master, from the contributions of meaner 
dependants, whom they can amuse with tales of their in- 
fluence, and hopes of their solicitation. 

Even among some, too thoughtless and volatile for 
avarice or ambition, may be found a species of falsehood 
more detestable than the levee or exchange can shew. 
There are men that boast of debaucheries, of which they 
never had address to be guilty ; ruin, by lewd tales, the 
characters of women to whom they are scarcely known, or 
by whom they have been rejected ; destroy in a drunken 
frolick the happiness of families ; blast the bloom of beauty, 
and intercept the reward of virtue. 

Other artifices of falsehood, though utterly unworthy of 
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an ingenuous mind, are not yet to be ranked with flagi- 
tious enonnities, nor is it necessary to incite sanguinary 
justice against them, since they may be adequately punished 
by detection and laughter. The traveller who describes 
cities which he has never seen ; the squire, who, at bis 
return from London, tells of his intimacy with nobles to 
whom he has only bowed in the park or coifee-house ; the 
author who entertains his admirers with stories of the as- 
sistance which he gives to wits of a higher rank ; the city 
dame who talks of her visits at great houses, where she 
happens to know the cook-maid, are surely such harmless 
animals as truth herself may be content to despise without 
desiring to hurt them. 

But of the multitudes who struggle in vain for dis- 
tinction, and display thsir own merits only to feel more 
acutely the sting of neglect, a great part are wholly inno- 
cent of deceit, and are betrayed, by infatuation and cre- 
dulity, to that scorn with which the universal love of praise 
incites us all to drive feeble competitors out of our way. 

Few men survey themselves with so much severity, as 
not to admit prejudices in their own favour, which an art- 
ful flatterer may gradually strengthen, till wishes for a 
particular qualification are improved to hopes of attain- 
ment, and hopes of attainment to belief of possession. 
Such flatterers every one will find, who has power to re- 
ward their assiduities. Wherever there is wealth there 
will be dependance and expectation, and wherever there 
is dependance, there will be an emulation of servility. 

Many of the follies which provoke general censure, are 
the effects of such vanity as, however it might have wan- 
toned in the imagination, would scarcely have dared the 
publiek eye, had it not been animated and emboldened by 
flattery. Whatever difiiculty there may be in the know- 
ledge of ourselves, scarcely any one fails to suspect his 
own imperfections, till he is elevated by others to confi- 
dence. We are almost all naturally modest and timorous ; 
but fear and shame are uneasy sensations, and whosoever 
helps to remove them is received with kindness. 
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Turpicula was the heiress of a large estate^ and having 
lost her mother in her infancy, was committed to a* go- 
verness, whom misfortunes had reduced to suppleness and 
humility. The fondness of Turpicula*s father would not 
suffer him to trust her at a publick school, but he hired 
domestick teachers, and bestowed on her all the accom- 
plishments that wealth could purchase. But how many 
things are necessary to happiness which money cannot 
obtain! Thus secluded from all with whom she might 
converse on terms of equality, she heard none of tliose 
intimations of her defects, which envy, petulance, or 
anger, produce among children, where they are not afraid 
of telling what they think. 

Turpicula saw nothing but obsequiousness, and heard 
nothing but commendations. None are so little acquainted 
with the heart, as not to know that woman's first wish is to 
be handsome, and that consequently^ the readiest method 
of obtaining her kindness is to praise her beauty. Tur- 
picula had a distorted shape and a dark complexion ; yet, 
when the impudence of adulation had ventured to tell her 
of the commanding dignity of her motion, and the soft en- 
chantment of her smile, she was easily convinced, that she 
was the delight or torment of every eye, and that all who 
gazed upon her felt the fire of envy or love. She there- 
fore neglected the culture of an understanding which might 
have supplied the defects of her form, and applied all her 
care to the decoration of her person ; for she considered 
that more could judge of beauty than of wit, and was, like 
the rest of human beings, in haste to be admired. The 
desire of conquest naturally led her to the lists in which 
beauty signalizes her power. She glittered at court, 
fluttered in the park, and talked aloud in the front box ; 
but after a thousand experiments of her charms, was at 
last convinced that she had been flattered, and that her 
glass was honester than her maid. 
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Ploravere mis non regpondere favor em 

Speratum meritU. Hor. Lib. ii. £p. i. 9. 

Henry and Alfred 

Clos'd their long glories with a sigh, to find 

Th* unwilling gratitude of base mankind. Pope. 

Among the emirs and visiers, the sons of valour and of 
wisdom, that stand at the corners of the Indian throne, to 
assist the counsels or conduct the vars of the posterity of 
Timur, the first place was long held by Morad the son of 
Hanuth. Morad, having signalized himself in many battles 
and sieges, was rewarded with the government of a pro- 
vince, from which the fame of his wisdom and moderation 
was wafted to the pinnacles of Agra, by the prayers of 
those whom his administration made happy. The empe- 
rour called him into his presence, and gave into his hand 
the keys of riches, and the sabre of command. The voice 
of Morad was heard from the cliffs of Taurus to the Indian 
ocean, every tongue fanltered in his presence, and every 
eye was cast down before him. 

Morad lived many years in prosperity; every day in- 
creased his wealth, and extended his influence. The sages 
repeated his maxims, the captains of thousands waited his 
commands. Competition withdrew into the cavern of envy, 
and discontent trembled at his own murmurs. But human 
greatness is short and transitory, as the odour of incense in 
the fire. The sun g^ew weary of gilding the palaces of 
Morad» the clouds of sorrow gathered round his head, and 
the tempest of hatred roared about his dwelling. 

Morad saw ruin hastily approaching. The first that 
forsook him were his poets ; their example was followed by 
all those whom he had rewarded for contributing to his 
pleasures, and only a few, whose virtue had entitled them 
to favour, were now to be seen in his hall or chambers. 
He felt his danger, and prostrated himself at the foot of 
the throne. His accusers were confident and loud, his 
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frieods stood contented with frigid neutrality, and the 
voice of truth was overborne by clamour. He was divested 
of his power, deprived of his acquisitions, and condemned 
to pass the rest of his life on his hereditary estate. 

Morad had been so long accustomed to crowds and 
business, supplicants and flattery, that he knew not how to 
fill up his hours in solitude ; he saw with regret the sun 
rise to force on his eye a new day for which he had no use ; 
and envied the savage that wanders in the desert, because 
he has no time vacant from the calls of nature, but is 
always chasing his prey, or sleeping in his den. 

His discontent in time vitiated his constitution, and a 
slow disease seized upon him. He refused physick, neg- 
lected exercise, and lay down on his couch peevish and 
restless, rather afraid to die than desirous to live. His 
domesticks, for a time, redoubled their assiduities; but 
finding that no ofiiciousness could soothe, nor exactness 
satisfy, they soon gave way to negligence and sloth ; and 
he that once commanded nations, often languished in his 
chamber without an attendant. 

In this melancholy state, he commanded messengers to 
recall his eldest son Abouzaid from the army. Aboussaid 
was alarmed at the account of his father's sickness, and 
hasted by long journeys to bis place of residence. Morad 
was yet living, and felt his strength return at the embraces 
of his son ; then commanding him to sit down at his bed- 
side, " Abouzaid,'* says he, " thy father has no more to 
hope or fear from the inhabitants of the earth ; the cold 
hand of the angel of death is now upon him, and the vora- 
cious grave is howling tor his prey. Hear, therefore, the 
precepts of ancient exp^^rience, let not my last instructions 
issue forth in vain. Thou hast seen me happy and calami- 
tous, thou hast beheld my exaltation and my fall. My 
power is in the hands of my enemies, my treasures have 
rewarded my accusers ; but my inheritance the clemency 
of the emperour has spared, and my wisdom his anger could 
not take away. Cast thine eyes around thee ; whatever 
thou beholdest i^ill, in a few hours, be thine : apply thine 
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ear to my dictates, and these possessions will promote diy 
happiness. Aspire not to public honours, enter not the 
palaces of kings ; thy wealth will set thee above insult, let 
thy moderation keep thee below enyy. Content thyself 
with private dignity, diffuse thy riches among thy friends, 
let every day extend thy beneficence, and suffer not thy 
heart to be at rest till thou art loved by all to whom thou 
art known. In the height of my power, I said to defama- 
tion, Who will hear thee? and to artifice, Wh^t canst 
thou perform ? But, my son, despise not thou the malice 
of the weakest, remember that venom supplies the want 
of strength, and that the lion may perish by the puncture 
of an asp." 

Morad expired in a few hours. Abouzaid, after the 
months of mourning, determined to regulate his conduct 
by his father's precepts, and cultivate the love of mankind 
by every art of kindness and endearment. He wisely con- 
sidered, that domestick happiness was first to be secured, 
and that none have so much power of doing good or hurt, 
as those who are present in the hour of negligence, hear 
the bursts of thoughtless merriment, and observe the starts 
of unguarded passion. He therefore augmented the pay 
of all his attendants, and requited every exertion of un« 
common diligence by supernumerary gratuities. While 
he congratulated himself upon the fidelity and affection of 
his family, he was in the night alarmed with robbers, who, 
being pursued and taken, declared that they had been ad- 
mitted by one of his servants ; the servant immediately 
confessed, that he unbarred the door, because another not 
inore worthy of confidence was entrusted with the keys. 

Abouzaid was thus convinced that a dependant could 
not easily be made a friend ; and that while many were 
soliciting for the first rank of favour, all those would be 
alienated whom he disappointed. He therefore resolved 
to associate with a few equal companions selected from 
among the chief men of the province. With these he 
lived happily for a time, till familiarity set them free from 
restraint, and every man thought himself at liberty to in*' 

R. II. cc 
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dnlge his own caprice* and adyance his own opiDions. 
They then disturbed each other with contrariety of in- 
clinations, and difference of sentiments^ and Abonzaid 
was necessitated to offend one party by concurrence, or 
both by indifference. 

He afterwards determined to avoid a close union with 
beings so discordant in their nature, and to diffuse himself 
in a larger circle. He practised the smile of universal 
courtesy, and invited all' to his table, but admitted none 
to his retirements. Many who had been rejected in bis 
choice of friendship, now refused to accept his acquaint- 
ance ; and of those whom plenty and magnificence drew 
to his table, every one pressed forward toward intimacy, 
thought himself overlooked in the crowd, and murmured 
because he was not distinguished above the rest. By de- 
grees all made advances, and all resented repulse. The 
table was then covered with delicacies in vain ; the mu- 
sick sounded in empty rooms ; and Abouzaid was left to 
form in solitude some new scheme of pleasure or se- 
curity. 

Resolving now to try the force of gratitude, he inquired 
for men of science, whose merit was obscured by poverty. 
His house was soon crowded with poets, sculptors, paint- 
ers, and designers, who wantoned in unexperienced plenty, 
and employed their powers in celebration of their patron. 
But in a short time they forgot the distress from which 
they had been rescued, and began to consider their de- 
liverer as a wretch of narrow capacity, who was growing 
great by works which he could not perform, and whom 
they overpaid by condescending to accept his bounties. 
Abouzaid heard their murmurs and dismissed them, and 
from that hour continued blind to coloure, and deaf to 
panegyrick. 

As the sons of art departed, muttering threats of per- 
petual infamy, Abouzaid, who stood at the gate, called to 
him Hamet the poet. " Hamet," said he, " thy ingrati- 
tude has put an end to my hopes and experiments : I have 
now learned the vanity of those labours that wish to be 
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rewarded bjf human benevolence; I shall henceforth do 
goody and ayoid evil, without respect to the opinion of 
men ; and resolve to solicit only the approbation of that 
Being whom alone we are sure to please by endeavouring 
to please him.'* 
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Cereus in vitiumfleeti, monitorihtis aitj}er. Hon. Art. Poet. 163. 
The youth 



Yielding like wax, th' impressive folly bears ; 

Rough to reproof, and slow to future cares. Fi< ANcrs. 

TO THE RAMBLER. . 
DBAR MR. RAMBLER^ 

r 

I HAVE been four days confined to my chamber by a 

cold, which has already kept me from three plays, nine 
sales, five stows, and six card-tables, and put me seven- 
teen visits behind-hand ; and the doctor tells my mamma, 
that, -if I fret and cry, it will settle in my head, and I 
shall not be fit to be seen these six weeks. But, dear 
Mr. Rambler, how can I help it ? At this very time Melissa 
is dancing with the prettiest gentleman ; — she will break- 
fast with him to-morrow, and then run to two auctions, 
and hear compliments, and have presents ; then she will 
be drest, and visit, and get a ticket to the play ; then go 
to cards and win, and come home with two flambeaux be- 
fore her chair. Dear Mr. Rambler, who can bear it ? 

My aunt has just brought me a bundle of your papers 
for my amusement. She says you are a philosopher, and 
will teach me to moderate my desires, and look upon the 
world with indifference. But, dear sir,' I do not wish 
nor intend to moderate my desires, nor can I think it 
proper to look upon the world with indifference, till the 
world looks with indifference on me. I have been forced, 
however, to sit this morning a whole quarter of an hour 

GC 2 
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with your paper before my face ; but just as my aunt came 
in, Phyllida had brought me a letter from Mr. Trip, which 
I put within the leaves ; and read about absence and tii- 
consolabkness, and ardour, and irresisHbk passion, and 
eternal constancy, while my aunt imagined that I was puz- 
zling myself with your philosophy, and often cried out, 
when she saw me look confused, '* If there is any word 
" that you do not understand, child, I will explain it." 

Dear soul ! }iow old people that think themselves wise 
may be imposed upon ! But it is fit that they should take 
their turn, for I am sure, while they can keep poor girls 
close in the nursery, they tyrannize over us in a very 
shameful manner, and fill our imaginations with tales of 
terrour, only to make us live in quiet subjection, and fancy 
that we can never be safe but by their protection. 

I have a mamma and two aunts, who have all been for- 
merly celebrated for wit and beauty, and are still gene- 
rally admired by those that value themselves upon their 
understanding, and love to talk of vice and virtue, nature 
and simplicity, and beauty and propriety; but if there 
was not some hope of meeting me, scarcely a creature 
would come near them that wears a fashionable coat. 
These ladies, Mr. Rambler, have had me under their go- 
vernment fifteen years and a half, and have all that time 
been endeavouring to deceive me by such representations 
of life as I now find not to be true ; but I know not whe- 
ther I ought to impute them to ignorance or malice, as it 
is possible the world may be much changed since they 
mingled in general conversation. 

Being desirous that I should love books, they told me, 
that nothing but knowledge could make me an agreeable 
4;ompanion to men of sense, or qualify me to distinguish the 
superficial glitter of vanity from the solid merit of under- 
standing ; and that a habit of reading would enable me to 
fill up the vacuities of life without the help of silly or dan- 
gerous amusements, and preserve me from the snares of 
idleness and the inroads of temptation. 

But their principal intention was to make me afraid of 
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meD ; in which they succeeded so well for ^ time, that I 
durst not look in their faces, or be left alone with them in 
a parlour; for they made me fancy, that no man ever spoke 
but to deceive, or looked but to allure ; that the girl who 
suffered him that had once squeezed her hand, to approach 
her a second time, was on the brink of ruin ; and that she 
who answered a billet, without consulting her relations, 
g^ve love such power over her, that she would certainly 
become either poor or infamous. 

From the time that my leading-strings were taken off, I 
scarce heard any mention of my beauty but from the milli- 
ner, the mantua-maker, and my own maid ; for my mamma 
never said more, when she heard me commended, but 
" the girl is very well," and then endeavoured to divert 
my attention by some inquiry after my needle, or my 
book. 

^ It is now three months since I have been suffered to 
pay and receive visits, to dance at publick assemblies, to 
have a place kept for me in the boxes, and to play at lady 
Racket's rout ; and you may easily imagine what I think 
of those who have so long cheated me with false expecta- 
tions, disturbed me with fictitious terrours, and concealed 
from me all that I have found to make the happiness of 
woman, 

'^ I am so far from perceiving the usefulness or necessity 
of books, that if I had not dropped all pretensions to learn- 
ing, I should have lost Mr. Trip, whom I once frighted 
into another box, by retailing some of Dryden's remarks 
upon, a tragedy ; for Mr. Trip declares, that he hates nothing 
like hard words, and I am sure, there is not a better part- 
ner to be found ; his very walk is a dance. I have talked 
once or twice among ladies about principles and ideas, but 
they put their fans before their faces, and told me I was 
too wise for them, who for their part never pretended to 
read any thing but the play-bill, and then asked me the 
price of my best head. 

Those vacancies of time which are to be filled up with 
books I have never yet obtained ; for, consider, Mr. Ram- 
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bier, I go to bed late, and therefore cannot rise early ; 
as soon as I am up, I dress for the gardens ; then walk 
in the park ; then always go to some sale or show, or en* 
tertainment at the little theatre; then must be dressed 
for dinner; then must pay my visits; then walk in the 
park ; then hurry to the play ; and from thence to the card- 
table. This is the general course of the day, when there 
happens nothing extraordinary; but sometimes I ramble 
into the country, and come back again to a ball ; some* 
times I am engaged for a whole day and part of the night. 
If, at any time, I can gain an hour by not being at home, 
I have so many things to do, so many orders to give to 
the milliner, so many alterations to make in my clothes, so 
many visitants' names to read over, so many invitations to 
accept or refuse, so many cards to write, and so many 
fashions to consider, that I am lost in confusion, forced at 
last to let in company or step into my chair, and leave half 
my affairs to the direction of my maid. 

This is the round of my day ; and when shall I either 
stop my course, or so change it as to want a book ? I sup- 
pose it cannot be imagined, that any of these diversiona 
will soon be at an end. There will always be gardens, and 
a park, and auctions, and shows, and playhouses, and cards; 
visits will always be paid, and clothes always be worn ; and 
how can I have time unemployed upon my hands ? 

But I am most at a loss to guess for what purpose they 
related such tragick stories of the cruelty, perfidy, and 
artifices of men, who, if they ever were so malicious and 
.destructive, have certainly now reformed their manners. 
I have not, since my entrance into the world, found one 
who does not profess himself devoted to my service, and 
ready to live or die as I shall command him. They are so 
far from intending to hurt me, that their only contention is, 
who shall be allowed most closely to attend, and most fre- 
quently to treat me ; when different places of entertauir 
ment, or schemes of pleasure are mentioned, I can see the 
eye sparkle and the cheeks glow of him whose proposals 
obtain my approbation ; be then leads me off in triumph. 
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adores my condescension, and congratulates himself thai 
he has lived to the hour of felicity. Are these, Mr. Ram- 
bler, creatures to be feared ? Is it likely that an injary 
will be done me by those who can enjoy life only while I 
fayonr them with my presence ? 
) As little reason can I yet find to suspect them of strata- 
gems and fraud. When I play at cards, they never take 
advantage of my mistakes, nor exact from me a rigorous 
observation of the game. Even Mr. Shuffle, a grave gentle- 
man, who has daughters older than myself, plays with me 
so negligently, that I am sometimes inclined to believe he 
loses his money by design, and yet he is so fond of play, 
that he says, he will one day take me to his house in the 
country, that we may try by ourselves who can conquer. 
I have not yet promised him ; but when the town grows a 
little empty, I shall think upon it, for I want some trinkets, 
like Letitia's, to my watch. I do not doubt my luck, but 
must study some means of amusing my relations. 

For all these distinctions I find myself indebted to that 
beauty which I was never suffered to hear praised, and of 
which, therefore, I did not before know the full value. 
The concealment was certainly an intentional fraud, for 
my aunts have eyes like other people, and I am every day 
UAd, that nothing but blindness can escape the influence 
of my charms. Their whole account of that world which 
they pretend to know so well, has been only one fiction 

entangled with another; and though the modes of life 
oblige me to continue some appearances of respect, I can- 
not think that they, who have been so clearly detected in 
ignorance or imposture, have any right to the esteem, ve- 
neration, or obedience of, 

Sir, Yours, 

Bellaria. 
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rivoQ oifikv c(c Ep<i>ra* 

So^ii|, rp&iroQ iraniTM' 

Movov Apyvpov /SXcirouinv. 

'AiroXocro irpuroQ ainbc 

'O rbv dpyvpov ^ri<TaQ, 

&td TOVTOV oifK dBik^bc, 

Aid rovrov oh roc^cc" 

Ij6XcfUM> f6voi Si (dfTov. 

Tb Sk x^pov, 6\Xvfua9a 

£uA rovTov ok ^ot/vri c« Anacreon. OrAAI. M?\ 5. 

Vain the noblest birth would prove. 

Nor worth or wit avail in love ; 

Til (roM alone succeeds — ^by gokl 

The venal sex is bought and sold. 

Accura'd be he who first of yore 

Discover*d the pernicious ore ! 

This sets a brother's heart on fire» 

And arms the son against the sire ; 

And what, alas! is worse than all. 

To this the lover owes his fall. ¥, Lswis. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

I AM the son of a gentleinan, whose ancestors, for 
many ages, held the first rank in the country ; till at last 
one of them, too desirous of popularity, set his house open, 
kept a table covered with continual profusion, and distri- 
buted his beef and ale to such as chose rather to live upon 
the folly of others, than their own labour, with such thought- 
less liberality, that he left a third part of his estate mort-^ 
gaged. His successor, a man of spirit, scorned to impair 
his dignity by parsimonious retrenchments, or to admit, by 
a sale of his lands, any participation of the rights of his 
manour ; he therefore made another mortgage to pay the 
interest of the former, and pleased himself with the reflec- 
tion, that his son would have the hereditary estate without 
the diminution of an acre. 

Nearly resembling this was the practice of my wise 
progenitors for many ages. ' Every man boasted the anti- 
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quity of her family, resolved to support the dignity of his 
birthi and lived in splendour and plenty at the expense of 
his heir, who, sometimes by a wealthy marriage, and s(Hne- 
times by lucky legacies, discharged part of the incnm- 
brances, and thought himself entitled to contract new 
debts, and to leave to his children the same inheritance 
of embarrassment and distress. 

Thus the estate perpetually decayed ; the woods were 
felled by one, the park ploughed by another, the fishery let 
to farmers by a third; at last the old hall was pulled down 
to spare the cost of reparation, and part of the materials 
sold to build a small house with the rest. We were now 
openly degraded from our original rank, and my father's 
brother was allowed with less reluctance to serve an 
apprenticeship, though we never reconciled ourselves 
heartily to the sound of haberdasher, but always talked of 
warehouses and a merchant, and when the wind happened 
to blow loud, affected to pity the hazards of commerce, 
and to sympathize with the solicitude of my poor uncle, 
who had the true retailer's terrour of adventure, and ne- 
ver exposed himself or his property to any wider water 
than the Thames. > 

In time, however, by continual profit and small expenses, 
he grew rich, and began to turn his thoughts towards rank. 
He hung the arms of the family over his parlour-chimney; 
pointed at a chariot decorated only with a cypher ; became 
of opinion that money could not make a gentleman ; resented 
the petulance of upstarts ; told stories of alderman Pufi^s 
grandfather the porter; wondered that there was no better 
method for regulating precedence ; wished for some dress 
peculiar to men of fashion ; and when lus servant pre- 
sented a letter, always inquired whether it came from his 
brother the esquire. 

My father was careful to send him game by every car- 
rier, which, though the conveyance often cost more than 
the value, was well received, because it gave him an op- 
portunity of calling his friends together, describing the 
beauty of his brother's seat, and lamenting his own folly. 
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whom DO remonstrances could withheld from poUating his 
fingers with a shop-book. 

The little presents which we sent were always returned 
with great munificence. He was desirous of being the 
second founder of his family^ and could not bear that we 
should be any longer outshone by those whom we consi- 
dered as climbers upon our ruins, and usurpers of our for- 
tune. He furnished our house with all the elegance of 
fashionable expense, and was careful to conceal his boun- 
ties, lest the poverty of his family should be suspected. 

At length it happened that, by misconduct like our own, 
a large estate, which had been purchased from us, was 
again exposed to the best bidder. My uncle, delighted 
with an opportunity of reinstating the family in their pos- 
sessions, came down with treasures scarcely to be imag;ined 
in a place where commerce has not made large sums fami- 
liar, and at once drove all the competitors away, expe- 
dited the writings, and took possession. He now consi- 
dered himself as superior to trade, disposed of his stock* 
and as soon as he had settled his economy, began to shew 
his rural sovereignty, by breaking the hedges of his tenants 
in hunting, and seizing the gpins or nets of those whose 
fortunes did not qualify them for sportsmen. He soon af- 
terwards solicited the office of shenflT, from which all his 
neighbours were glad to be reprieved, but which he re- 
garded as a resumption of ancestral claims, and a kind of 
restoration to blood after the attainder of a trade. 

My uncle, whose mind was so filled with this change of 
his condition, that he found no want of domestick enter- 
tainment, declared himself too old to marry, and resolved 
to let the newly-purchased estate fall into the regular chan- 
nel of inheritance. I was therefore considered as heir ap- 
parent, and courted with officiousness and caresses, by the 
gentlemen who had hitherto coldly allowed me that rank 
which they could not refuse, depressed me with studied 
neglect, and irritated me with ambiguous insults. 

I felt not much pleasure from tlie civilities for which I 
knew mj'self indebted to my ancle's industry, till, by one 
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of the invitatious which every day now brought me, I was 
induced to spend a week with Lucius, whose daughter Fla- 
villa I had often seen and admired like others, without any 
thought of nearer approaches. The inequality which had 
hitherto kept me at a distance being now levelled, I was 
received with every evidence of respect : Lucius told me 
the fortune which he intended for his favourite daughter; 
many odd accidents obliged us to be often together without 
company, and I soon began to find that they were spread- 
ing for me the nets of matrimony. 

Flavilla was all softness and complaisance. I, who had 
been excluded by a narrow fortune from much acquaint- 
ance with the world, and never been honoured before with 
the notice of so fine a lady, was easily enamoured. Lucius 
either perceived my passion, or Flavilla betrayed it; care 
was taken, that our private meetings should be less fre<- 
qnent, and my charmer confessed by her eyes how much 
pain she suffered from our restraint. I renewed my visit 
upon every pretence, but was not allowed one interview 
without witness ; at last I declared my passion to Lucius, 
who received me as a lover worthy of his daughter, and 
told me that nothing was wanting to his consent, but that 
my uncle should settle his estate upon me. I objected 
the indecency of encroaching on his life, and the danger of 
provoking him by such an unseasonable demand. Lucius 
seemed not to think decency of much importance, but ad- 
mitted the danger of displeasing, and concluded that as he 
was now old and sickly, we might, without any inconve- 
nience, wait for his death. 

With this resolution I was better contented, as it pro- 
cured me the company of Flavilla, in which tlie days 
passed away amidst continual rapture ; but in time I began 
to be ashamed of sitting idle, in expectation of growing 
rich by the death of my benefactor, and proposed to Lu- 
cius many schemes of raising my own fortune by such as- 
sistance as I knew my uncle willing to give me. Lucius, 
afraid lest I should change my affection in absence, di- 
verted me from my design by dissuasives to which my 
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passion easily listened. At last my uncle died, and consi- 
dering himself as neglected by me, from the time that 
Flavilla took possession of my heart, left his estate to my 
younger brother, who was alvirays hovering about his bed, 
and relating stories of my pranks and extravagance, my 
contempt of the commercial dialect, and my impatience to 
be selling stock. 

My condition was soon known, and I was no longer ad- 
mitted by the father of Flavilla. I repeated the protes- 
tations of regard, which had been formerly returned with 
so much ardour, in a letter which she received privately, 
but returned by her father's footman. Contempt has 
driven out my lo^e, and I am content to have purchased, 
by the loss of fortune, an escape from a harpy, who has 
joined the artifices of age to the allurements of youth. I 
am now going to pursue my former projects with a legacy 
which my uncle bequeathed me, and if I succeed, shall 
expect to hear of the repentance of Flavilla. 

I am. Sir, Yours, &c. 

CONSTANTIUS. 
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Laudit amore tumes ? tunt eerta piaeula, qtut te 

Ter pure leeto poterunt recreate libello. Hob. lib. i. Eip* i. 3^ 

Or art thou vain 1 books yield a certain spell 
To stop thy tumour ; you shall cease to sweU 
When you have read them thrice, and studied well. Cbeccu. 

Whatever is universally desired, will be sought by in- 
dustry and artifice, by merit and crimes, by means good 
and bad, rational and absurd, according to the prevalence 
of virtue or vice, of wisdom or folly. Some will always 
mistake the degree of their oWn desert, and some will de- 
sire that others may mistake it. The cunning will have 
recourse to stratagem, and the powerful to violence, for 
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the attainment of their wishes; some will stoop to theft, 
and others venture upon plunder. 

Praise is so pleasing to the mind of man, that it is the 
original motive of almost all our actions. The desire of 
commendation, as of every thing else, is varied indeed by 
innumerable diiTerences of temper, capacity, and knowr 
ledge; some have no higher wish than for the applause of 
a club; some expect the acclamations of a county; and 
some have hoped to fill the mouths of all ages and nations 
with their names. Every man pants for the highest emi- 
nence within his view; none, however mean, ever sinks 
below the hope of being distinguished by his fellow-beings, 
and very few have by magnanimity or piety been so raised 
above it, as to act wholly without regard to censure or 
opinion. 

To be praised, therefore, every man resoWes ; but reso* 
iutions will not execute themselves. That which all think 
too parsimoniously distributed to their own claims, they 
will not gratuitously squander upon others, and some ex- 
pedient must be tried, by which praise may be gained be- 
fore it can be enjoyed. 

Among the innumerable bidders for praise, some are 
willing to purchase at the highest rate, and offer ease and 
health, fortune and life. Yet even of these only a small 
part have gained what they so earnestly desired; the stu- 
dent wastes away in meditation, and the soldier perishes 
on the ramparts, but unless some accidental advantage co- 
operates with merit, neither perseverance nor adventure 
attracts attention, and learning and bravery sink into the 
grave, without honour or remembrance. 

But ambition and vanity generally expect to be gratified 
on easier terms. It has been long observed, that what is 
procured by skill or labour to the first possessor, may be 
afterwards transferred for money; and that the man of 
wealth may partake all the acquisitions of courage without 
hazard, and all the products of industry without fatigue. 
It was easily discovered, that riches would obtain praise 
among other conveuiencies, and that he whose pride was 
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imhucLily associated with laziness, igoorance, or cowardice^ 
needed only to pay the hire of a panegyrist, and he might 
be regaled with periodical eulogies; might determine, at 
leisure, what virtue or science he would be pleased to 
q>propriate, and be lulled in the evening with soothing 
serenades, or waked in the morning by sprightly gratula^ 
tions. 

The happiness which mortals receive from the celebra- 
tion of beneficence which never relieved, eloquence which 
never persuaded, or elegance which never pleased, ought 
not to be envied or disturbed, when they are known ho* 
nestly to pay for their entertainment. But there are nn- 
merdful exactors of adulation, who withhold the wages of 
venality; retain their epcomiast from year to year by ge- 
neral promises and ambiguous blandishments ; and when 
he has run through the whole compass of flattery, dismiss 
him with contempt, because his vein of fiction is ex* 
hansted. 

A continual feast of commendation b only to be obtained 
by merit or by wealth ; many are therefore obliged to con* 
tent themselves with single morsels, and recompense the 
infrequency of their enjoyment by excess and riot, when- 
ever fortune sets the banquet before them. Hung^ is 
never delicate; they who are seldom gorged to the fiiU 
with praise, may be safely fed with gross compliments; 
for the appetite must be satisfied before it is disgusted. 

It is easy to find the moment at which vanity is eager 
for sustenance, and all that impudence or servility can 
offer will be well received. Whqn any one comfdains of 
the want of what he is known to possess in an uncommon 
degree, he certainly waits with impatience to be contra- 
dicted. When the trader pretends anxiety about the 
payment of his bills, or the beauty remarks how frightfully 
she looks, then b the lucky moment to talk of riches or of 
charms, of the death of lovers, or the honour of a mer- 
chant. 

Others there are yet more open and artless, who, in- 
stead of suborning a flatterer, are content to supply Us 
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place, and, as some animals impregnate themselves, swell 
with the praises which they hear from their own tongues. 
Rede is dicitur laudare sese, cut nemo alius contigit lauda- 
tor. " It is right," says Erasmus, " that he, whom no one 
else will commend, should bestow commendations on him- 
self." Of all the sons of vanity; these are surely the hap- 
piest and greatest; for what is greatness or happiness but 
independence on external influences, exemption from hope 
or fear, and the power of supplying every want from the 
common stores of nature, which can neither be exhausted 
nor prohibited? Such is the wise man of the stoicks; such 
is the divinity of the epicureans; and such is the flatterer 
of himself. Every other enjoyment malice may destroy; 
every other panegyrick envy may withhold; but no human 
power can deprive the boaster of his own encomiums. 
Infamy may hiss, or contempt may growl, the hirelings of 
the great may follow fortune, and the votaries of truth may 
attend on virtue ; but his pleasures still remain the same; 
he can always listen with rapture to himself, and leave 
those who dare not repose upon their own attestation, to 
be elated or depressed by chance, and toil on in the hope- 
less task of fixing caprice, and propitiating malice. 

This art of happiness has been long practised by peri- 
odical writers, with little apparent violation of decency. 
When we think our excellencies overlooked by the world, 
or desire to recall the attention of the pnblick to some par- 
ticular performance, we sit down with great composure 
and write a letter to ourselves. The correspondent, whose 
character we assume, always addresses us with the defer- 
ence due to a superior intelligence; proposes his doubts 
with a proper sense of his own inability ; ofiers an objec- 
tion with trembling diffidence ; and at last has no other 
pretensions to our notice than his profundity of respect, 
and sincerity of admiration, his submission to our dictates, 
and zeal for our success. To such a reader, it is impossi- 
ble to refuse regard, nor can it easily be imagined with 
how much alacrity we snatch up the pen which indigna- 
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tion or despair had condemned to inactiyity, when we find 
such candour and judgment yet remaining in the world. 

A letter of this kind I had lately the honour of perusing, 
in which, though some of the periods were negligently 
closed^ and some expressions of familiarity were used, 
which I thought might teach others to address me with too 
little reverence, I was so much delighted with the passages 
in which mention was made of universal learning — un- 
bounded genius — soul of Homer, Pythagoras, and Plato — 
solidity of thought — accurkcy of distinction — elegance of 
combination — vigour of fancy — ^strength of reason — and 
regularity of composition — that I had once determined to 
lay it before the publick. Three times I sent it to the 
printer, and three times I fetched it back. My modesty 
was on the point of yielding, when reflecting that I was 
about to waste panegyricks on myself, which might be 
more profitably reserved for my patron, I locked it up for 
a better hour, in compliance with the farmer's principle, 
who never eats at home what he can carry to the market. 
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5t damnosa unemjuvat aUa, ludit et heres 

Bullatut, parvoque eadem movet armafritillo. Juv. Sat. ziv. 4. 

If gaming does an aged sire entice. 

Then my young master swiftly leanu the vice, 

And shakes in hanging sleeves the little box and dice. 

J. DsYOEfc, jun. 

• TO THE RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

That vanity which keeps every man important in 
his own eyes, inclines me to believe that neither you not 
your readers have yet forgotten the name of Eumathes, 
who sent yon a few months ago an account of his arrival at 
London, with a young nobleman his pupil. I shall there- 
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fore 'continue my narrative without preface or recapitula- 
tion. 

My pupil, in a very short time, by his mother's counte- 
nance and direction, accomplished himself with all those 
qualifications which constitute puerile politeness. He be- 
came in a few days a perfect master of his hat, which with 
a careless nicety he could put off or on, without any need 
to adjust it by a second motion. This was not attained 
but by frequent consultations with his dancing-master, and 
constant practice before the glass, for he had some rustick 
habits to overcome ; but, what will not time and industry 
perform ? A fortnight more furnished him with all the airs 
and forms of familiar and respectful salutation, from the 
clap on the shoulder to the humble bow ; he practises the 
stare of strangeness, and the smile of condescension, the 
Solemnity of promise, and the graciousness of encourage- 
ment, as if he had been nursed at a levee ; and pronounces, 
with no less propriety than his father, the monosyllables of 
coldness, and sonorous periods of respectful profession. 

He immediately lost the reserve and timidity which soli- 
tude and study are apt to impress upon the most courtly 
genius; was able to enter a crowded room with airy ci- 
vility ; to meet the glances of a hundred eyes without per- 
turbation ; and address those whom he never saw before 
with ease and confidence. In less than a month his mother 
declared her satisfaction at his proficiency by a triimiphant 
observation, that she believed nothing toould make him 
Hush. 

The silence with which I was contented to hear my pu- 
pil's praises, gave the lady reason to suspect me not much 
delighted with his acquisitions ; but she attributed my dis- 
content to the diminution of my influence, and my fears of 
losing the patronage of the family ; and though she thinks 
favourably of my learning and morals, she considers me as 
wholly unacquainted with the customs of the polite part of 
mankind ; and therefore not qualified to form the manners 
of a young nobleman, or communicate the knowledge of 
the world. This knowledge she comprises in the rules of 
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visiting;, the history of the present hour, an early intelli* 
gence of the change of fashions, an extensive acquaintance 
with the names and faces of persons of rank, and a fre* 
quent appearance in places of resort. 

All this my pupil pursues with great application. He 
is twice a day in the Mall, where he studies the dress of 
every man splendid enough to attract his notice, and never 
comes home without some observation upon sleeves, but- 
ton-holes, and embroidery. At his return from the theatre, 
be can give an account of the gallantries, glances, whis* 
pers, smiles, sighs, flirts, and blushes of every box, so much 
U> his mother's satisfaction, that when I attempted to re- 
sume my character, by inquiring his opinion of the senti- 
ments and diction of the tragedy, she at once repressed 
my ciiticism, by telling me, '* that she hoped he did not go 
to lose his time in attending to the creatures on the stage/' 

But his acuteness was most eminently signalized at the 
masquerade, where he discovered his acquaintance through 
their disguises, with such wonderful facility, as has afforded 
the family an inexhaustible topick of conversation. Ever; 
new visitor is informed how one was detected by his gait, 
and another by the swinging of his arms, a third by the 
toss of his head, and another by his favourite phrase ; nor 
can you doubt but these performances receive their just 
applause, and a genius thus hastening to maturity is pro- 
moted by every art of cultivation. * 

Sueh have been his endeavours, and such his assistances, 
that every trace of literature was soon obliterated. He 
has changed his language with his dress, and instead of 
endeavouring at purity or propriety, has no other care than 
to catch the reigning phrase and current exclamation, till, 
by copying whatever is peculiar in the talk of all those 
whose birth or fortune entitles them to imitation, he has 
collected every fashionable barbarism of the present win- 
ter, and speaks a dialect not to be understood among those 
who form their style by poring upon authors. 

To this copiousness of ideas, and felicity of language, he 
has joined such eagerness to lead the conversation, tha^ he 



NM94. THB RAMBJLBR. 4M 

is' celebrated amoug the ladies as the prettiest geotlemali 
that the age con boeat of, except that some who love to 
talk themselves; think him too forward, and others lament 
that) with so ranch wit and knowledge, he is not taller. 

His mother listens to his observations with her eyes 
sparkliog and her heart beating, and can scarcely contain, 
in the most numerous assemblies, the expectations which 
s&fe has formed for his future eminence. Women, by 
whatever fate, always judge absurdly of the intellects of 
boys. The vivacity and confidence which atteact female 
admiration, are seldcMU pi^dnced in the early part of life, but 
by ignorance at least, if not by stupidity ; for they proceed 
not from confidence of right, but fearlessness of wrongs 
Whoever has a clear a{q>rehension, must have quick sen* 
sibility, and where he has ho suflScient reason to trust his 
own judgment, will proceed with doubt and caution, be^ 
cause he perpetually dreads the disgrace of erronr. The 
piain of miscarriage is naturally proportionate to the desire 
of excellence ; and, therefore, till men are hardened by 
long familiarity with reproach, or have attained, . by fre- 
quent struggles, ilbe art of suppressing their emotions, 
diffidence is found the inseparable associate of under- 
standing. 

But so little distrust has my pupil of his own abilities, 
that he has for some time professed himself a wit, and 
tortures his imagination on all occasions for burlesque and 
jocularity. How he supports a character which, perhaps, 
ilo man ever assumed without repentance, may be easily 
conjectured. Wit, you know, is the unexpected copula- 
tion of ideas, the discovery of some occult relation between 
images in appearance remote from each other ; an effusion 
of wit, therefore, presupposes an accumulation of Jluow- 
ledge ; a memory stored with notions, which the imagina- 
tion may cull out to compose new assemblages. What- 
ever may be the native vigour of the mind, she can never 
form many combinations from few ideas, as many changes 
can never be rung upon a few bells. Accident may in- 
deed sometimes produce a lucky parallel or a striking con- 
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trast ; but these gifts of chance are not frequent, and he 
that has nothing of his own, and yet condemns himself to 
needless expenses, must live upon loans or theft. 

The indulgence which his youth has hitherto obtained, 
and the tespect which his rank secures, have hitherto sup- 
plied the want of intellectual qualifications ; and he ima- 
gines that all admire who applaud, and that all who laugh 
are pleased. He therefore returns every day to the 
charge with increase of courage, though not of strength, 
and practises all the tricks by which wit is counterfeited. 
He lays trains for a quibble ; he contrives blunders for 
his footman ; he adapts old stories to present characters ; 
he mistakes the question, that he may return a smart an- 
swer ; hp anticipates the argument, that he may plausibly 
object ; when he has nothing to reply, he repeats the last 
words of his antagonist, then says, " your humble servant,** 
and Qoncludes with a laugh of triumph. 

These mistakes I have honestly attempted to correct ; 
but what can be expected from reason unsupported by 
fashion, splendour, or authority ? He hears me, indeed, or 
appears to hear me, but is soon rescued from the lecture 
by more pleasing avocations ; and shows, diversions, and 
caresses, drive my precepts from his remembrance. 

He at last imagines himself qualified to enter the world, 
and has met with adventures in his first sally, which I 
shall, by your paper, communicate to the publick. 

I am, &c. 

EUMATHBB. 
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•"^Neieit e^to rudis 



Hmrere ingenuuM jnur, 

VenariquM timet ; ludere doetior, 
Seu Grscojubtat troeho, 

Seu malU vetitd Ugibut aUd, HoR. lib. iii. Ode zxiv. 54. 

Nor knows our youth, of noblest race. 
To mount the manaj^'d steed, or urge the chace ; 

More skiird in the mean arts of vice. 
The whirling tioque, or law-forbidden dice. Fkamcis. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

Favours of every kind are doabled when they 
are speedily conferred. This is particularly true of the 
gratification of curiosity. He that long delays a story, and 
suflers his auditor to torment himself with expectation, will 
seldom be able to recompense the uneasiness, or equal 
the hope which he, suffers to be raised. 

For this reason, I have already sent you the continuation 
of my pupil's history, which, though it contains no events 
very uncommon, may be of use to young men who are in 
too much haste to trust their own prudence, and quit the 
wing of protection before they are able to shift for them- 
selves. 

When he first settled in London, he was so much bewil- 
dered in the enormous extent of the town, so confounded 
by incessant noise, and crowds, and hurry, and so terrified 
by rural narratives of the arts of sharpers, the rudeness of 
the populace, malignity of porters, and treachery of coach- 
men, that he was afraid to go beyond the door without an 
attendant, and imagined his life in danger if he was 
obliged to pass' the streets at night in any vehicle but his 
mother's chair. 

He was therefore contented, for a time, that I should 
accompany him in all his excursions. But his fear abated 
as he grew more familiar with its objects ; and the con- 
tempt to which his rusticity exposed him from such of his 
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companions as had accidentally known the town longer, 
obliged him to dissemble his remaining terrours. 

His desire of liberty made him now willing to spare me 
the trouble of observing his motions; but knowing how 
much his ignorance exposed him to mischief,.! thought it 
cruel to abandon him to the fortune of the town. We 
went together every day to a coffee-house, where he met 
wits, heirs, and fops, airy, ignorant, and thoughtless as 
himself, with whom he had become acquainted at card- 
tables, and whom he considered as the only beings to be 
envied or admired. What were their topicks of conversa- 
tion, I could never discover ; for, so much was their viva- 
city repressed by my intrusive seriousness, that they seldom 
proceeded beyond the exchange of nods and shrugs, an 
arch grin, or a broken hint, except when they could retire, 
while I was looking on the papers, to a comer of the room, 
where they seemed to disburden their imaginations, and 
commonly vented the superfluity of their sprighdiness in a 
peal of laughter. When they had tittered themselves into 
negligence, I could sometimes overbear a few syllables, 
snch as — solemn rascal — academical airs — ^smoke the tii« 
tor— -company for gentlemen! — and other broken phrases, 
by which I did not suffer my quiet to be dbturbed, for 
they never proceeded to avowed indignities, but contented 
themselves to murmur in secret, and, whenever I turned 
my eye upon them, shrunk into stillness. 

He was, however, desirous of withdrawing frbm the 
subjection which he could not venture to break, and made 
a secret appointment to adsist his companions in the perse- 
cution of a play. His footman privately procured him a 
catcall, on which he practised in a back-garret for two 
hours in the afternoon. At the proper time a chair was 
called ; he pretended an engagement at lady Flutter's, and 
hastened to the place where his critical associates had as* 
sembled. They hurried away to the theatre, full of ma- 
lignity and denunciations against a man whose name they 
had never heard, and a performance which they could not 
understand; for they were resolved to judge for them- 
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ielves, and would not suffer the town to be imposed upon 
by scribblers. In the pit, they exerted themselves with 
great spirit and viyacity ; called out for the tunes of ob- 
scene songs, talked loudly at intervals of Shakespeare and 
Jonson, played on their catcalls a short prelude of terrour^ 
clamoured vehemently for a prologue, and clapped with 
great dexterity at the first entrance of the players. 

Two scenes they heard without attempting interruption } 
but, being no longer able to restrain their impatience, they 
then began to exert themselves in groans and hisses, and 
plied their catcalls with incessant diligence ; so that they 
were soon considered by the audience as disturbers of the 
house ; and some who sat near them, either provoked at 
the obstruction of their entertainment, or desirous to pre- 
serve the author from the mortificatiop of seeing his hopes 
destroyed by children, snatched away their instruments of 
' criticism, and, by the seasonable vibration of a stick, sub* 
dued them instantaneously to decency and silence. 

To exhilarate themselves after this vexatious defeat, 
they posted to a tavern, where they recovered their ala- 
crity, and, after two hours of obstreperous jollity, burst out 
big with enterprize, and panting for some occasion to sig- 
nalize th^ir prowess. They proceeded vigorously through 
two streets, and with very little opposition dispersed a 
rabble of drunkards less daring than'themselves, then rolled 
two watchmen in the kennel, and broke the windows of a 
tavern in which the fugitives took shelter. At last it was 
deteripined to march up to a row of chairs, and demolish 
them for standing on the pavement ; the chairmen formed 
a line of battle, and blows were exchanged for a time with 
equal courage on both sides. At last the assailants were 
overpowered, and the chairmen, when they knew their 
Ofiptives, brought them home by force. 

The young gentleman, next morning, hung his head, apd 
W9S so much ashamed of his outrages and defeat, that pep- 
Jbaps he might have been checked in his first follies, had 
not his mother, partly in pity of his dejection, and partly 
in approbation of his spirit, relieved him from his perplexity 
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by paying the damages privately, and discouraging all 
animadversion and reproof. 

This indulgence could not wholly preserve him from* the 
remembrance of his disgrace, nor at once restore his con- 
fidence and elation. He was for three days silent, modest, 
and compliant, and thought himself neither too wise for 
instruction, nor too manly for restraint. But his levity 
overcame this salntary sorrow ; he began to talk with his 
former raptures of masquerades, taverns, and frolicks; 
blustered when his wig was not combed with exactness ; 
and threatened destruction to a tailor who had mistaken 
his directions about the pocket. 

I knew that he was now rising again above control, 
and that his inflation of spirits would burst out into some 
mischievous absurdity. I therefore watched him with 
great attention; but one evening, having attended his 
mother at a visit, he withdrew himself, unsuspected, 
while the company was engaged at cards. His vivacity 
and oflSciousness were soon missed, and his return impa- 
tiently expected ; supper Was delayed, and conversation 
suspended ; every coach that rattled through the street 
was expected to bring him, and every servant that entered 
the room was examined concerning his departure. At last 
the lady returned home, and was with great difficulty pre- 
served from fits by spirits and cordials. The family was 
despatched a thousand ways without success, and the house 
was filled with distraction, till, as we were deliberating 
what further measures to take, he returned from a petty 
gaming-table, with his. coat torn and his head broken; 
without his sword, suufi-box, sleeve-buttons, and watch. 

Of this loss or robbery, he gave little account ; but, in- 
stead of sinking into his former shame, endeavoured to 
support himself by surliness and asperity. " He was not 
the first that had played away a few trifles, and of what 
use were birth and fortune if they would not admit some 
sallies and expenses?*' His mamma was so much pro- 
voked by the cost of this prank, that she would neither 
palliate nor conceal it ; and his father, after some threats 
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of nuticatioo which his fondness would not suffer him to 
execute, reduced the allowance of his pocket, that he 
might not be tempted by plenty to profusion. This method 
would have succeeded in a place where there are no pan- 
ders to folly and extravagance, but was now likely to have 
produced pernicious consequences ; for we have discovered 
a treaty with a broker, whose daughter he seems disposed 
to marry, on condition that he shall be supplied, with pre- 
sent money, for which he is to xepay thrice the value at 
the death of his father. 

There was now no time to be lost. A domestick con- 
sultation was immediately held, and he was doomed to 
pass two years in the country; but his mother, touched 
with his tears, declared, that she thought him too much of 
a man to be any longef confined to his book, and he there- 
fore begins his travels to-morrow under a French govemour. 

I am, 6cc. 

EUMATHBS. 
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Multaferunt anni venientes ecmmoda tecum, 

MuUa reeedmttt adimunt. Hon. De Ar. Poet. 175. 

The blessings flowing in with life's full tide, 

Down with our ebb of life decreasing glide. Francis. 

Baxter, in the narrative of his own life, has enumerated 
several opinions, which, though he thought them evident 
and incontestable at his first entrance into the world, time 
and experience disposed him to change. 

Whoever reviews the state of his own mind from the 
dawn of manhood to its decline, and considers what he 
pursued or dreaded, slighted or esteemed, at difierent 
periods of his age, will have no reason to imagine such 
changes of sentiment peculiar to any station or character. 
Every man, however careless and inattentive, has con- 
viction forced upon him; the lectures of time obtrude 
themselves upon the most unwilling or dissipated auditor ; 
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and, by comparing our past with our present thoaglits» we 
perceive that we have changed oor minds, though perhaps 
we cannot discover when the alteration happened, or by 
what causes it was produced. 

This revolution of sentimenis occasions a perpetual mb- 
fest between the old and young. They who imagine them- 
selves entitled to veneration by the prerogative of longer 
life, are inclined to treat the. notions of those whose ccm- 
duct they superintend with superciliousness and contempt, 
for want of considering that the future and the past have 
different appearances ; that the disproportion "will always 
be gpreat between expectation and enjoyment; between 
new possession and satiety ; that the truth of many max- 
ims of age gives too little pleasure to be allowed till it is 
felt ; and that the miseries of life would be increased be- 
yond all human power of endurance, if we were to enter 
the world with the same opinions as we carry from it. 

We naturally indulge those ideas that please us. Hope 
will predominate in every mind, till it has been suppressed 
by frequent disappointments. The youth has not yet dis- 
covered how many evils are continually hovering about 
us, and when he is set free from the shackles of discipline, 
looks abroad into the world with rapture ; he sees an ely- 
sian region open before him, so variegated with beauty, 
and so stored with pleasure, that his care is rather to ac- 
cumulate good, than to shun evil ; he stands distracted by 
different forms of delight, and has no other doubt, than 
which path to follow of those which all lead equally to the 
bowers of happiness. 

He who has seen only the superficies of life believes 
every thing to be what it appears, and rariely suspects that 
external splendour conceals any latent sorrow or vexation. 
He never imagines that there may be greatness without 
safety, affluence without content, jollity without friendship, 
and solitude without peace. He fancies himself permitted 
to cult the blessings of every condition, and to leave its 
inconveniencies to the idle and the ignorant. He is in- 
clined to believe no man miserable but by his own fault. 
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and fleUom looks with much pity upoD failings or mi»- 
caniagtes, becaofle he thinks them willingly admitted, or 
negligently incurred. 

It is impossible, without pity and contempt, to hear a 
youth of generoas sentiments and warm imagination, de- 
claring, in the moment of openness and confidence, his 
designs and expectations; because long life is possible, 
he considers it as certain, «nd therefore promises himself 
all the changes of happiness, and provides gratifications 
lor every desire. He is, for a time, to give himself wholly 
to froiick and diversion, to range the world in search of 
pleasare, to delight every eye, to gain every heart, and to 
be celebrated equally for his pleasing levities and solid 
attainments, his deep reflections and his sparkling repar- 
tees. He then elevates his views to nobler enjoyments, 
Imd finds all the scattered excellencies of the female 
world united in. a woman, who prefers his addresses to 
wealth and titles ; he is afterwards to 'engage in business^ 
to dissipate difficulty, and overpower opposition : to climb, 
by the mere force of merit, to fame and greatness ; and 
reward all those who countenanced his rise, or paid due 
regard to his early excellence. At last he will retire in 
peace and honour ;^ contract his Tic ws to domestick plea- 
sures; form the manners of children like himself; observe 
how every year expands the beauty of his daughters, and 
how his sons catch ardour from their father^s history ; he 
will give laws to the neigUbonrhood ; dictate axioms to 
posterity ; and leave the world an example of wisdom and 
of happiness. 

With hopes like these, he sallies jocund into life ; to 
little purpose is he told, that the condition of humanity 
admits no pure and unmingled happiness ; that the exu- 
berant gaiety of youth ends in poverty or disease ; that 
uncommon qualifications and contrarieties of excellence, 
produce envy equally with applause ; that whatever bA* 
miration and fondness may promise him, he must marry a 
wife like the wives of others, with some virtues and some 
fmAU, and be as often disgusted by her vices, as delighted 
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by her elegance ; that if be adventures into the circle of 
action, he must expect to encounter men as artful, as 
daring, as resolute as himself; that of his children, some 
may be deformed, and others vicious ; some may disgrace 
him by their follies, some offend him by their insolence, 
and some exhaust him by their profusion. He hears all 
this with obstinate incredulity^ and wonders by what 
malignity old age is influenced, that it cannot forbear to 
fill his ears with predictions of misery. 

Among other pleasing errours of young minds, is the 
<^inion of their own importance. He that has not yet 
remarked, how little attention his contemporaries can 
spare from their own affiEurs, conceives all eyes turned 
upon himself, and imagines every one that approaches 
him to be an enemy or a follower, an admirer or a spy. 
He therefore considers his fame as involved in the event 
of every action. Many of the virtues and vices of youth 
proceed from this*quick sense of reputation. This it is 
that gives firmness and constancy, fidelity, and disin- 
terestedness, and it is this that kindles resentment for 
slight injuries, and dictates all the principles of sanguinary 
honour. 

But as time brings him forward into the world, he soon 
discovers that he only shares fame or reproach with innu- 
merable partners ; that he is left unmarked in the obscu- 
rity of the crowd ; and that what he does, whether good 
or bad, soon gives way to new objects of reg^d. He 
then easily sets himself free from the anxieties of repu- 
tation, and considers praise or censure as a transient 
breath, which, while he hears it, is passing^away, without 
any lasting mischief or advimtage. 

In youth, it is common to measure right and wrong by 
the opinion of the world, and, in age, to act without any 
measure but interest, and to lose shame without substi- 
tuting virtue. 

Such is the condition of life, that something is always 
wanting to happiness. In youth, we have warm hopes, 
which are soon blasted by rashness and negligence, and 
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great designs, which are defeated by inexperience, (a 
age, we have knowledge and pradeuce without spirit to 
exert, or motives to prompt them; we are able to plan 
schemes and regulate measures, but have not time remain- 
ing to bring them to completion. 
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Cvjtu vulturit hoe erit cadaver ? Mart. Lib. vi. £p. Ixii. 4. 

Say, to what vulture's ihare this carcase falls 1 F. Lswis 

. TO THB RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

I BELONG to an order of mankind, considerable at 
least for their number, to which your notice has never been 
formally extended, though equally entitled to regard with 
those triflers, who have hitherto supplied you with topicks 
of amusement or instruction. I am, Mr. Rambler, a legacy- 
hunter ; and, as every man is willing to think well of the 
tribe in which his name is registered, you wUl forgive my 
vanity, if I remind you that the legacy-hunter, however 
degraded by an ill-compounded appellation in our barbar- 
ous language, was known, as I am told, in ancient Rome, 
by the sonorous titles of Captator and HsBredipeta. 

My father was an attorney in the country, who married 
his master's daughter in hopes of a fortune which he did 
not obtain, having been, as he afterwards discovered, 
chosen by her only because she had no better offer, and 
was afraid of service. I was the first offspring of a mar- 
riage, thus reciprocally fraudulent, and therefore could 
not be expected to inherit much dignity or generosity, and 
if I had them not from nature, was not likely ever to at- 
tain them ; for, in the years which I spent at home, I never 
heard any reason for action or forbearance, but that we 
should gain money or lose it ; nor was taught any other 
style of commendation, than that Mr« Sneaker is a warm 
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man, Hr. Gripe has done his business, and needs cate tot 
nobody. 

Mj parents, though otherwise not great philosophers> 
knew the force of early education, and took care that the 
blank of my understanding should be filled with impres- 
sions of the value of money. Hy mother used, upon all 
occasions, to inculcate some sdntary axioms, such as might 
incite me to keep what I had, and get what I could; she 
informed me that we were in a world, where all must 
catch that catch can ; and as I grew up, stored my me- 
mory with deeper observations; restrained me from the 
usual puerile expenses, by remarking that many a Utile 
made a micHe; and, when I envied the finery of my 
neighbours, told me that hrag wae a good dog, hut hold- 
fast W€u a belter. 

I was soon sagacious enough to discover that I was not 
bom to great wealth; and having heard no otfier name for 
happiness, was sometimes inclined to repine at my condi- 
tion. But my mother always relieved me, by saying, that 
there was money enough in the family, that it uhu good t$ 
be of kin to mecau, that I had nothing to do but to please 
my iriends, and I might come to hold up my head with the 
best squire in the country. 

These splendid expectations arose from our alliance to 
three persons of considerable fortune. My mother s aunt 
had attended on a lady, who, when she died, rewarded 
her officiousness and fidelity with a large legacy. Hy 
father had two relations, of whom one had broken his in- 
dentures and run to sea, from whence, after an absence of 
thirty years, he returned with ten thousand pounds ; and 
the other had lured an heiress out of a window, who, dymg 
of her first oiuld, had left him her estate, on which he lived, 
without any other care than to collect his rents, and pre- 
serve from poachers that game which he could not kffl 
himself. 

These hoarders of money were visited and oourted by 
all who had any pretence to approach them, and received 
presents and compliments from cousins who could scarcely 
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tell the degree of their relation. But we had peculiar ad- 
vantages, which encouraged us to hope» that we should by 
degrees supplant our competitors. My father, by his pro- 
fessioa, made himself necessary in their affairs ; for the 
sailor and the chambermaid, he inquired out mortgages 
Md securities, and wrote bonds and contracts ; and had en- 
deared himself to the old woman, who once rashly lent an 
hundred pounds without consulting him, by informing her, 
that her debtor, was on the point of bankruptcy, and post- 
ing so expeditiously with an execution, that all the other 
creditors were defrauded. 

To the squire he was a kind of steward, and had dis- 
tinguished himself in his office by his address in raising the 
rents, his inflexibility in distressing the tardy tenants, and 
his acuteness in setting the parish free from burdensome 
inhabitants, by shifting them off to some other settlement. 

Business made frequent attendance necessary; trust 
soon produced intimacy; and success gave a claim to kind- 
ness ; so that we had opportumty to practise all the arts of 
flattery and endearment. My mother, who could not sup- 
port the thoughts of losing any thing, determined, that all 
their fortunes should centre in me; and, in the prosecu-' 
tioA of her schemes, took care to inform me that nothing 
ant h$$ than good words, and that it is comfortable to leap 
into an estate which another has got. 

She trained me by these precepts to the iitmost ductility 
of obedience, and the closest attention to profit. At an 
age when other boys are sporting in the fields or murmur- 
ing in the school, I was contriving some new method of 
paying my court ; inquiring the age of my future benefac- 
tors ; or considering how I should employ their legacies. 

If our eagerness of money could have been satisfied 
'-with the possessions of any one of my relations, they might 
perhaps have been obtained ; but as it was impossible to 
be always present with all three, our competitors were busy 
to efface any trace of affection which we might have left 
behind ; and since there was not, on any part, such supe- 
riority, of merit as could enforce a constant and unshaken 
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preference* whoever was the last that flattered or obliged » 
had, for a time, the ascendant. 

Mj relations maintained a regular exchange of conrtesj, 
took care to miss no occasion of condolence or congratula- 
tion, and sent presents at stated times, but had in their 
hearts not much esteem for one another. The seaman 
looked with contempt upon the squire as a milksop* and a 
landman, who had lived without knowing the points of the 
compass, or seeing any part of the world beyond the 
county-town ; and whenever they met, would talk of lon- 
gitude and latitude, and circles and tropicks, would scarcely 
tell him the hour without some mention of the horizon and 
meridian, nor shew him the news without detecting his ig- 
norance of the situation of other countries. 

The squire considered the sailor as a rude uncultivated 
savage, with little more of human than his form, and di- 
verted himself with his ignorance of all common objects 
and affairs; when he could persuade him to go into the 
field, he always exposed him to the sportsmen, by sending 
him to look for game in improper places ; and once pre- 
vailed upon him to be present at tibe races, only that he 
might shew the gentlemen how a sailor sat upon a horse. 

The old gentlewoman thought herself wiser than both, 
for she lived with no servant but a maid, and saved her 
money. The others were indeed suflSciently frugal; bat 
the squire could not live without dogs and horses, and the 
sailor never suffered the day to pass but over a bowl of 
punch, to which, as he was not critical in the choice of his 
company, every man was welcome that could roar out a 
catch, or tell a story. 

All these, however, I was to please;' an arduous task; 
but what will not youth and avarice undertake ? I had an 
unresisting suppleness of temper, and an insatiable wish 
for riches ; I was perpetually instigated by the ambition of 
ray parents, and assisted occasionally by their instructions. 
What these advantages enabled me to perform, shall be 
told in the next letter of, 

Yours, 8tc. Captatoe. 
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Nil mihi dat vimis : dieis, pott fata daturum. 

Si non et ttultu$, teit, Maro, quid eujnton. Makt. Lib. xi. 67, 

You've told me, Maro, whilst you live. 

You'd not a lingle penny give. 

But that whene'er you chance to die. 

You'd leave a handsome legacy : 

You must be mad beyond redress. 

If my next wish you cannot guess. F. Lbwis. 

MR. RAMBLER. 
SIR, 

You, who must have observed the incIiDation whieh 
almost every man, however unactive or msignifieaDt, dis- 
covers of representing his life as distinguished by extra- 
ordinary events, will not wonder that Captator thinks his 
narratiye important enough to be continued. Nothing is 
more common than for those to tease their companions with 
their history, who have neither done nor suffered any thing 
that can excite curiosity, or afford instruction. 

As I was taught to flatter with the first essays of speech, 
and had very early lost every other passion in the desire 
of money, I began my pursuit with omens of success ; for 
I divided my officiousness so judiciously among my rela- 
tions, that 1 was equally the favourite of all. When any 
of them entered the ddor, I went to welcome him with 
raptures; when he went away, 1 hung dowirmy head, and 
sometimes entreated to go with him with so much importu- 
nity, that I very narrowly escaped a consent which I 
dreaded in my heart. When at an annual entertainment 
they were altogether, I had a harder task ; but plied them 
so impartially with caresses, that none could chai^ me 
with neglect; and when they were wearied, with my fond- 
ness and civilities, I was always dismissed with money to 
buy playthings. 

life cannot be kept at a stand : the years of innocence 
and t>rattle were soon at an end, and other qualifications 

R IL F e 
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were necessary to recommend me to continiiance of kind- 
ness. It luckily happened that none of my friends had 
high notions of book-learning. The sailor hated to see 
tall boys shut up in a school, when they might more pro- 
perly be seeing the world, and making their fortunes ; and 
was of opinion, that when the first rules of aritbmetick 
were known, all that was necessary to make a man com- 
plete might be learned on ship-board. The squire only 
insisted, that so much scholarship was indispensably ne- 
cessary, as might confer ability to draw a lea^e and read 
the court hands; and the old chambermaid declared loudly 
her contempt of books, and her opinion that they only 
took the head off the main chance. 

To unite, as well as we could, all their systems, I was 
bred at home. Each was taught to believe, that I followed 
his directions, and I gained likewise, as my mother ob- 
served, this advantage, that I was always in the way; for 
she had known many favourite children sent to schools or 
academies, and forgottea. 

Ajs I grew fitter to be trusted ix) my own discretion, I 
was often despatched upon various pretences to visit my 
relations, with directions from my parents how to ingra- 
tiate myself, and drive away competitors. 

I was, from my infancy, considered by the sailor as a 
promising genius, because I liked punch better than wine; 
and I took care to improve this prepossession by continual 
inquiries about the art of navigation, the degree of heat 
and cold in different climates, the profits of trade, and the 
dangers of shipwreck. I admired the courage of the sea- 
men, and gained his heart by importuning him for a recital 
of his adventures, and a sight of his foreign curiosities. 
I listened with an appearance of close attention to stories 
which I could already repeat, and at the close never failed 
to express my resolution to visit distant countries, and my 
contempt of the cowards and drones that spend all their 
lives in their native parish; though I had in reality no de- 
sire of any thing but money, nor ever felt the stimulations 
of curiosity or ardour of adventure, but would contentedly 
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have passed the years of Nestor in receivings rents, and 
lending upon mor^^ages. 

The squire I was able to please with less hypocrisy, for 
I really thought it pleasant enough to kill the game and 
eat it. Some arts of falsehood, however, the hunger of 
gold persuaded me to practise, by which, though no other 
mischief was produced, the purity of my thoughts , was vi- 
tiated, and the reverence for truth gradually destroyed. 
I sometimes purchased fish, and pretended to have caught 
them; I hired the countrymen to shew me partridges, and 
then gave my uncle intelligence of their haunt; I learned 
the seats of hares at night, and discovered them in the 
morning with a sagacity that raised the wonder and envy 
of old sportsmen. One only obstruction to the advance- 
ment of my reputation I could never fully surmount; I 
was naturally a coward, and was therefore always left 
shamefully behind, when there was a necessity to leap a 
hedge, to swim a river, or force the horses to the utmost 
speed; but as these exigencies did not frequently happen, 
I maintained my honour with suflScient success, and was 
never left out of a hunting party. 

The old chambermaid was not so certainly, nor so easily 
pleased, for she had no predominant passion but avarice, 
and was therefore cold and inaccessible* She had no con- 
ception of any virtue in a young man but that of saving his 
money. When she heard of my exploits in the field, she 
would shake her head, inquire how much I sho\^ld be the 
richer for all my performances, and lament that such sums 
should be spent upon dogs and horses. If the sailor told 
her of my inclination to travel, she was sure there was no 
place like England, and could not imagine why any man 
that can live in his own country should leave it. This 
sullen and frigid being I found means, however, to propi- 
tiate by frequent commendations of frugality, and perpetual 
care to avoid expense. 

From the sailor was our first and most considerable ex- 
pectation; for he was richer than the chambermaid, and 
elder than the squire. He was so awkward and bashful 

Ke2 
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among women, that we conclnded him secure from matri- 
mony; and the noisy fondness with which he used to wel- 
come nie to his house, made ns imagine that he would look 
ont for DO other heir, and that we had nothing to do but 
wait patiently for his death. Bnt in the midst of onr 
triumph, my uncle saluted us one mormng with a cry of 
transport, and, clapping his hand hard on my shoulder, told 
me, I was a happy fellow to have a friend like him in the 
world, for he came to fit me out for a voyage with one of 
his old acquaintances. I turned pale, and trembled; my 
father told him, that he believed my constitution not fitted 
to the sea; and my mother, bunting into tears, cried out, 
that her heart would break if she lost me. All this had no 
effect; the sailor was wholly insusceptive of the softer 
passions, and, without regard to tears or arguments, per- 
sisted in his resolution to make me a man. 

We were obliged to comply in appearance, and prepa- 
rations were accordingly made. I took leave of my 
friends with great alacrity, proclaimed the beneficence of 
my uncle with the highest strains of gratitude, and rejoiced 
at the opportunity now put into my hands of gratifying my 
thirst of knowledge* But, a week before the day ap- 
pointed for my departure, I fell sick by my mother's di- 
rection, and refused all food but what she privately 
brought me; whenever my uncle visited me I was letbar- 
giek or delirious, but took care in my raving fits to talk in- 
cessantly of travel and merchandize. The room was kept 
dark; the table was filled with vials and gallipots; my mo- 
ther was with difficulty persuaded not to endanger her life 
with nocturnal attendance ; my father lamented the loss of 
the profits of the voyage; and such superfluity of artifices 
was employed, as perhaps might have discovered the 
cheat to a man of penetration. But the sailor, uoac- 
quainted with snbtilties and stratagems, was easily de« 
luded; and as the ship could not stay for my recovery^ 
sold the cargo, and left me to re-establish my health at 
leisure. 

I was sent to regain my flesh in a purer air, lest it 
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should appear never to have been wasted, and in two 
months returned to deplore my disappointment. My uncle 
pitied my dejection, and bid me prepare myself against 
next year, for no land-lubber should touch his money. 

A reprieve however was obtained, and perhaps some 
new stratagem might have succeeded another spring ; but 
my uncle unhappily made amorous advances to my mother^s 
maid, who, to promote so advantageous a match, disco- 
vered the secret with which only she had been entrusted. 
He stormed, and raved, and declaring that he would have 
heirs of his own, and not give his substance to cheats and 
cowards, married the girl in two days, and has now four 
children. 

Cowardice is always scorned, and deceit universally de- 
tested. I found my friends, if not wholly alienated, at 
least cooled in their affection ; the squire, though he did 
not wholly discard me, was less fond, and often inquired 
when I would go to sea. I was obliged to bear his in- 
sults, and endeavoured to rekindle his kindness by assi- 
duity and respect ; but all my care was vain ; he died 
without a will, and the estate devolved to the legal heir. 

Thus has the folly of my parents condemned me to 
spend in flattery and attendance those years in which I 
might have been qualified to place myself above hope or 
fear. I am arrived at manhood without any useful art, 
4>r generous sentiment ; and, if the old woman should like- 
wise at last deceive me, am in danger at once of beggary 
and ignorance. 

I am, &c. 

Captator. 
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N» 199. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 11, 1752. 



Decolor, oh$eurut, vilit. Non UU repeiam 

OtMariem Rsgum, nee Candida virginis omat 

Colla, nee inngni spUndet per eingula wufrsu : 

Sed nova a fi^^ videas nuraeula uui. 

Turn jnilerot tuperat cuUus, et fuid^id Eois 

Indus liUnibui rubra terutatur in alga, Claudianl'9, xlviii. 10. 

Obscure, unpris'd, and dark, the magnet lies. 
Nor lares the search of avaricious eyes. 
Nor binds the neck, nor sparkles in the hair. 
Nor dignifies the great, nor decks the fair. 
But search the wonders of the dusky slone. 
And own all glories of the mine outdone. 
Each grace of form, each ornament of state. 
That decks the fair, or dignifies the great. 

TO THB RAMBLBR. 
SIR, 

Though yoa have seldom digressed from moral 
subjects, I suppose you are not so rigorous or cynical as 
to deny the value or usefulness of natural philosophy ; or 
to have lived in this age of inquiry and experiment, with- 
out any attention to the wonders every day produced by 
the pokers of magnetism and the wheels of electricity. 
At least, I may be allowed to hope that, since nothing is 
more contrary to moral excellence than envy, you will not 
refuse to promote the happiness of others, merely because 
you cannot partake of their enjoyments. 

In confidence, therefore, that your ignorance has not 
made you an enemy to knowledge, I offer you the honour 
of introducing to the notice of the publick, an adept, who, 
having long laboured for the benefit of mankind, is not 
willing, like too many of his predecessors, to conceal his 
secrets in the grave. 

Many have signalized themselves by melting their estates 
in crucibles. I was born to no fortune, and therefore had 
only my mind and body to devote to knowledge, and the 
gratitude of posterity will attest, that neither mind nor 
body have been spared. I have sat whole weeks without 
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sleep by the side of an athanor, to watch the moment of 
projection ; I have made the first experiment in nineteen 
diving engines of new construction ; I have fallen eleven 
times speechless under the shock of electricity ; I have 
twice dislocated my limbs, and once fractured my skull, in 
essaying to fly* ; and four times endangered my life by 
submitting to the transfusion of blood. 

In the first period of my studies, I exerted the powers 
of my body more than those of my mind, and was not 
without hopes that fame might be purchased by a few 
broken bones without the toil of thinking ; but having been 
shattered by some violent experiments, and constrained to 
confine myself to my books, I passed six and thirty years 
in searching the treasures of ancient wisdom, but am at 
last amply recompensed for all my perseverance. 

The curiosity of the present race of philosophers, having 
been long exercised upon electricity, has been lately trans- 
formed to magnetism ; the qualities of the loadstone have 
been investigated, ' if not with much advantage, yet with 
great applause ; and as the highest praise of art is to imi- 
tate nature, I hope no man will think the makers of artifi- 
cial magnets celebrated or reverenced above their deserts. 
' I have for some time employed myself in the same prac- 
tice, but with deeper knowledge and more extensive views. 
While my contemporaries were touching needles and raid- 
ing weights, or busying themselves with inclination and 
variation, I have been examining those qualities of magnet- 
ism which may be applied to the accommodation and hap- 
piness of common life. I have left to inferior understand- 
ings the care of conducting the sailor through the hazards 
of the ocean, and reserved to myself the more difiicult and 
illustrious province of preserving the connubial compact 
from violation, and setting mankind free for ever from the 

> In the sixth chapter of Rassela» we have an excellent story of an experi- 
mentalist in the art of flying. Dr. Johnson sketched perhaps from life, for we 
are informed that he once lodged in the same house with a man who broke his 
legs in the daring attempt. 
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dimger of snpj^ositious children, aiid the torments of fmit- 
less vigilance and anxious suspicion. 

To defraud any man of his due praise is unworthy of a 
philosopher; I shall therefore openly confess, that I owe 
the first hint of this inestimable secret to the Rabbi Abra- 
ham Ben Haunase, who, in his treatise of precious stones, 
has left this account of the magnet : MlD'Ut^TMprT* &c , 
" The calamita, or loadstone that attracts iron, produces 
many bad fantasies in man. Women fly from this stone. 
If therefore any husband be disturbed with jealousy, and 
fear lest his wife converses with other men, let him lay this 
stone upon her while she is asleep. If she be pure, she 
will» when she wakes, clasp her husband fondly in her arms ; 
but if she be guilty, she will fall out of bed, and run away." 

When I first read this wonderful passage, I could not 
easily conceive why it had remained hitherto unreg^ded 
in such a zealous competition for magnetical fame. It 
would surely be unjust to suspect that any of the candi- 
dates are strangers to the name or works of Rabbi Abra- 
ham, or to conclude, from a late edict of the Royal Society 
in favour of the English language, that philosophy and lite* 
rature are no longer to act in concert. Yet, how should 
a quality so useful escape promulgation, but by the obscu- 
rity of the language in which it was delivered ? Why are 
footmen and chambermaids paid on every side for keeping 
secrets, which no caution nor expense could secure from 
die all-penetrating magnet? Or, why are so many wit- 
nesses summoned, and so many artifices practised, to dis- 
cover what so easy an experiment would infallibly reveal i 

Full of this perplexity, I read the lines of Abraham to 
a friend, who advised me not to expose my life by a mad 
indulgence of the love of fame ; he warned me by the fate 
of Orpheus, that knowledge or genius could give no pro- 
tection to the invader of female prerogatives ; assured me 
that neither the armour of Achilles, nor the antidote of 
Mithridates, would be able to preserve me ; and counselled 
me, if I could not live without renown, to attempt the ac- 
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quisition of universal- empire, in which the honour would 
perhaps be equal, and the danger certainly be less. 

I, a solitary student, pretend not to much knowledge of 
the world, but am unwilling to think it so generally corrupt, 
as that a scheme for the detection of incontinence should 
bring any danger upon its inventor. My friend has indeed 
told me that all the women will be my enemies, and that, 
however I flatter myself with hopes of defence from the 
men, I shall certainly find myself deserted in the hour of 
danger. Of the young men, said he, some will be afraid 
of sharing the disgrace of their mothers, and some the dan- 
ger of their mistresses ; of those who are married, part are 
already convinced of the falsehood of their wives, and part 
shut their eyes to avoid conviction ; few ever sought for 
virtue in marriage, and therefore few will try whether they 
have found it. Almost every man is careless or timorous, 
and to trust is easier and safer than to examine. 

These observations discouraged me, till I began to con- 
sider what reception I was likely to find among the ladies, 
whom I have reviewed under the three classes of maids, 
wives, and widows, and cannot but hope that I may obtain 
some countenance among them. The single ladies I sup- 
pose universally ready to patronise my method, by which 
coD&ubial wickedness may be detected, since no woman 
marries w^th a previous design to be unfaithful to her hus- 
band. And to keep them steady in my cause, I promise 
never to sell one of my magnets to a man who steals a 
girl from school ; marries a woman of forty years younger 
than himself; or employs the authority of parents to ob- 
tain a wife without her own consent. 

Among the married ladies, notwithstanding the insinu- 
ations of slander, yet I resolve to believe, that the greater 
part a^e my friends, and am at least convinced, that they 
who demand the test, and appear on my side, will supply, 
by their spirit, the deficiency of their numbers, and that 
their enemies will shrink and quake at the sight of a mag- 
net, as the slaves of Scythia fled from the scourge. 

The widows will be confederated in my favour by their 
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curiosity, if not by their virtue ; for it may be observed, 
that women who have outlived their husbands, always think 
themselves entitled to superintend the conduct of young 
wives ; and as they are themselves in no danger from this 
magnetick trial, I shall expect them to be eminently and 
unanimously zealous in recommending it. 

With these hopes I shall, in a short time, offer to sale 
magnets armed with a particular metallick composition, 
which concentrates their virtue, and determines their 
agency. It is known that the efficacy of the magnet, in 
common operations, depends much upon its armature, and 
it cannot be imagined, that a stone, naked, or cased only 
in a common manner, will discover the virtues ascribed to 
it by Rabbi Abraham. He secret of this metal I shall 
carefully conceal, and, therefore, am not afraid of imitators, 
nor shall trouble the offices with solicitations for a patent. 

I shall sell them of different sizes, and various degrees 
of strength. I have some of a bulk proper to be hung at 
the bed*s head, as scare-crows, and some so small that they 
may be easily concealed. Some I have ground into oval 
forms to be hung at watches ; and some, for the cmrious, I 
have set in wedding rings, that ladies may never want an 
attestation of their innocence. Some I can produce so 
sluggish and inert, that they will not act before the third 
failure ; and others so vigorous and animated, that they ex- 
ert their influence against unlawful wishes, if they have 
been willingly and deliberately indulged. As it is my prac- 
tice honestly to tell my customers the properties of my 
magnets, I can judge, by their choice, of the delicacy of 
their sentiments. Many have been content to spar^ cost 
by purchasing only the lowest degree of efficacy, and all 
have started with terrour from those which operate upon 
the thoughts. One young lady only fitted on a ring of the 
strongest energy, and declared that she scorned to separate 
her wishes from her acts, or allow herself to think what she 
was forbidden to practise. 

I am, &c. 

HBRMBTICU8. 
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N«. 200. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 15, 1752. 



Nemo petit, modicis fuc mittebantur amieii 

A Seneca, ^imb Piso bonus, q}ut Cotta eolebat 

Largiri; Tuxmque et titultM, etfascUnu oHm 

Megor habebatur donandi gloria : tolum 

Poaeimus, ut cetnes cioiUtier, Hoc face, et etto, 

Etto, ut nunc muUi, dives tUn, pauper amicis, Juv. Sat. v. 108. 

No man expects (for who so much a sot 

Who has the times he lives in so forgot?) 

What Seneca, what Piso us'd to send, 

To raise or to support a sinking friend. 

Those godlike men, to wanting yirtue kind. 

Bounty well plac'd, preferr'd, and well design'd. 

To a]l their titles, all that height of pow'r. 

Which turns the brains of fools, and fools alone adore. 

When your poor client is condemned t' attend, ^ 

'Tis all we ask, receive him as a friend : 

Descend to this, and then we ask no more ; 

Rich to youiself, to all beside be poor. Bowles. 

TO THE RAMBLER. 
MR. RAMBLER, 

Such is the tenderness or infirmity of many minds, 
that when any affliction oppresses them, they have imme- 
diate recourse to lamentation and complaint, which, thoagh 
it can only be allowed reasonable when evils admit of 
remedy, and then only when addressed to those from 
whom the remedy is expected, yet seems even in hopeless 
and incurable distresses to be natural, since those by whom 
it is not indulged, imagine that they give a proof of ex- 
traordinary fortitude by suppressing it. 

I am one of those who, with the Sancho of Cervantes, 
leave to higher characters the merit of suffering in silence, 
and give vent without scruple to any sorrow that swells in 
my heart. It is therefore to me a severe aggravation of a 
calamity, when it is such as in the common opinion will* 
not justify the acerbity of exclamation, or support the so- 
lemnity of vocal grief. Yet many pains are incident to a 
man of delicacy, which the unfeeling world cannot be 
persuaded to pity, and which, when they are separated 
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from their peculiar and personal circumstances, will neyer 
be considered as important enough to claim attention, or 
deserve redress. 

Of this kind will appear to gross and vulgar apprehen- 
sions, the miseries which I endured in a morning visit to 
Prospero, a man lately raised to wealth by a lucky project, 
and too much intoxicated by sudden elevation, or too little 
polished by thought and conversation, to enjoy his present 
fortune with elegance and decency. 

We set out in the world together ; and for a long time 
mutually assisted each other in our exigencies, as either 
happened to have money or influence beyond his imme- 
diate necessities. You know that nothing generally en- 
dears men so much as participation of dangers and mis- 
fortunes; I therefore always considered Prospero as 
united with me in the strongest league of kindness, and 
imagined that our friendship was only to be broken by the 
hand of death. I felt at his sudden shoot of success an 
honest and- disinterested joy ; but as I want no part of his 
superfluities, am not willing to descend from that equality 
in which we hitherto have lived. 

Our intimacy was regarded by me as a dispensation 
from ceremonial visits ; and it was so long before I saw 
him at his new house, that he gently complained of my 
neglect, and obliged me to come on a day appointed. I 
kept my promise, but found that ib6 impatience of my 
friend arose not from any desire to communicate his hap- 
piness, but to enjoy his superiority. 

When I told my name at the door, the footman went 
to see if his master was at home, and, by the tardiness of 
his return, gave me reason to suspect that time was taken 
to deliberate. He then informed me, that Prospero de- 
sired my company, and shewed the staircase carefvHy 
secured by mats from the pollution of my feet. The best 
apartments were ostentatiously set open, thai I might 
have a distant view of the magnificence which I was not 
permitted to approach ; and ray old friend receiving we 
with all the insolence of condescension at the top of thr 
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stairs, conducted me to a back room, where he told me he 
always breakfasted when he had not great company. 

On the floor where we sat lay a carpet covered with a 
clothy of which Prospero ordered his servant to lift up a 
eomer, that I might contemplate the brightness of the 
colours, and the elegance of the texture, and asked me 
whether I had ever seen any thing so fine before? I did 
not gratify his folly with any outcries of admiration, but 
coldly bade the footman let down the cloth. 

We then sat down, and I began to hope that pride was 
glutted with persecution, when Prospero desired that I 
would give the servant leave to adjust the cover of my 
chair, which was sHpt a little aside, to shew the damask ; 
he informed me that he had bespoke ordinary chairs for 
common use, but had been disappointed by his trades* 
man. I put the chair aside with my foot, and drew 
another so hastily, that I was entreated not to rumple the 
carpet. 

Breakfast was at last set, and as I was not willing to 
indulge the peevishness that bjegan to seise me, I com- 
mended the tea : Prospero then told me, that another time 
I should taste his finest sort, but that he had only a very 
small quantity remaining, and reserved it for those whom 
he thought himself obliged to treat with particular respect 

While we were conversing upon such subjects as lmagi«- 
nation happened to suggest, he frequently digressed into 
directions to the servant that waited, or made a slight 
inquiry after the jeweller or silversmith ; and once, as I 
was pursuing an argument with some degree of earnest- 
ness, he started from his posture of attention, and ordered, 
that if lord Lofty called on him that morning, he should 
be shown into the best parlour. 

My patience was yet not wholly subdued. I was wiiliiq^ 
to promote his satisfaction, and therefore observed that 
the figures on the china were eminently pretty. Prospero 
had now an opportunity of calling for his Dresden china, 
which, says he, I always associate with my chased tea- 
kettle. The cups were brought ; I once resolved not to 
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have looked upon them, but my curiosity prevailed. When 
I had examined them a little, Prospero desired me to set 
them dowo, for they who were accustomed only to common 
dishes, seldom handled china with much care. You will* 
I hope, commend my philosophy, when I tell you that I 
did not dash his baubles to the ground. 

He was now so much elevated with his own greatness, 
that he thought some humility necessary to avert the 
glance of envy, and therefore told me, with an air of soft 
composure, that I was not to estimate life by external 
appearance, that all these shining acquisitions had added 
little to his happiness, that he still remembered with plea- 
sure the days in which he and I were upon the level, and 
had often, in the moment of reflection, been doubtful, 
whether he should lose much by changing his condition 
for mine. 

I began now to be afraid lest his pride should, by si- 
lence and submission be emboldened to insults that could 
not easily be borne, and therefore coolly considered, how 
I should repress it without such bitterness of reproof as I 
was yet unwilling to use. But he interrupted my medita- 
tion, by asking leave to be dressed, and told me, that he had 
promised to attend some ladies in the park, and, if I was 
going the same way, would take me in his chariot. I had 
no inclination to any other favours, and therefore left him 
vrithout any intention of seeing him again, unless sogie 
misfortune should restore his understanding. 

I am, &c. 

Asp BR. 

Though I am not wholly insensible of the provocations 
which my correspondent has received, I cannot altogether 
commend the keenness of his resentment, nor encourage 
him to persist in his resolution of breaking off all com- 
merce with his old acquaintance. One of the golden 
precepts of Pythagoras directs, that a friend should 9u>t be 
hated for littk faults ; and surely he, upon whom nothing 
worse can be charged, than that he mats his stairs, and 
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covers his carpet, and sets out his finery to show before 
those whom he does not admit to use it, has yet committed 
nothing that should exclude him from common degrees of 
kindness. Such improprieties often proceed rather from 
stupidity than malice. Those who thus shine only to 
dazzle, are influenced merely by custom and example, 
and neither examine, nor are qualified to examine, the 
motives of their own practice, or to state the nice limits 
between elegance and ostentation. They are often in- 
nocent of the pain which their vanity produces, and insult 
others when they have no worse purpose than to please 
themselves. 

He that too much refines his delicacy will always en- 
danger his quiet. Of those with whom nature and virtue 
oblige us to converse, some are ignorant of the art of 
pleasing, and offend when they design to caress; some 
are negligent, and gratify themselves without regard to 
the quiet of another ; some, perhaps, are malicious, and 
feel no greater satisfaction in prosperity, than that of 
raising envy and trampling inferiority. But, whatever 
be the motive of insult, it is always best to overlook it, 
for folly scarcely can deserve resentment, and malice is 
punished by neglect "". 

■ Garrick's little vanities are recogaized by all in the character of Prospero. 
Mr. Boswell informs us, that he never forgave its pointed satire. On the 
fame authority we are assured, that though Johnson so dearly loved to ridicule 
bis popilf yet he so habitually considered him as his own property, that he 
would permit no one beside to hold up his weaknesses to derision. 
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N^ 201. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 18, 1752. 



Sanetut haberi 



JuiHti^qvs tenaifact'u dietisque merettM, 

Adtuueo proeermn, Juv. Sat. Db. viii. 34. 

Comince the world that you're devout and true ; 

B^ just in all you say, and all you do ; 

Whatever be your birth, you're sure to be 

A peer of. the first magnitude to me. Stepnet. 

Boyle has observed, that the excellency ofmanufactares, 
and the facility of labour, would be much promoted, if the 
various expedients and contrivances which lie concealed 
in private hands, were by reciprocal communications made 
generally known ; for there are few operations that are 
not performed by one or other with some peculiar advan- 
tages, which, though singly of little importance, would, by 
conjunction and concurrence, open new inlets to knowledge, 
and g^ve tfiew powers to diligence. 

There are, in like manner, several moral excellencies 
distributed among the diflTerent classes of a community. 
It was said by Cujacius, that he never read more than 
one book by which he was not instructed ; and he that 
shall inquire after virtue with ardour and attention, will 
seldom find a man by whose example or sentiments he 
may not be improved. 

Every profession has some essential and appropriate 
virtue, without which there can be no hope of honour or 
success, and which, as it is more or less cultivated, confers 
within its sphere of activity different degrees of merit and 
reputation. As the astrologers range the subdivisions of 
mankind under the planets which they suppose to influence 
their lives, the moralist may distribute them according to 
the virtues which they necessarily practise, and consider 
them as distinguished by prudence or fortitude, diligence 
or patience. 

So much are the modes of excellence settled by time 
and place, that men may be heard boasting in one street 
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of that which they would anxiously conceal in another. 
The grounds of scorn and esteem, the topicks of praise and 
satire, are varied according to the several virtues or vices 
which the course of life has disposed men to admire or ah* 
hor; but he who is solicitous for his own improvement, 
must not be limited by local reputation, but select from 
every tribe of mortals their characteristical virtues, and 
constellate in himself the scattered graces which shine sin- 
gle in other men. 

The chief praise to which a trader aspires is that of 
punctuality, or an exact and rigorous observance of com- 
mercial engagements ; nor is there any vice of which he so 
much dreads the imputation, as of negligence and instabi- 
lity. This is a quality which the interest of mankind re- 
quires to be diffused through all the ranks of life, but which 
many seem to consider as a vulgar and ignoble virtue, be- 
low the ambition of greatness or attention of wit, scarcely 
requisite among men of gaiety and spirit, and sold at its 
highest rate when it is sacrificed to a frolick or a jest. 

Every man has daily occasion to remark what vexations 
arise from this privilege of deceiving one another. The 
active and vivacious have so long disdained the restraints 
of truth, that promises and appointments have lost their 
eogeucy, and both parties neglect their stipulations, be- 
cause each concludes that they will be broken by the 
other. 

Negligence is first admitted in small affairs, and 
strengthened by petty indulgences. He that is not yet 
hardened by custom, ventures not on the violation of im- 
portant eng^agements, but thinks himself bound by his • 
word in cases of property or danger, though he allows him- 
self to fcNTget at what time he is to meet ladies in the park, 
or at what tavern his friends are expecting him. 

This laxity of honour would be more tolerable, if it could 
be restrained to the play-house, the ball-room, or the card- 
table ; yet even there it is sufficiently troublesome, and 
darkens those moonents with expectation, suspense, and 

R. II. ri 
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resentment, which are set aside for pleasure, and from 
which we naturally hope for unmingled enjoyment, and 
total relaxation. But he that suffers the slightest breach 
in his morality, can seldom tell what shall enter it, or how 
wide it shall be made ; when a passage is open, the influx 
of corruption is every moment wearing down oppositioD, 
and by slow degrees deluges the heart. 

Aliger entered the world a youth of lively imagination, 
extensive views, and untainted principles. His curiosity 
incited him to range from place to place, and try all the 
varieties of conversation ; his elegance of address and fer- 
tility of ideas gained him friends wherever he appeared ; 
or at least he found the general kindness of reception 
always shown to a young man whose birth and fortune give 
him a ^aim to notice, and who has neither by vice nor folly 
destroyed his privileges. Aliger was pleased with this ge* 
neral smile of mankind, and was industrious to preserve it 
by compliance and officiousness, but did not suffer hia de- 
sire of pleasing to vitiate his integrity. It was his esta- 
blished maxim, that a promise is never to be broken ; nor 
w^ it without long reluctance that he once sufibred himself 
to be drawn away from a festal engagement by the impor- 
tnnity of another company. 

He sppnt the evening, as is usual in the rudiments of 
vice, in perturbation and imperfect enjoyment, and met hia 
disappointed friends in the morning with confusion and ex* 
euses. His companions, not accustomed to such, scrupu- 
lous anxiety, laughed at his uneasiness, compounded the 
offence for a bpttle, gave him courage to break his word 
again, and again levied the penalty. He ventured the 
same experiment upon another society, and found them 
equally ready to consider it as a venial fault, always inci- 
dent to a man of quickness and gaiety ; till, by degrees, he 
began to think himself at liberty to follow the last invita- 
tion, and was no longer shocked at the turpitude of false- 
hood. He made no difficulty to promise his presence at 
distant places, and if listlessness happened to creep upon 
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kim, would sit at home with great tranquillity, and has 
often sunk to sleep in a chair, while he held ten tables in 
oontinual expectations of his entrance. 

It was so pleasant to live in perpetual vacancy, that he 
soon dismissed his attention as an useless incumbrance, 
and resigned himself to carelessness and dissipation, with- 
out any regard to the future or the past, or any other ma 
tive of action than the impulse of a sudden desire, or the 
attraction of immediate pleasure. The absent were imme- 
diately forgotten, and the hopes or fears felt by others, had 
no influence upon his conduct. He was in speculation 
completely just, but never kept his promise to a creditor; 
he was benevolent, but always deceived those friends 
whom he undertook to patronise or assist ; he was prudent, 
but suffered his affairs to be embarrassed for want of regu- 
lating his accounts at stated times. He courted a young 
lady, and when the settlements were drawn, took a ramble 
into the country on the day appointed to sign them. He 
resolved to travel, and sent his chests on shipboard, but 
delayed to follow them till he lost his passage. He was 
summoned as an evidence in a cause of great importance* 
and loitered on the way till the trial was past. |t is said 
that when he had, with great expense, formed an interest 
in a borough, his opponent contrived, by some agents who 
knew his temper, to lure him away on the day of election. 

His benevolence draws him into the commission of a 
thousand crimes, which others les» kind or civil would 
escape. His courtesy invites application; his promises 
produce dependance ; he has his pockets filled with peti- 
tions, which he intends some time to deliver and enforce, 
and his table covered with letters of request, with which 
he purposes to comply ; but time slips imperceptibly away, 
while he is either idle or busy ; his friends lose their oppor- 
il^nities, and charge upon him their miscarriages and cala- 
mities. 

This character, however contemptible, is not peculiar to 
Aliger. They whose activity of imagination is often shifting 
the scenes of expectation, are frequently subject to such 

Ff2 
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when he does not feel it, and by boasting his contempt of 
riches when he has already more than he enjoys. He who 
would shew the extent of his views, and grandeur of his 
conceptions, or discover his acquaintance with splendour 
and magnificence, may talk like Cowley, of an humble sta- 
tion and quiet obscurity, of the paucity of nature's wanta» 
and the inconveniencies of superfluity, and at last, like 
him, limit his desires to five hundred pounds a year; a 
fortune, indeed, not exuberant, when we compare it with 
the ejcpen^es of pride and luxury, but to which it little 
becomes a philosopher to aflix the name of poverty, since 
no man can, with any propriety, be termed poor, who 
does not see the greater part of mankind richer than him- 
self. 

As litfle is the general condition of human life under- 
stood by the panegyrists and historians, who amuse ua 
with accounts of the poverty of heroes and sages. Riches 
are of no value in themselves, their use is discovered only 
in that which they procure. They are not coveted, unless 
by narrow understandings, which confound the means with 
the end, but for the sake of power, influence, and esteem ; 
or, by some of less elevated and refined sentiments, as ne- 
cessary to sensual enjoyment. 

The pleasures of luxury, many have, without uncommon 
virtue, been able to despise, even when afiSuence and 
idleness have concurred to tempt them; and therefore 
he who feels nothing from indigence but the want of gra- 
tifications which he could not in any other condition make 
consistent with innocence, has given no proof of eminent 
patience. Esteem and influence every man desires, but 
they are equally pleasing, and equally valuable, by what- 
ever means they are obtained ; and whoever has found the 
art of securing them without the help of money, ought, ia 
reality, to be accounted rich, since he has all that riches 
can purchase to a wise man. Cincinnatus, though he 
lived upon a few acres cultivated by his own hand, was 
sufiiciently removed from all the evils generally compre- 
hended under the name of poverty, when his reputation 
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was sucby that the voice of his country called him from his 
farm to take absolute command into his hand; nor was 
Diogenes much mortified by his residence in a tub, where 
he was honoured with the visit of Alexander the Great. 

The same fallacy has conciliated veneration to the re- 
ligious orders. When we behold a man abdicating the 
hope of terrestria] possessions, and precluding himself, by 
an irrevocable vow, from the pursuit and acquisition of all 
that his fellow-beings consider as worthy of wishes and 
endeavours, we are immediately struck with the purity, 
abstraction, and firmness of his mind, and regard him as 
wholly employed in securing the interests of futurity, and 
devoid of any other care than to gain, at whatever price, 
the surest passage to eternal rest. 

Yet, what can the votary be justly said to have lost of 
his present happiness? If he resides in a convent, ho 
converses only with men whose condition is the same with 
his own ; he has, from the munificence of the founder, all 
the necessaries of life, and is safe from that destitution, 
which Hooker declares to be ''such an impediment to 
virtue, as, till it be removed, suffereth not the mind of 
man to adnut any other care." All temptations to envy 
and competition are shnt out from his retreat ; he is not 
pained with the sight of unattainable dignity, nor insulted 
with the bluster of insolence, or the smile of forced fami- 
liarity. If he wanders abroad, the sanctity of his chii' 
racter amply compensates all other distinctions; he is 
seldom seen but with reverence, nor heard but with sub- 
ndasion. 

It has been remarked, that death, though often defied 
in the field, seldom fails to terrify when it approaches the 
bed of sickness in its natural horrour; so poverty may 
easily be endured, while associated with dignity and re- 
putation, but will always be shunned and dreaded, when it 
is accompanied with ignominy and contempt. 
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N". 203. TUESDAY, FEBRUARY 25, 1752. 



Cum volet ilia die*, qua nil niii corjkm$ ht^us 
' J%u hahei, incerti ^Mtium mikijiniat arL Ovid. Met. xv. 873. 

Come, soon or late, death*! undetenniaM day. 

This mortal being only can decay. WELrr£z). 

It seems to be the fate of man to seek all his consolatioDs 
in futarity. The time present is seldom able to fill desire 
or imagination with immediate enjoyment, and we are 
forced to supply its deficiencies by recollection or anti- 
cipation. 

Every one has so often detected the fallacionsness of 
hope, and the inconvenience of teaching himself to expect 
what a thousand accidents may preclude, that, when time 
has abated the confidence with which youth rushes out to 
take possession of the world, we endeavour, or wish, to 
find entertainment in the review of life, and to repose upon 
real facts, and certain experience. This is perhaps one 
reason, among many, why age delights in narratives. 

But so full is the world of calamity, that every source 
of pleasure is polluted, and every retirement of tranquil- 
lity disturbed. When time has supplied us with events 
sufficient to employ our thoughts, it has mingled them with 
so many disasters, that we shrink from their remembrance, 
dread their intrusion upon our minds, and fly from them as 
from enemies that pursue us with torture. 

No man past the middle point of life can sit down to 
feast upon the pleasures of youth without finding the ban- 
quet embittered by the cup of sorrow; he may revive 
lucky accidents, and pleasing extravagancies ; many days 
of harmless frolick, or nights of honest festivity, will per- 
haps recur ; or, if he has been engaged in scenes of actioo, 
and acquainted with aifairs of difficulty and vicissitudes of 
fortune, he may enjoy the nobler pleasure of looking book 
up0n distress firmly supported, dangers resolutely encoun- 
tered, and opposition artfully defeated. j£neas properly 
comforts his companions, when, after the horrours of a 
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storm, they have landed on an unknown and desolate coun- 
try, with the hope that their miseries will be at some dis- 
tant time recounted with delight. There are few higher 
gratifications, than that of reflection on surmounted evils, 
when they are not incurred nor protracted by our fault, and 
neither approach us with cowardice nor guilt. 

But this felicity is almost always abated by the reflec- 
tion that they with whom we should be most pleased to 
share it are now in the grave. A few years make such 
havock in human generations, that we soon see ourselves 
deprived of those with whom we entered the world, and 
whom the participation of pleasures or fatigues had en- 
deared to our remembrance. The man of enterprise re- 
counts his adventures and expedients, but is forced, at the 
close of the relation, to pay a sigh to the names of those 
that contributed to his success; he that .passes his life 
among the gayer part of mankind, has his remembrance 
stored with remarks and repartees of wits, whose spright- 
liness and merriment are now lost in perpetual silence; 
the trader, whose industry has supplied the want of in- 
heritance, repines in solitary plenty at the absence of com- 
panions, with whom he had planned out amusements for 
his latter years ; and the scholar, whose merit, after a long 
series of efforts, raises him from obscurity, looks round in 
vain from his exaltation for his old friends or enemies, 
whose applause or mortification would heighten his triumph. 

Among Martial's requisites to happiness is. Res turn 
porta laborer sed relicta, *' an estate not gained by in- 
dustry, but left by inheritance." It is necessary to the 
comfrfetion of every good, that it be timely obtained; for 
whatever comes at the close of life will come too late to 
give much delight; yet all human happiness has its de- 
fects. Of what we do not gain for ourselves we have only 
a- faint and imperfect fruition, because we cannot com- 
pare the difference between want and possession, or at 
least can derive from it no conviction of our own abilities, 
nor any increase of self-esteem; what we acquire by 
bravery or science, by mental or corporal diligence, comes 
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at last when we cannot commumcate, and th^efore can- 
not enjoy it. 

Thus every period of life is obliged to borrow its hiqifn* 
ness from the time to come. In yonth we have nothuif 
past to entertain us, and in^age, we derive little from re- 
trospect but hopeless sorrow. Yet the future likewise 
has its limits, which the imagination dreads to approach, 
but which we see to be not far distant. The Joss of our 
friends and companions impresses hourly upon us the ne- 
cessity of our own departure; we know that the schemes 
of man are quickly at an end, that we must soon lie down 
in the grave with the forgotten multitudes of former ages» 
and yield our place to others, who, like us, shall be driven 
a while by hope or fear about the surface of the earth, and 
then like us be lost in the shades of death. 

Beyond this termination of our material existence, we 
are therefore obliged to extend our hq>es; and almost 
every man indulges his imaginatioa with something, which 
is not to happen till he has changed his manner of being: 
some amuse themselves with entails and settlements, pro- 
vide for the perpetuation of families and honours, or con- 
trive to obviate the dissipation of the fortunes, which it has 
been their business to accumulate; others, mpre refined or 
exalted, congratulate their own hearts upon the future ex-, 
tent of their reputation, the reverence of distant nations, 
and the gratitude of unprejudiced posterity. 

They whose souls are so chained down to coflTers and 
tenements, that they cannot conceive a state in which 
they shall look upon them with less solicitude, are seldom 
attentive or flexible to arguments; but the votaries of fame 
are capable of reflection, and therefore may be called to 
reconsider the probability of their expectations. 

Whether to be remembered in remote times be worthy 
of a wise man*s wish, has not yet been satisfactorily de- 
cided; and, indeed, to be long remembered, can happen 
to so small a number, that the bulk of mankind has very 
little interest in the question. There is never room in the 
world for more than a certain quantity or measure of re- 
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Down. The necessary business of life, the immediate 
pleasures or pains of every condition, leave us not leisure 
beyond a fixed proportion for contemplations which do not 
forcibly influence our present welfare. When this vacuity 
is filled, no characters can be admitted into the circulation 
of fame, but by occupying the place of some that must be 
thrust into oblivion. The eye of the mind, like that of the 
body, can only extend its view to new objects, by losing 
sight of those which are now before it. 

Reputation is therefore a meteor, ^vhich blasses a while 
and disappears for ever; and, if we except a few transcend- 
ent and invincible names, which no revolutions of opi- 
nion or length of time is able to suppress; all those that 
engage our thoughts, or diversify our conversation, are 
every moment hasting to obscurity, as new favourites are 
adopted by fashion. ' 

It is not therefore from this world, that any ray of com- 
fort can proceed, to cheer the gloom of the last hour. Bot 
futurity has still its prospects; there is yet happiness in 
reserve, which, if we transfer our attention to it, will sup- 
port us in the pains of disease, and the languor of decay. 
This happiness we may expect with confidence, because it 
is out of the power of chance, and may be attained by all 
that sincerely desire and earnestly pursue it. On this 
therefore every mind ought finally to rest. Hope is the 
chief blessing of man, and that hope only is rational, of 
which we are certain that it cannot deceive us. 
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N«. 204. SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 29, 1752 



Kemo tarn divo$ haimit favtnta, 

CraUinum ut postit fbi poUieeiL Seneca. 

Of heaven 't protection who can be 

So confident to utter thial — 

To-morrow I will spend in bliss. F. Lewis. 

Sbgbd, lord of Ethiopia, to the inhabitants of the world: 
To the sons of Presumpium, hamility and fear; and to the 
daughters of Sorrow, content and acquiescence. 

Thus, in the twenty-seventh year of his reign,, spoke 
Seged, the monarch of forty nations, the distributor of the 
waters of the Nile: " At length, Seged, thy toils are atao 
end; thou hast reconciled disafiection, thou hast sup* 
pressed rebellion, thou hast pacified the jealousies of thy 
courtiers, thou hast chased war from thy confines, and 
erected fortresses in the lands of thine enemies. All who 
have ofiended thee tremble in thy presence, and wherever 
thy voice is heard, it is obeyed. Thy throne is surrounded 
by armies, numerous as the locusts of the summer, and 
resistless as the blasts of pestilence. Thy magazines are 
stored with ammunition, thy treasures overflow with the 
tribute of conquered kingdoms. Plenty waves upon thy 
fields, and opulence glitters in thy cities. Thy nod is as 
the earthquake that shakes the mountains, and thy smile 
as the dawn of the vernal day. In thy hand is the strength 
of thousands, and thy health is the health of millions. 
Thy palace is gladdened by the song of praise, and thy 
path perfumed by the breath of benediction. Thy subjects 
gaze upon thy greatness, and think of danger or misery no 
more. Why, Seged, wilt not thou partake the blessings 
thou bestowest? Why shouldst thou only forbear to rejoice 
in this general felicity ? Why should thy face be clouded 
with anxiety, when the meanest of those who call thee 
sovereign, gives the day to festivity, and the night to 
peace ? At length, Seged, reflect and be wise. What is 
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the gift of conquest but safety ? Why are riches collected 
but to purchase happiness V 

Seged then ordered the house of pleasure, built in an 
island of the lake of Dambea, to be prepared for his re- 
ception. " I vrill retire/' says he, ** for ten days from tu- 
mult and care, from counsels and decrees. Long quiet is 
not the lot of the governours of nations, but a cessation of 
ten days cannot be denied me. This short interval of hap- 
piness may surely be secured from the interruption of fear 
or perplexity, sorrow or disappointment. I will exclude 
all trouble from my abode, and remove frmn my thoughts 
whatever may confuse the harmony of the concert, or abate 
the sweetness of the banquet. I will fill the whole capacity 
of my soul with enjoyment, and try what it is to live with- 
out a wish unsatisfied." 

In a few days the orders were performed, and Seged 
hasted to the palace of Dambea, which stood in an island 
cultivated only for pleasure, planted with every flower 
that spreads its colours to the sun, and every shrub that 
sheds fragrance in the air. In one part of this extensive 
garden, were open walks for excursions in the morning ; 
in another, thick groves, and silent arbours, and bubbling 
fountains for repose at noon. All that could solace the 
sense, or flatter the fancy, all that industry could extort 
from nature, or wealth furnish to art, all that conquest 
could seize, or beneficence attract, was collected together, 
and every perception of delight was excited and gratified. 

Into this delicious region Seged summoned all the per- 
sons of his court, who seemed eminently qualified to re- 
ceive or communicate pleasure. His call was readily 
obeyed ; the young, the ifair, the vivacious, and the witty, 
were all in haste to be sated with felicity. They sailed 
jocund over the lake, which seemed to smooth its surface 
before them : their passage was cheered with musick, and 
their hearts dilated with expectation. 

Seged, landing here with his band of pleasure, de- 
termined from that hour to break off* all acquaintance with 
discontent, to give his heart for ten days to ease and jollity « 
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rassed by yisiowry miseries; but, before this resolution 
could be completed, half the day had elapsed : he felt a 
new conviction of the uncertainty of human schemes, and 
could not forbear to bewail the weakness of that being 
whose quiet was to be interrupted by vapours of the fancy. 
Havinfi^ been first disturbed by a dream, he afterwards 
grieved that a dream could disturb him. He at last dis- 
covered, that his terrours and grief were equally vain, and 
that to lose the present in lamenting the past, was volun* 
tarily to protract a melancholy vision. The third day was 
now declining, and Seged ag^in resolved to be happy on 
the morrow. 
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N«. 205. TUESDAY, MARCH 3, 1752. 



Volat amhiguis 

Mofnlis alis hora. nee uUi 

Prititat velox Fortunajidem . Shn eca . IFippol. 1141. 

On fickle wings the minutes haste, 

And fortune's favours never last. F. Lbwis. 

On the fourth morning Seged rose early, refreshed with 
sleep, vigorous with health, and eager with expectation. 
He entered the garden, attended by the princes and ladies 
of his court, and seeing nothing about him but airy cheer- 
fulness, began to say to his heart, " This day shall be a 
day of pleasure." The sun played upon the water, the 
birds warbled in the groves, and the gales quivered among 
the branches. He roved from walk to walk as chance 
directed him, and sometimes listened to the songs, some- 
times mingled with the dancers, sometimes let loose his 
imagination in flights of merriment ; and sometimes uttered 
grave reflections, and sententious maxims, and feasted on 
the admiration with which they were received. 

Thus the day rolled on, without any accident of vexa- 
tion, or intrusion of melancholy thoughts. All that be- 
held him caught gladness from his looks, and the sight of 
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happiness conferred by himself filled his heart with satis- 
faction: but having passed three hours in this harmless 
luxury, he was alarmed on a sudden by an universal 
scream among the women, and turning back saw the 
whole assembly flying in confusion. A young croco- 
dile had risen out of the lake, and was ranging the garden 
in wantonness or hunger. Seged beheld him with indig- 
nation, as a disturber of his felicity, and chased him back 
into the lake» but could not persuade his retinue to stay, 
or free their hearts from the terrour which had seized 
upon them. The princesses inclosed themselves in the 
palace, and could yet scarcely believe themselves in safety. 
Every attention was fixed upon the late danger and 
escape, and no mind was any longer at leisure for gay 
sallies or careless prattle. 

Seged had now no other employment than to contem- 
plate the innumerable casualties which lie in ambush on 
every side to intercept the happiness of man, and break in 
upon the hour of delight and tranquillity. He had, how- 
ever, the consolation pf thinking, that he had not been 
now disappointed by his own fault, and that the accident 
which had blasted the hopes of the day, might easily be 
prevented by future caution. 

That he might provide for the pleasure of the next 
morning, he resolved to repeal his penal edict, since he 
had already found that discontent and melancholy were 
not to be frighted away by the threats of authority, and 
that pleasure would only reside where she was exempted 
from control. He therefore invited all the companions 
of his retreat to unbounded pleasantry, by proposing 
prizes for those who should, on the following day, distin- 
guish themselves by any festive performances; the tables 
of the antechamber were covered with gold and pearls, 
and robes and garlands decreed the rewards of those who 
could refine elegance or heighten pleasure. 

At this display of riches every eye immediately sparkled, 
and every tongue was busied in celebrating the bounty 
and magnificence of the emperour. But when Seged en. 
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ly in hopes of a^comiikoii entertainment from uniTor* 
sal emnlation, he found that any passion too strongly agi* 
tatedy puts an end to that tranquillity which is necessary 
to mirthy and that the mind, that is to be moved by the 
gentle rentilations of gaiety, must be first smoothed by a 
total calm. Whatever we ardently wish to gain, we mnst 
in the same degree be afraid to lose, and fear and pleasure 
cannot dwell together. 

All was now care and solicitude. Nothing was done or 
Spoken, but with so visible an endeavour at perfection, as 
always failed to delight, though it sometimes forced admi- 
ration: and Seged could not but observe with sorrow* 
that his prices had mure influence than himself. As the 
evening approached, the contest grew more earnest, aad 
those who were forced to allow themselves excelled, began 
to discover the mal^;nity of defSeat, first by angry glances, 
and at last by contemptuous murmurs. Seged likewise 
diared the anxiety of the day, for considering himself as 
obliged to distribute with exact justice the prizes which 
had been so zealously sought, he durst never remit Us 
attention, but passed his time upon the rack of doubt, in 
balancing different kinds of merit, and adjusting the claims 
of all the competitors. 

At last, knowing that no exactness could satisfy those 
whose hopes he should disi^poifit, and thinking that on a 
day set apart for happiness, it would be cruel to cypress 
any heart with sorrow, he declared that all had pleased 
him alike, and dismissed all with presents of equal value. 

Seged soon saw that his caution had not been able to 
avoid offence. They who had believed themselves secure 
of the highest prizes, were not pleased to be levelled 
with the crowd : and though, by the liberality of the king^ 
they received more than his promise had entitled them to 
expect, they departed unsatisfied, because they were 
honoured with no distinction, and wanted an opportanity 
to triumph in the mortification of their opponents. '' Be- 
hold here," said Seged, '* the condition of him who places 
his happiness in the happiness of others." He then retired 
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to meditate^ and, while the courtiers were repining at his 
distribntions, saw the fifth sun go down in discontent. 

Hie next dawn renewed his resolution to be happy. 
Bnt having learned how little he could efiect by settled 
schemes or preparatory measures, he thought it best to 
give up one day entirely to chance, and left every one to 
please and be pleased his own way. 

This relaxation of regularity diffused a general compla- 
cence through the whole court, and the emperour imagined 
diat he had at last found the secret of obtaining an interval 
of felicity. But as he was roving in this careless assembly 
with equal carelessness, he overheard one of his courtiers 
in a close arbour murmuring alone : *' What merit has 
Seged above us, that we should thus fear and obey him, a 
man, whom, whatever he may have formerly performed, 
his luxury now shows to have the same weakness with 
ourselves." This charge affected him the more, as it was 
uttered by one whom he had always observed among the 
most abject of his flatterers. At first his indignation 
prompted him to severity ; but reflecting, that what was 
spoken without intention to be heard, was to be considered 
as only thought, and was perhaps but the sudden burst of 
casual and temporary vexation, he invented some decent 
pretence to send him away, that his retreat might not be 
tainted with the breath of envy, and, after the struggle of 
deliberation was past, and all desire of revenge utterly 
suppressed, passed the evening not only with tranquillity, 
but triumph, though none but himself was conscious of the 
victory. 

The remembrance of his clemency cheered the beginning 
of the seventh day, and nothing happened to disturb the 
pleasure of Seged, till, looking on the tree that shaded 
him, he recollected, that, under a tree of the same kind 
he had passed the night after his defeat in the kingdom of 
Goiama. The reflection on his, loss, his dishonour, and the 
miseries which his subjects suffered from the invader, filled 
him with sadness. At last he shook off the weight of sor- 
row, and began to solace himself with his usual pleasures, 
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"when his tranquillity was again disturbed by jealousies 
which the late contest for the prizes had produced, and 
which, having in vain tried to pacify them by persuasion, 
he was forced to silence by command. 

On the eighth morning Seged was awakened early by 
an unusual hurry in the apartments, and inquiring the 
cause, was told that the princess Balkis was seized with 
sickness. He rose, and calling the physicians, found that 
they had little hope of her recovery. Here was an end of 
jollity: all his thoughts were now upon his daughter, 
whose eyes he closed on the tenth day. 

Such were the days which Seged of Ethiopia had ap- 
propriated to a short respiration from the fatigues of war 
and the cares of government. This narrative he has be- 
queathed to future generations, that no man hereafter may 
•presume to say, ** This day shall be a day of happiness.** 
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N<». 906. SATURDAY, MARCH 7, 1762. 



Prdpotttt nondum pudet, atqvs mdtm ett umiw. 



Ut bona iumma putet, aHend vivere yuadrd, Juv. Sat. ▼. 1 . 

But harden'd by affronts, and still the same. 

Lost to all sense of honour and of fame. 

Thou yet canst lore to haUnt the great man's board. 

And think no supper good but with a lord. Bowlxs. 

Whbn Diogenes was once asked, what kind of wine he 
liked best? he answered, " That which is drunk at the 
cost of others." 

Though the character of Diogenes has never excited any 
general zeal of imitation, there are many who resemble 
him in his taste of wine; many who are frugal, though 
not abstemious ; whose appetites, though too powerfiil for 
reason, are kept under restraint by avarice ; and to whom 
all delicacies lose their flavour, when they cannot be ob- 
tained but at their own expense. 

Nothing produces more singularity of manners and in- 
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constancy of life, than the conflict of opposite vices in the 
same mind. He that uniformly pursues any purpose^ 
whether good or bad, has a settled principle of action ; 
and as he may always find associates who are travelling 
the same way, is countenanced by example, and sheltered 
in the multitude ; but a man, actuated at once by dif- 
ferent desires, must move in a direction peculiar to him- 
self, and suffer that reproach which we are naturally in- 
clined to bestow on those who deviate from the rest of the 
world, even without inquiring whether they are worse or 
better. 

Yet this conflict of desires sometimes produces wonder- 
ful efforts. To riot in far-fetched dishes, or surfeit with 
unexhausted variety, and yet practise the most rigid 
economy, is surely an art which may justly draw the eyes 
of mankind upon them whose industry or judgment has 
enabled them to attain it. To him, indeed, who is content 
to break open the chests, or mortgage the manours, of his 
ancestors, that he may hire the ministers of excess at the 
highest price, gluttony is an easy science ; yet we often 
hear the votaries of luxury boasting of the elegance which 
they owe to the taste of others, relating with rapture the 
succession of dishes with which their cooks and caterers 
supply them ; and expecting their share of praise with the 
discoverers of arts and the civilizers of nations. But to 
shorten the way to convivial happiness, by eating without 
cost, is a secret hitherto in few hands, but which certainly 
deserves the curiosity of those whose principal enjoyment 
is their dinner, and who see the sun rise with no other 
hope than that they shall fill their bellies before it sets. 

Of them that have within my knowledge attempted this 
scheme of happiness, the greater part have been imme- 
diately obliged to desist; and some, whom their first at- 
tempts flattered with success, were reduced by degrees to 
a few tables, from which they were at last chased to make 
way for others ; and having long habituated themselves to 
superfluous plenty, growled a\ray their latter years in dis^ 
contented competence. 
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None eater the regions of luxury with higher expecta- 
tions than men of wit, who imagine, that they shall never 
want a welcome to that company whose ideas they can 
enlarge, or whose imaginations they can elevate, and be- 
lieve themselves able to pay for their wine with the mirth 
which it qualifies them to produce. Full of this opinion, 
they crowd with little invitation, wherever the smell of a 
feast allures them, but are seldom encouraged to repeat 
their visits, being dreaded by the pert as rivals, and hated 
by the dull as disturbers of the company. 

No man has been so happy in gaining and keeping the 
privilege of living at luxurious houses as Gulosulus, who, 
after thirty years of continual revelry, has now established, 
by uncontroverted prescription, his claim to partake of 
every entertainment, and whose presence they who aspire 
to the praise of a sumptuous table are careful to procure 
on a day of importance, by sending the invitation a fort- 
night before. 

Gnlosulus entered the world without any eminent de- 
gree of merit ; but was careful to frequent houses where 
persons of rank resorted. By being often seen, he be- 
came in time known ; and, from sitting in the same room, 
was suiTered to mix in idle conversation, or assisted to fill 
up a vacant hour, when better amusement was not readily 
to be had. From the coffee-house he was sometimes taken 
an^y to dinner ; and as no man refuses the acquaintance 
of him whom he sees admitted to familiarity by others of 
equal dignity, when he had been met at a few tables, he 
with less difficulty found the way to more, till at last he 
was regularly expected to appear wherever preparations 
are made for a feast, within the circuit of his acquaintance. 

When he was thus by accident initiated in luxury, he 
felt in himself no inclination to retire from a life of so 
much pleasure, and therefore very seriously considered 
how he might continue it. Great qualities, or uncommon 
accomplishments, he did not feid necessary ; for he had 
already seen that merit rather enforces respect than at- 
tracts fondness ; and as he thought no folly greater than 
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that of losing a diiin0r for any other gmtification, he often 
congratulated himself, that he had none of that disgusting 
excellence which impresses awe upon greatness, and con- 
demns its possessors to the society of those who are wise 
or brave, and indigent as themselves. 

Golosulus, having never allotted much of his time to 
books or meditation, had no opinion in philosophy or poli- 
ticks, and was not in danger of injuring his interest by 
dogmatical positions or violent contradiction. If a dis- 
pute arose, he took care to listen with earnest attention; 
and, when either speaker grew vehement and loud, turned 
towards him with eager quickness, and uttered a short 
phrase of admiration, as if surprised by such cogency of 
argument as he had never known before. By this, silent 
concession, he generally preserved in either controvertist 
such a conviction of his own superiority, as inclined him 
rather to pity than irritate his adversary, and prevented 
those outrages which are sometimes produced by the rage 
of defeat, or petulance of triumph. 

Gulosulus was never embarrassed but when he was re- 
quired to declare his sentiments before he had been able 
to discover to which side the master of the house inclined, 
for it was his invariable rule to adopt the notions of those 
that invited him. 

It will sometimes happen that the insolence of wealth 
breaks into contemptuousness, or the turbulence of wine 
requires a vent; and Gulosulus seldom fails of being 
singled out on such emergencies, as one on whom any 
experiment of ribaldry may be safely tried. Sometimes 
his lordship finds himself inclined to exhibit a specimen of 
raillery for the diversion of his guests, and Gulosulus 
always supplies him with a subject of merriment. But he 
has learned to consider rudeness and indignities as fami- 
liarities that entitle him to greater freedom : he comforts 
himself, that those who treat and insult him pay for their 
laughter, and that he keeps his money while they enjoy 
their jest. 

His chief policy consists in selecting some dish from 
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every course, and recommending it to the company, with 
an air so decisive, that no one ventures to contradict him. 
By this practice he acquires at a feast a kind of dictatorial 
authority ; his taste becomes the standard of pickles and 
seasoning, and he is venerated by the professors of epi- 
curism, as the only man who understands the niceties of 
cookery. 

Whenever a new sauce is imported, or any innovation 
made in the culinary system, he procures the earliest in- 
telligence, and the most authentick receipt ; and, by com- 
municating his knowledge under proper injunctions of 
secrecy, gains a rig^t of tasting his own dish whenever it 
is prepared, that he may tell whether his directions have 
been fully understood. 

By this method of life Gulosulus has so impressed on 
his imagination the dignity of feasting, that he has no other 
topick of talk, or subject of meditation. His calendar is a 
bill of fare ; he measures the year by successive dainties. 
The only common-places of his memory are his meals; and 
if you ask him at what time an event happened, he consi- 
ders whether he heard it after a dinner of turbot or veni- 
son. He knows, indeed, that those who value themselves 
upon sense, learning, or piety, speak of him with contempt; 
but he considers them as wretches, envious or ignorant, 
who do not know his happiness, or wish to supplant him ; 
and declares to his friends, that he is fully satisfied with 
his own conduct, since he has fed every day on twenty 
dishes, and yet doubled his estate, 
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NO. 207. TUESDAY, MARCH 10, 1762. 



Solve tenetcentem mature $anta equum, ne ( 

Peeeet ad eitremum ridendut. Hor. lib. i. £p. i. 8. 

The voice of reason cries with winoing force. 

Loose from the rapid car your aged hone. 

Lest, in the race derided, left behind. 

He drag his jaded limbs and burst his wind. Francis. 

Such is the emptiness of human enjoyment, that we are 
always impatient of the present. Attainment is followed 
hy neglect, and possession by disgust ; and the malicious 
remark of the Greek epigrammatist on marriage may be 
applied to every other course of life, that its two days of 
happiness are the first and the last. 

Few moments are more pleasing than those in which the 
mind is concerting measures for a new undertaking. From 
the first hint that weakens the fancy, till the hour of actual 
execution, all is improvement and progress, triumph and fe- 
licity. Every hour brings additions to the original scheme, 
suggests some new expedient to secure success, or dis- 
covers consequential advantages not hitherto foreseen. 
While preparations are made, and materials accumulated, 
day glides after day through elysian prospects, and the 
heart dances to the song of hope. 

Such is the pleasure of projecting, that many content 
themselves with a succession of visionary schemes, and 
wear out their allotted time in the calm amusement of con- 
triving what they never attempt or hope to execute. 

Others, not able to feast their imagination with pure 
ideas, advance somewhat nearer to the grossuess of action, 
with great diligence collect whatever is requisite to their 
design, and, after a thousand researches and consultations, 
are snatched away by death, as they stand in procinctu 
waiting for a proper opportunity to begin. 

If there were no other end of life, than to find some 
adequate solace for every day, I. know not whether any 
condition could be preferred to that of the man who in- 



468 THB RAMBLBR. N^ 307. 

volves himself in his own thoughts^ and never suffers ex- 
perience to shew him the vanity of speculation; for do 
sooner are notions reduced to practice, than tranquillity 
and confidence forsake the breast; every day brings its 
task, and often without bringing abilities to perform it: 
difficulties embarrass, uncertainty perplexes, opposition re- 
tards, censure exasperates, or neglect depresses. We 
proceed because we have begun ; we complete our design, 
that the labour already spent may not be vain : but as ex- 
pectation gradually dies away, the gay smile of alacrity 
disappears, we are compelled to implore severer powers, 
and trust the event to patience and constancy. 

When once our labour has begun, the comfort that ena- 
bles us to endure it is the prospect of its end ; for though 
in every long work there are some joyous intervals of self- 
applause, when the attention is recreated by unexpected 
facility, and the imagination soothed by incidental excel- 
lencies; yet the toil with which performance struggles 
aft^r idea, is so irksome and disgusting, and so frequent is 
the necessity of resting below that perfection which we 
imagined within our reach, that seldom any man obtains 
more from his endeavours than a painful conviction of his 
defects, and a continual resuscitation of desires which he 
feels himself unable to gratify. 

So certainly is weariness the concomitant of our under- 
takings, that every man, in whatever he is engaged, con- 
soles himself with the hope of change ; if he has made his 
way by assiduity to publick employmeut, he talks among 
his friends of the delight of retreat ; if by the necessity of 
solitary application he is secluded from the world, he listens 
with a beating heart to distant noises, longs to mingle with 
living beings, and resolves to take hereafter his fill of di- 
versions, or display his abilities on the universal theatre, 
and enjoy the pleasure of distinction and applause. 

Every desire, however innocent, grows dangerous, as by 
long indulgence it becomes ascendant in the mind. When 
we have been much accustomed to consider any thing as. 
capable of giving happiness, it is not easy to restrain our 
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ardour, or to forbear some precipitation in our advances, 
and irreg^arity in our pursuits. He that has cultivated the 
tree, watched the swelling bud and opening blossom, and 
pleased himself with computing how much every sun and 
shower add to its growth, scarcely stays till the fruit has 
obtained its maturity, but defeats his own cares dy eager- 
ness to reward them. When we have diligently laboured 
for any purpose, we are willing to believe that we have 
attained it, and, because we have already done much, too 
suddenly conclude that no more is to be done. 

All attraction is increased by the approach of the at- 
tracting body. We never find ourselves so desirous to 
finish, as in the latter part of our work, or so impatient of 
delay, as when we know that delay cannot be long. Thus 
unseasonable importunity of discontent may b^ partly im- 
puted to languor and weariness, which must always oppress 
those more whose toil has been longer continued ; but the 
greater part usually proceeds from frequent contemplation 
of that ease which is now considered as within reach, and 
which, when ii has once flattered our hopes, we cannot 
suffer to be withheld. 

In some of the noblest compositions of wit, the conclu- 
sioa falls below the vigour and spirit of the first books; 
and as a genius is not to be deg^raded by the imputation of 
human failings, the cause of this declension is commonly 
sought in the structure of the work, and plausible reasons 
are given why in the defective part less ornament was ne- 
cessary, or less could be admitted. But, perhaps, the au- 
thor would have confessed, that his fancy was tired, and 
his perseverance broken ; that he knew his design to be 
unfinished, but that, when he saw the end so near, he 
eould no longer refuse to be at rest. 

Against the instillations of this frigid opiate, the heart 
should be secured by all the considerations which once 
concurred to kindle the ardour of enterprise. Whatever 
motive first incited action, has still greater force to stimu- 
late perseverance ; since he that might have lain still at 
iurst in blameless obscurity, cannot afterwards desist but 
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with infamy and reproach. He, whom a doubtful promise 
of distant good could encourage to set difficulties at defi- 
ance, ought not to remit his vigour, when he has almost 
obtained his recompense. To faint or loiter, when only 
the last efforts are required, is to steer the ship through 
tempests,. and abandon it to the winds in sight of land ; it 
is to break the ground and scatter the seed, and at last to 
neglect the harvest. 

The masters of rhetorick direct, that the most forcible 
arguments be produced in the latter part of an oration, 
lest they should be effaced or perplexed by supervenient 
images. This precept may be justly extended to the series 
of life: nothing is ended with honour, which does not 
conclude better than it began. It is not sufficient to main- 
tain the first vigour ; for excellence loses its effect upon 
the mind by custom, as light after a time ceases to dazzle. 
Admiration must be continued by that novelty which first 
produced it, and how much soever is given, there must 
always be reason to imagine that more remains. 

We not only are most sensible of the last impressions, 
but such is the unwillingness of mankind to admit tran- 
scendant merit, that, though it be difficult to obliterate the 
reproach of miscarriages by any subsequent achievement, 
however illustrious, yet the reputation raised by a long 
train of success may be finally ruined by a single failure ; 
for weakness or errour will be always remembered by that 
malice and envy which it gratifies. 

For the prevention of that disgrace, which lassitude and 
negligence may bring at last upon the greatest perform- 
ances, it is necessary to proportion carefully our labour to 
our strength. If the design comprises many parts, equally 
essential, and therefore not to be separated, the only time 
for caution is before we engage ; the powers of the mind 
must be then impartially estimated, and it must be re- 
membered that, not to complete the plan, is not to have 
begun it ; and that nothing is done, while any thing is 
omitted. 

But, if the task consists in the repetition of single acts, 
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no one of which derives its efficacy from the rest, it may 
be attempted with less scruple, because there is always 
opportunity to retreat with honour. The danger is only, 
lest we expect from the world the indulgence with which 
most are disposed to treat themselves ; and in the hour of 
listlessness imagine, that the diligence of one day will 
atone for the idleness of another, and that applause begun 
by approbation will be continued by habit. 

He that is himself weary will soon weary the publick. 
Let him therefore lay down his employment, whatever it 
be, who can no longer exert his former activity or atten- 
tion ; let him not endeavour to struggle with censure, or 
obstinately infest the stage till a general hiss commands 
him to depart. 
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'H/vocXf croc iytr rl lit & kotu tKixr ufiotMrot ; 

Oirx vfiiv kv6vow, toIq H fi lirurrafuvouQ' 
EZc ifioi dvBptairoc rpifffivpiof <A ^ dviptOfioi 

(Mtit* ravT aviif tai icapd Tltpat^yfi* Dioo. Laert. 

Begone, ye blockheads, Heraclitus cries. 
And leave my labours to the learn'd and wise ; 
By wit, by knowledge, studious to be read, 
I scorn the multitude, alive and dead. 

TiMB, which puts an end to all human ple&sures and 
sorrows, has likewise concluded the labours of the Ram- 
bler. Having supported, for two years, the anxious em- 
ployment of a periodical writer,- and multiplied my essays 
to upwards of two hundred, I have now determined to 
desist. 

The reasons of this resolution it is of little importance 
to declare, since justification is unnecessary when no ob- 
jection is made. I am far from supposing, that the cessa- 
tion of my performances will raise any inquiry, for I have 
never been much a favourite of the publick, nor can boast 
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that, in the progreM of my undertaking, I bave been aiiir 
mated by the rewards of the liberal, the caresses of the 
great, or the praises of the eminent. 

But I have no design to g^tify pride by submission, or 
malice by lamentation ; nor think it reasonable to complaiA 
of neglect from those whose regard I never solicited. If 
I have not been distinguished by the distributors of lite- 
rary honours, I have seldom descended to the arts by 
which favour is obtained. I have seen the meteors of 
fashions rise and fall, without any attempt to add a mo- 
ment to their duration. I have never complied with tem- 
porary curiosity, nor enabled my readers to discuss the 
topick of the day ; I have rarely exemplified my assertions 
by living characters; in my papers, no man could look 
for censures of his enemies, or praises of himself; and 
they only were expected to peruse them, whose passions 
left them leisure for abstracted truth, and whom virtue 
could please by its naked dignity. 

To some, however, I am indebted for encouragement, 
and to others for assistance. The number of my friends 
was never g^eat, but they have been such as would not 
suffer me to think that I was writing in vain, and I did 
not feel much dejection from the want of popularity. 

My obligatious having not been frequent, my acknow- 
ledgments may be soon despatched. I can restore to all 
my correspondents their productions, with little diminution 
of the bulk of my volumes, though not without the loss of 
some pieces to which particular honours have been paid. 

The parts from which I claim no other praise than that 
of having given tbem an opportunity of appearing, are the 
four billets in the tenth paper, the second letter in the 
fifteenth, the thirtieth, the forty-fourth, the ninety-seventh, 
and the hundredth papers, and the second letter in the 
hundred and seventh. 

Having thus deprived mysdf of many exeuses which 
candour might have admitted for the inequality of my 
compositions, being no longer able to allege the necessity 
of gratifying correspondents, the importunity with which 
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poblicatioii was solicited, or obstinacy with which correction 
was rejected, I mast remain accountable for all my faults, 
and submit, without subterfuge, to the censures of criticism, 
which, however, I shall not endeavour to soften by a for- 
, ^al deprecation, or to overbear by the influence of a 
patron. The supplications of an author never yet re- 
prieved him a moment from oblivion ; and, though great- 
ness has sometimes sheltered guilt, it can afford no pro- 
tection to ignorance or dulness. Having hitherto at- 
tempted only the propagation of truth, I will not at last 
violate it by the confession of terrours which I do not 
feel ; having laboured to maintain the dignity of virtue, I 
will not now degrade it by the meanness of dedication. 

The seeming vanity with which I have sometimes spoken 
of myself, would perhaps require an apology, were it not 
extenuated by the example of those who have published 
essays before me, and by the privilege which every name- 
less writer has been hitherto allowed. *' A mask," says 
Castiglione, '* confers a right of acting and speaking with 
less restraint, even when the wearer happens to be known." 
He that is discovered without his own consent, may claim 
some indulgence, and cannot be rigorously called to jus- 
tify those sallies or frolicks which his disguise must prove 
him desirous to conceal. 

But I have been cautions lest this oiTence should be 
frequently or grossly committed ; for, as one of the philo- 
sophers directs us to live with a friend, as with one that is 
some time to become an enemy, I have always thought it 
the duty of an anonymous author to. write, as if he ex- 
pected to be hereafter known. 

I am willing to flatter myself with hopes, that, by col- 
lecting these papers, I am not preparing, for my future 
* life, either shame or repentance. That all are happily 
imagined, or accurately polished, that the same sentiments 
have not sometimes recurred, or the same expressions been 
toe frequently repeated, I have not confidence in my abi- 
lities sufiicient to warrant. He that condemns himself to 
compose on a stated day, will often bring to his task an 
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attention dissipated, a memory embarrassed* an imagina- 
tion overwhelmed, a mind distracted with anxieties, a 
body languishing .with disease : he will labour on a barren 
topick, till it is too late to change it ; or, in the ardour of 
inveiltion, diffuse his thoughts into wild exuberance, which 
the piessing hour of publication cannot suffer judgment to 
examine or reduce. 

Whatever shall be the final sentence of mankind, I 
have at least endeavoured to deserve their kindness. I 
have laboured to refine our language to grammatical pu- 
rity, and to clear it from colloquial barbarisms, licentious 
idioms, and irregular combinations. Something, perhaps, 
I have added to the elegance of its construction, and 
something to the harmony of its cadence. When common 
words were less pleasing to the ear, or less distinct in their 
signification, I have familiarized the terms of philosophy, 
by applying them to popular ideas, but have rarely ad- 
mitted any words not authorized by former writers ; for I 
believe that whoever knows the English tongue in its pre- 
sent extent, will be able to express his thoughts without 
further help from other nations. 

As it has been my principal design to inculcate wisdom 
or piety, I have allotted few papers to the idle sports of 
imagination. Some, perhaps, may be found, of which the 
highest excellence is harmless merriment; but scarcely 
any man is so steadily serious as not to complain, that the 
severity of dictatorial instruction has been too seldom re- 
lieved, and that he is driven by the sternness of the 
Rambler's philosophy to more cheerful and airy compa- 
nions. 

Next to the excursions of fancy are the disquisitions of 
criticism, which, in my opinion, is only to be ranked among 
the subordinate and instrumental arts. Arbitrary decision 
and general exclamation I have carefully avoided, by as- 
serting nothing without a reason, and establishing all my 
principles of judgment on unalterable and evident truth. 

In the pictures of life T have never been so studious of 
novelty or surprise, as to depart wholly from all resem- 
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Next to the excursions of faney are the disquisitioifs of 
criticism, which, in my opinion, is only to be ranked among, 
the subordinate and instrumental arts. Arbitrary decision 
and general exclamation I hav# carefully avoided, by as- 
serting nothing without a i^ason, and establilhing all my 
principles of judgment on unalterable and evident truth. 

In the pictures of life T have never been so studious of 
novelty or surprise, as to depart, wholly from all resem- 
blance; a fault which writers deservedly celebrated fre- 
quently commit, that they may raise, as the occasion re 
quires, either mirth or abhorrence. Some enlargement 
may be allowed to declamation, and some exaggeration to 
burlesque ; but as they deviate farther from reality, they 
become less useful, because their lessons will fail of appli- 
cation. The mind of the reader is carried away from the 
contemplation of his own manners ; he finds in himself no 
likeness to the phantom before him ; and though he laughs 
or rages, is not reformed. 

The essays professedly serious, if I have been able to 
execute my own intentions, will be found exactly con- 
formable to the precepts of Christianity, without any ac- 
commodation to the licentiousness and levity of the present 
age. I therefore look back on this part of my work with 
pleasure, which no blame or praise of man shall diminish 
or augment. I shall never envy the honours which wit and 
learning obtain in any other cause, if I can be numbered 
among the writers who have given ardour to virtue, and 
confidence to truth. 

Celestitlpow'ra! that piety regard. 

From jou my labours wait their Ias| reward. 



END OF VOL. III. 
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PROSPECTUS. 



In preparing a Nbw Wobk^ like that an wliidi we are Amst to be 
iftgag^, the grealert jndtis at^ geuerafiy beatowed <ni what is 
0f Mnpafadvely little impott&ace^Tnt Pbbfacib. 

It is oiily ail nntiiiiiking eompany which forma all opinloh of 
4 ttiail'g abilities or diapontion hoiA the awkwatdneaa or eaae of 
hSa first introducti^ni. Indeed^ we had it at oAe time in eoMemp- 
iatioO to dash at ehi5e> aeeording to the prec^ of t^e poet^ ** In 
iMdUu te^i" ttkd tliiia avoid altogether th« stiffineai df a ftimal 
addreaa. But on mtare iteriona oonAideMittoii It appeared to'ua id- 
MUfliMottt Wfth that modesty fof which we are deidrouB of obtafai- 
iBg droditj to thrttst otinelves onaimoiuiced into tibe preaeno^ of 
tltait moat tfwftd of idl persoiiage^'TiiB PuBtxd. 

The diifictilty of preyperly annonndng ootaeltea has boett of 
kte years mudi increased fh>m die growing ibmnber Of potfodicAl 
ptth B o ati Oi H . Originality itt ail Editor's Addresa ia rendered 
almost BAattaSnable, Whilst the practice of writing eot has galnod 
k prescr i p t ion w)ddh it is dtogeMos to dispute. The happy days 
are now gone by, when an author could op^ Idl his credentials 
in ant Oaay cttekMnett of a dream; QoHstak^ has inonOpolised 



almost all the reveries^ and Addison has pre-oocupied the land of 
visions. Editors^ alas ! must be sleepless now> and if there be 
dreams at all^ they are enjoyed^ with the other sweets of Sonmns, 
by the reading, and not by the writing part of the populalioD. 
We are a century too late to promise amusement under the mai- 
litude of a danoe> or wisdom in the all^ory of a flower. Unds 
these circumstances of embarrassment we have b^un and rejeded 
upwards of twenty opening papers. In some we recognized a 
resemblance almost amounting to imitation of the Spectator, and 
others, we feared, might have, been mistaken for Johnson's awn ; 
we have therefore determined, without further hesitation, and 
avoiding all efibrts at concealment, and all modes of circiunloca- 
tion, to enter at once upon a plain and unadorned statement of 
who we are and what we purpose; a course to wbich we are 
induced, not more by the natural openness of our disposition, tban 
by the hope that there is something original in such an un- 
varnished and unhesitating detail. - 

Of ourself then, whom as Editor it may be proper to i^ace fint, 
it is a difficult matter to speak. For, if we dilate in glowing 
terms upon the extent of our erudition^ or the vigour of oar 
genius, we run a chance of being laughed at for our vanity, 
or, what is wwse, of obtaining no credit for our assertions; 
if, on the other hand, we speak humbly of our merits, the malice 
of the public may induce them to believe us. In order, tber^' 
fore, to show that whatever we may hereafter say of our mental 
qualifications is not by any means the result of undiatinguiahing 
vanity, we will begin with a modest description of our personal 
appearance. We are up^vards of five feet six inches in height 
which, from the celebrated passage in the Defensio Seconds, we 
may naturally conclude was about the altitude of Milton. As 
we wish to be consolatory to other gentlemen in the same hunble 
situation, we shall insert the passage: and, for the benefit of 
Young Ladies and Senior Fellows, it shall be from Wrangham's 
beautiful translation : 

" My stature, I own, is not tall, but it approaches nearer to 



the middle size than to the low. Were it however low, I should 
in this respect only resemble many who have eminently distin* 
gnished themselves both in peace and in war. Why^ indeed^ 
should that be called low^ which is lofty enough for all the pur- 
^poMs of human exertion !" 

But though we have thus established one point of resemblance 
between ourself and him who is designated by an erudite living 
essayist, as the " celebrated author of the Paradise Lost," we are 
afraid it will be somewhat more difficult to ^x upou any other. 
Our eyes^ we are sorry to say, continue in unimpaired strength, 
and our temper, we blush to own it, is of so placable a nature, 
that we do not remember to have retained any aversion for mote 
than half an hour. 

Our hei|^t, or more properly speaking the want of it, was 
always a subject of great uneasiness, but as we advanced in years 
and in honours, we were gradually freed hem its greatest incon- 
veniences. The fulness of our Bachelor's sleeves amply compen- 
sated for the spareness of our person ; and our Master's robes, 
like the painter's veil over the sleeping Venus, cast a mellowing 
dimness upon what they could not altogether conceal. But what 
has all this description of our personal appearance to do with our 
qualifications for editing and cjonducdng a Magazine ? The Globe, 
no doubt, which flares on the top of the Raddiffe Observatwy, 
would lose half its character, were we not at the same time pre- 
sented with the figure of Atlas, who supports it. But in our 
case, though the principal burden may rest upon our shoulders, 
we have many who are willing and perfectly able to alleviate 
its weight. 

Of these, the first we shall introduce is our cbitic. He 
is a gentleman from whom great things may fairly be ex- 
pected, as he has already discovered two misprints in the im- 
maculate edition of Horace; and has established his character 
for penetration by decidedly avowing that he prefers Lafitte to 
Meux's ale, and Waverley to many of the productions of the Mi- 



AfirvE pre80. ' Whalher 1m lias beev In type9 btfare i^ )Nif<e 
been aUe poiiliTcIj to diworer fimn bb own owStuiaa; baft 
any Bastfriy critioum in the Qncrterly btppens to Be the sid||efli 
of co n y er wi tio n^ be aflMmiee a look of modest embewnwf t, b«t 
mftifitAifig an inflexible silence. Howeirer tbst nay be, ho a m^ 
toinly oa edmirtble critie; for ever sinee we hoFe bad the pksHK 
of bis ao^naintaBoe, be bas very sagpseioiisly pointed ont BMstif 
our defectst, but be bas never fe tgo t ten bis SCagyritisBi «o fir as l» 
■wntioft t» us any of our virtaes. 

Next to biBi^ if no! in wei^t> at least in bM|aacifty and mmBt 
we Buy plboe oor wit« And in eakgiai^g tbia gefttlafna'^ 
qoalificatiodsj it is perhaps ono of bis most ondeDiaUe merili^ 
tbat he never soars into the refinements of modem JiU^mmtm, 
ba^ is a genuine disciple of the Teneiable Joseph MiUer. We 
have thus the pleasure of meeting many old fnaida» wb]dkii« 
yKrere beginning to ftfget, and of being intiodaeed to o4beia» 
whieh it woold be rather move diihenlt to remember, Frea» him 
we expect many of onrJeund'eaprit and liveliM'eommnnkntloni; 
and we bave it from the higbest authorityj indeed we have it from 
himseU; that he ia the best band at an EpigvsMi in the whole 
county of Berks. 

We hate also as a contribntor n young geatkmaa, who haa 
gone the ^nnd todr, and if he redness to paper merely what he 
electrifies na with at table, there will be no want eilb^ efm^ 
tcp cat or of novelty in his details. He is a very povierfal 
iqwn subjects of Vertii, and like all sensible and well*%rad 
has a reasonahke contempt for his mother tongae. He maintains^ 
that gwto is a much superior word to taste. And that a man 
who was really a amoacenU, would spurn the idea of beiag eom- 
plimenfted as a Judge, la this he is directly at variswis with 
another of oor contributors^ who, ever since bis iatrodwflMa'ta 
Jack Randall in Cribb's parlour, sweats that English best k 
worth a tfioosand of his French Irogs and ItaliaB maeckeranU 

We pam over ia dignified silence oar auTBRVATiciaM aoA 



ji«H<o0Owa«B. But in Utii nfs of Ajm^ b^Hor «i»dy th^ii wi$ 
^^ Ay qf Reawm," wf wiJd harffly oypeq^thepwdwirf Itt l^K ti i, 
w«r0 we to omit all soeatioQ of ov rojf t. 
About t^ yeua afo }io 9iot wit)i « ywng My ^^Mb if wo |%- 
*• «wre Ilia own aoooont, waa Uanod with all tho acoompUalimiiita, 
aa wall aa all tbo groae«» utadar haaven. To tfaia goddaaa bo do*- 
voti4 the faU eseifiea of a raniaiitio spirit ; aod in paaaf of Iha' 
oathmiagm whidi oharaoterlaad lija wowWp, ow Critio exiil|Jne){f 
waiiitaina thai ho deteelad him in the ?«ry 6ot of addraMiqg a 
aonnet lo har tUmUa oaaa. On iho auljact of hia altunaAo ana* 
oaaB in thia pi^ranit ha vomaiQa moat gtoomUy inca niman i wt ive ; 
iHit wo guaaa inm hia bitter quotatioaa^ touching the fialrlanaia 
of the wm, that hia suit waa unauocearfuL Indeed it haa alwofv 
been a m^^tcr of doubt with the duewd man of hia wwniiaintwaaoj 
whothar he erar propaaed to the aljeet of hia adoralionj and aoaie 
haioo gone ao &r aa to quoBtion if he aver apoke to har at all. The 
effeata of Ub eaiiieat aUtaafaneat otay atiU bo iTaoad in the fre<- 
fuancy of hia MaoUea towarda WaadatoQk» and hia lingpringa near 
n white cottage on thia nda of il« in a houae very like whiA 
he in^Dffm na that hia divinity at ene tioae rcaided* Wbatber it 
be that the citadel of hia hearty having oiiee bean captiKred> ia now 
mere ready to aorrender, er that he deE|^ to leeall^ ho w oyq r 
fiuntly, iJie priatine h^pineas ef '' Jjove'a young dream/' wehnoir 
not; but aertein it ia, that he ia now the BMat suaceptible of h»i> 
asan bei^gi. If a carriage st^ at the Mitro» and give him, bnt 
' for a moment, the glance of a beantifnl ftce, hia ecxap boak U 
filled in the ooniae mi helf an hour, with all manner of noringa 
ahaut glie apaa a of heaven and gkaminga of aunthine. We haiaa 
known lum, however, rrwain oonatant to ene nttachnent inr 
npwaida af three daya^ and ragulariy he promenaded befinre the 
wandowa of lua eoslaver, with a anal wihioh might hav» ei^ 
potted him in that heakhfiil exeraiae for a few daya longer, 
had not her empire been disputed and finally oaercoaw by a 
hlack-^ed gbl, who acoompaued her Either laet year, when he 
came up for hia doctar'a degree. We have heaid too, fixm a 
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acnifce on which we can rely, that this latter lady frequently ex- 
pressed to her maid^ how grateful she was to the tall gentleoMi 
in black, who had furnished her^ in the course of a fbrtn%|[]i^ 
with as many verses as would paper her hair for a year. 

But there is nothing more tedious than a round of formal j»> ' 
troductions ; and having thus effected an aoquaintance, tdiich «« 
trust time will ripen into intimacy between the public and aevenl 
of our leading contributorB, we must leave the rest of them, whs 
are too nuv^erous and too varied in their peculiarities for separato 
description, to speak for themselves on future opportumtieB. 

With regard to the more serious business of a pre&tory sd« 
dress, we may state, that a periodical MiaoeUany has been for 
years an object of desire in the University ; and we believe there 
has long existed a very general wish for some Oxford ybliestiop, 
which, without being strictly confined to local details, shoiM pie- 
sent, amidst other University intelligenoe, sketches of our interaal 
manners and regulations. On this account, and on many oUier% 
which are too obvious to require notice, we have reaolved to solioit 
the attention of the public to a Magazine, which shall offer to the 
studious a relaxation from their studies, and to the gay a sdmnlus 
to their gaiety. But from this we do not mean to imply, that all 
our communications shall be of a light or frivolous nature; We 
are aware that there is a time for all things ; and that the same 
man who at one moment is delighted with the wit of Rkhebda, 
will, at another, turn with equal enjoyment to the philosophy of 
Bacon, or the reasoning of Locke. 

Even though we fail in the execution of our design, we rely 
with perfect confidence on receiving praise for the attempt. We 
may, perhaps, be at all events opening the way for greater and 
more useful labours : — ^it was the fall of an apple which gave rise 
to Newton's theory of gravitation, and the bubbling of a tea- 
kettle, which enabled James Watt to give one little nvheel the 
power of a thousand men. 

it may perhaps be thought temerity thus to launch forth our 
little bark, and say, ** Go, thou carriesl Caesar isuid his* fortunes ;*' 



or^ in other words, to risk the reputation of the Univenity, by 
assuming for our work the sanction implied in the title which we 
have adopted. But it will be admitted that there is policy in 
Tfi iAing trial of the '' magic of a name ;" and we have ventured 
t«k select one which will address itself to the sympathies of many 
among that dass of persons by whom we are chiefly desirous that 
our labours should be approved. There are thoeej we are sure, 
who, though they have kmg and for ever laid aside the badges of 
ooUegiate life, still retain a warm interest in those scenes amid 
whidi some of their happiest years were spent ; and to them our 
pages may recall recollections of the olden times, when they joined 
in the merry chorus over the wine-cup^ or wandered at the dose 
of a summer day beneath the deep green foliage of the Christ 
Church walk, lingering, and liistening to the half joyous half me* 
landioly music of the Magdalen bells. 

With respect to the prindples by which we purpose to be 
guided, we cap only say^^^^— but why should we sify any thing ? 
We shall present the Public with a medley of all sorts of en- 
tertainment; where lightness shall never be allowed to eva- 
porate in frivolity, nor seriousness to d^enerate into abstruse 
speculation.j-^where critidsm shall never be made subservient to 
prejudice, and politics shaU not be admitted at all. 

Such are the objects of our present undertaking ; and we re- 
quest that our readers will forbear to form any opinion on our 
capabilities till they have had an opportunity of reading Number 
One. 

Oxford, November, 1824. 



OXFORD : 

PRINTED AND PUBLISHED BT TALBOTS AND WHEELER ; AND 
W. PICKERINO, CHANCERY LANE, LONDON ; 

To whom AdvcrtiaemcnU and Contributions may be forwarded, post paid. 



TALBOY8 AND wnSSLBS, rRINTBRS, OXFORD. 



N^ 62. THE RAMBLER. !^ 

has stunned the world with his name, and gained a place 
in the first ranks of hnmanity, I cannot but conclude, that 
either a little understanding confers eminence at London, 
or that Mr. Frolick thinks us unworthy of the exertion of 
his powers, or that his faculties are benumbed by rural 
stupidity, as the magnetick needle loses its animation in the 
polar climes. 

I would not, however, like many hasty philosophers, 
search after the cause till I am certain of the effect ; and 
therefore I desire to be informed, whether you have yet 
heard the great name of Mr. Frolick. If he is celebrated 
by other tongues than his own, I shall willingly propagate 
his praise; but if he has swelled among us with empty 
boasts, and honours conferred only by himself, I shall treat 
him with rustick sincerity, and drive him as an impostor 
from this part of the kingdom to some region of more cre- 
dulity. I am, ficc. 

RURICOLA. 



»#^^»i»»^#<»»^>»^^^^^^^^^># 



N«. 02. SATURDAY, OCTOBER 20, 1760. 



Nune ego Triptokmi euperan cotucentUn c%»rrut. 

Mint in ignotam qui rude sesneu humum: 
Nune ego Medett vellemfnsnare draeonet, 

Quo§ habuitfitgient aree, Corinthe, tua; 
Nune egojaetandat optarem tumere penntu, 
Sioe tuat, Perteu; D^tdaU, rive tuai, Ovid. Trist. lib. iii. El. 8. 1. 

Now would I mount his car, whose bounteous hand 

First sow'd with teeming seed the funow'd land : 

Now to Medaea's dragons fix my reins. 

That swiftly bore her from Corinthian plains ; 

Now on Daedalian waxen pinions stray. 

Or those which wafted Perseus on his way. F. Lewis. 

TO THB RAMBLER. 
8IR, 

I AM a young woman of very large fortune, which, 
if my parents would have been persuaded to comply with 
•the rules and customs of the polite part of mankind, might 
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long since have raised me to the highest honours of the 
female world ; but so strangely have they hitherto contrived 
to waste my life, that I am now on the borders of twenty, 
without having ever danced but at our monthly assembly, 
or been toasted but among a few gentlemen of the neigh- 
bourhood, or seen in any company in which it was worth a • 
wish to be distinguished. « 

My father having impaired his patrimony in soliciting a 
place at court, at last grew' wise enough to cease his pursuit ; 
and to repair the consequences of expensive attendance 
and negligence of his affairs, married a lady much older 
than himself, who had lived in the fashionable world till 
she was considered as an incumbrance upon parties of plea- 
sure, and as I can collect from incidental informations, re- 
tired from gay assemblies just time enough to escape the 
mortifications of universal neglect. 

She was, however, still rich, and not yet wrinkled ; my 
father was too distressfully embarrassed to think much on 
any thing but the means of extrication, and though it is not 
likely that he wanted the delicacy which polite conversation 
will always produce in understandings not remarkably de- 
fective, yet he was contented with a match, by which he 
might be aet free from inconveniencies, that would have 
destroyed all the pleasures of imagination, and taken from i 

softness and beauty the power of delighting. 

As they were both somewhat disgusted with their treat- 
ment in the worid, and married, tiiough without any dUlike 
of each other, yet principally for the sake of settiug them- 
selves free from dependance on caprice or fashion, they 
soon retired into the country, and devoted their lives to 
rural business and diversions. 

They had not much reason to regret the change of their 
situation; for their vanity, which had so long been tor- 
mented by neglect and disappointment, was here gratified 
with every honour that could be paid them. Their long 
familiarity with publick life made them Uie oracles of all 
those who aspired to intelligence, or politeness. My father 
dictated politicks, my mother prescribed the mode, and it 
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to wish for a companion, and the known value of my 
estate, with my reputation far frugality and prudence, 
easily gained me admission into every family; for I soon 
found that no inquiry was made after any other virtue, 
nor any testimonial necessary, but of my freedom from 
incumbrances, and my care of what they termed the main 
chance. I saw, not without indignation, the eagerness with 
which the daughters, wherever I came, were set out to 
show ; nor could I consider them in a state much different 
from prostitution, when I found them ordered to play their 
airs before me, and to exhibit, by some seeming chance, 
specimens of their musick, their work, or their house- 
wifery. No sooner was I placed at table, than the yonng 
lady was called upon to pay me some civility or other ; 
nor could I find means of escaping, from either father or 
mother, some account of their daughter's excellencies, with 
a declaration that they were now leaving the world, and 
had no business on this side the g^ave, but to see their 
children happily disposed of; that she whom I had been 
pleased to compliment at table was indeed the chief plea- 
sure of their age ; so good, so dutiful, so great a relief to 
her mamma in the care of the house, and so much her papa's 
favourite for he/ cheerfulness and wit, that it would be with 
the last reluctance that they should part ; but to a worthy 
gentleman in the neighbourhood, whom they might often 
visit, they would not so far consult their own gratification, 
as to refuse her ; and their tenderness should be shown in 
her fortune, whenever a suitable settlement was proposed. 

As I knew these overtures not to proceed from any 
preference of me before another equally rich, I could not 
but look with pity on young persons condemned to be set 
to auction, and made cheap by iojudicious commendations ; 
for how could they know themselves offered and rejected 
a hundred times, without some loss of that soft elevation, 
and maiden dignity, so necessary to the completion of 
female excellence ? 

I shall not trouble you with a history of the stratagems 
practised upon my judgment, or the allurements tried 



174 THB RAMBLBR. N^ 35. 

upon my hearty which, if you have, in any part of yonr 
life, been acquainted with rural politicks, you will easily 
conceive. Their arts have no great variety, they think 
nothing worth their care but money, and supposing its 
influence the same upon all the world, seldom endeavoBr 
to deceive by any other means than false computations. 

I will not deny that, by hearing myself loudly com- 
mended for my discretion, I began to set some value 
upon my character, and was unwilling to lose my credit 
by marrying for love. I therefore resolved to know the 
fortune of the lady whom I should address, before I in- 
quired after her wit, delicacy, or beauty. 

This determination led to Mitissa, the daughter of 
Chrysophilus, whose person was at least without deformity, 
and whose manners were free from reproach, as she had 
been bred up at a distance from all common temptations. 
To Mitissa therefore I obtained leave from her parents to 
pay my court, and was referred by her again to her father, 
whose direction she was resolved to follow. The question 
then was, only, what should be settled ? The old gentle- 
man made an enormous demand, with which I refused to 
comply. Mitissa was ordered to exert her power; she 
told me, that if I could refuse her papa, I had no love 
for her ; that she was an unhappy creature, and that I was 
a perfidious man ; then she burst into tears, and fell into 
fits. All this, as I was no passionate lover, had little 
eflect. She next refused to see me, and because I thought 
myself obliged to vnrite in t^rms of distress, they bad once 
hopes of starving me into measures ; but finding me in- 
flexible, the father complied with my proposal, and told 
me he liked me the more for being so good at a bargain. 

I was now married to Mitissa. and was to experience the 
happiness of a match made without passion. Mitissa soon 
discovered that she was equally prudent with myself, and 
had taken a husband only to be at her own command, and 
to have a chariot at her own call. She brought with her 
an old maid recommended by her mother, who taught her 
all the arts of domestick management, and was, on every 
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fitted. He disdained, as derogatory from the dignity of a teacher, 
to thns hnmour trifling minds, and to barter by idle conceits for 
the reception of his precepts. His aim was not to amnse but 
to instruct, not to ridicule the frivolities of fiashion, but to lash 
the enormities of guilt. He resolved to write a book in which 
nothing should be flattered that men had agreed to flatter, and in 
which no tenderness should be shown to public prejudice or to 
private folly'. In pursuance of this deep and solemn purpose we 
accordingly find him imploring assistance in his labours from that 
'' Giver of all good things, without whose help all labour is in- 
effectual, and without whose grace all wisdom is folly i^." 

The Eambler was published on Tuesday March 20, 1749 — 50, 
and appeared without intermission every Tuesday and Saturday 
until March 14, 1752, on which day it closed^. The Author was 
not exhausted nor weary; his latter pages do not fell off; per« 
haps, without partiality, we may say, that he evidently gathered 
strength as he proceeded in his work. But prepared as the age 
had been by preceding writers, it was not enlightened to an ex- 
tent adequate to the universal reception ^f truths so abstract 
and so spoken out'; it could not comprehend within its reach of 
sight such bold and broad sketches of human nature. In the 
sententious and didactic paperd of the Rambler, where truth 
appears ** towering and majestic, unassisted and alone S" lighter 
readers missed mth r^;ret the sportive variety of his predeces- 
sors. We can adduce perhaps no stronger proof of Johnson's 
elevation above his times, than the fact that the meagre, common- 
place, and jejune paper of Richardson, was the only one that 
obtained an immediate popularity ^ The sale of the Rambler 

' Chalmere* Preface to the Idler ; British EasajrisU, vol. xxxiii. 

K Prayer on the llambler. 

*> See Boewell's life of Dr. Johnson, vol. i. and Chalmen' Preface to Rambler. 

' Precepts of morality, besides the natural corruption of our tempers, are ab- 
stracted from ideas of sense. — Addison. 

k Rambler, Number 96. 

* This fact was communicated, on the authority of Mr. Payne, (the ori- 
ginal publisher of the Rambler,) by Mr. Nichols to Mr. Chalmers. 
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seldom exceeded ^ve hundred ; while it is on record that twenty 
thousand Spectators were sometimes sold in a day"". But John-* 
son wrote not for his own generation alone, but for posterityj 
and posterity will pay him his meed of immortality. 

The Rambler, with some trivial exceptions, is the work of a 
single and unaided author, who composed it during his perform- 
ance of a task which had fatigued " united academies and long 
successions of learned compilers'^." He wrote, as he pathetically 
describes himself, '' under the pressure of disease, obstructed by 
constitutional indolence, and when much of his time was spent in 
provision for the day that was passing over him°." The only con- 
tributions in aid of his work, all of which he acknowledges in 
his concluding Rambler, were the following papers. 

« 

In Number 10, the four billets were written by Miss Mulso, 
daughter of Thomas Mulso, Esq. who came of an ancient hnuX'j 
at Twy well, Northamptonshire. She is better known to the pub- 
lic as Mrs. Chapone. The above articles are said to have been 
her first literary productions'*. 

For Number 30. Dr. Johnson was indebted to Miss Catherine 
Talbot, only daughter of the Rev. Edward Talbot, Archdeaoon 
of Berks, and Preacher at the Rolls. She was provided for, by 
the liberal bequest of Archbishop Seeker, with whom she had 
chiefly resided ; and her composition in the Rambler, like all her 
other works, breathes a spirit of piety characteristic of her ex- 
emplary patron and protector. 



See Dr. Drake's Literary Life of Dr. Johnson in his Essays on the Rambler, 
&c. 

His Rambler, which is almost all essence of thought, unalloyed by those 
baser ingredients which so commonly add to the quantity without adding to 
the worth of human compositions, experienced at £rst a general coldness, dis- 
couragement, and even censure and ridicule. Censura Litcraria, vol. viiLp. 
361. first edition. 

■> Addisoniana, 12mo. vol. ii. p. 52. 

n Plan of an En'glish Dictionary. 

^ Preface to the English Dictionary. 

I* Chalmers* Prefaces to Rambler and Adventurer. 
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Riches cannot be within the reach of great numbers, be- 
cause to be rich is to possess more than is commonly placed 
in a single hand ; and, if many could obtain the sum which 
now makes a man wealthy, the name of wealth must then 
be transferred to still greater accumulation. But T am not 
certain that it is equaiUy impossible to exempt the lower 
classes of mankind from poverty ; because, though what- 
ever be the wealth of the community, some will always 
have least, and he that has less than any other is compara- 
tively poor ; yet I do not see any co-active necessity that 
many should be without the indispensable conveniencies of 
life; but am sometimes inclined to imagine, that, casual 
calamities excepted, there might, by universal prudence, 
be procured an universal exemption from want ; and that 
he who should happen to have least, might notwithstanding 
have enough. 

But without entering too far into speculations which I 
do not remember that any political calculator has attempted, 
and in which the most perspicacious reasoner may be easily 
bewildered, it is evident that they to whom Providence has 
allotted no other care but of their own fortune and their 
own virtue, which make far the greater part of mankind, 
have sufficient incitements to personal frugality, since, 
whatever might be its general effect upon provinces or na- 
tions, by which it is never likely to be tried, we know with 
certainty, that there is scarcely any individual entering the 
world, who, by prudent parsimony, may not reasonably 
promise himself a cheerful competence in the decline of 
life. 

The prospect of penury in age is so gloomy and terrify- 
ing, that every man who looks before him must resolve to 
avoid it ; and it must be avoided generally by the science 
of sparing. For, though in every age there are some, who 
by bold adventures, or by favourable accidents, rise sud- 
denly to riches, yet it is dangerous to indulge hopes of such 
rare events: and the bulk of mankind must owe their afflu- 
ence to small and gradual profits, below which their ex- 
pense must be resolutely reduced. 

t2 
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Yon must not therefore think me sinking below the dig- 
nity of a practical philosopher, when I recommend to the 
consideration of your readers, from the statesman to the 
apprentice, a position replete with mercantile wisdom, A 
penny saved is two-pence got ; which may, I think, be ac- 
commodated to all conditions, by observing not only that 
they who pursue any lucrative employment will save time 
when they forbear expense, and that the time may be em- 
ployed to the increase of profit; but that they who are above 
such minute considerations will find, by every victory over 
appetite or passion, new strength added to the mind, will 
gain the power of refusing those solicitations by which the 
young and vivacious are hourly assaulted, and in time set 
themselves above the reach of extravagance and folly. 

It may, perhaps, be inquired by those who are willing 
rather to cavil than to learn, what is the just measure of 
frugality? and when expense, not absolutely necessary, 
degenerates into proiiision ? To such questions no general 
answer can be returned ; since the liberty of spending* or 
necessity of parsimony, may be varied without end by dif- 
ferent circumstances. It may, however, be laid down as 
a rule never to be broken, that a num^s voluntary expense 
should not exceed his revenue. A maxinr so obvious and 
incontrovertible, that the civil law ranks the prodigal with 
the madman v, and debars them equally firom the conduct 
of tbfeir own affairs. Another precept arising from the 
former, and indeed included in it, is yet necessary to be 
distinctly impressed upon the warm, the fanciful, and the 
brave ; Let no man anticipate uncertain profits. Let no 
man presume to spend upon hopes, to trust his own abili- 
ties for means of deliverance from penury, to give a loose 
to his present desires, and leave the reckoning to fortune 
or to virtue. 

To these cautions, which^ I suppose, are, at least among 
the graver part of mankind, undisputed, I will add another. 
Let no man squander against his inclination. With this 

P Institat. i. 23. 3. De fiiriosii et prodigis. 
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